
Checking 

into 

SING 
SING 




I 

£ditoriol 

h 

EDGAR 
WALLACE 

IN THIS ISSUE 



Kit AX1> \IW 

..P -Tk Tfc af-h. -fcaT A GENUINE 

Lowest Price —Easiest Terms 
Ewer Offered 

UERE'S your chance to own that brand new Genuine Model 3 Corona 
■ LA you've wanted — on the easiest terms ever offered — at the LOW- 
EST PRICE ever offered. Complete in every detail; back spacer, etc. 
Manufacturer's Guarantee. Recognized the world over as the finest, 
strongest, sturdiest portable built. 




S. Joveton writes: "It truly is a wonderful 
machine. I am very pleased with it and find 
it very simple to work although it is the first type- 
writer I have ever used." 

Don P. Fina, composer and pianist says: "Corona has 
helped me put my songs over and is still doing it. I 
find it just the thing for writing words to songs and 
for all correspondence to" the profession." 



F. J. Barsuglia, Jr., writes: " I am very well pleased 
with your little Corona and I must say I do not know 
what I would really do without it. It works like a 
charm and has every convenience of a larger machine." 
Mrs. G. Bernstein says: "Allow me to thank you for 
prompt delivery of the Corona. I am delighted with 
it and know I shall derive great pleasure from its 
possession." 



ours 




r Tor 10 DAYS FREE 

Only a limited number of these splendid machines available. To get one, you 
must act now! Experience the joy this personal writing portable typewriter can give you! Use it ten days 
free! See how easy it is to run and the splendidly typed letters it turns out. Ideal for the office, desk, home, 
traveling. Small, compact, light, convenient Don't send out letters, manuscripts, reports, bills in poor hand- 
writing when you can have this Corona at such a low price on such easy terms. Remember, these are brand 
new machines right out of the Corona factory, 

Carrying Case 
FREE 

If you act Now ! 




Leatheroid carrying case, oiler, instructions 
free on this offer. Send no money just the 
coupon. Without delay or red tape we will 
send you the Corona. Try it 10 days. If you 
decide to keep it, send us only $2 — then $3 a 
month until our special price of $39.90 is 
paid. Now is the time to buy. This offer 
may never be repeated. 



Save MoneyPw thu coupon 

Smith Typewriter Sales Corp. 

[Corona Divuion] 

4*9 E. Ohio St., Chicago, Dept. 94 

Ship me the Corona. F. O. B. Chicago. On arrival I'D deposit 12 with 
express agent. If I keep machine I'll send you S3 a month until the 
137.90 balance of $39.90 price Is paid, the title to remain with yon until 
then. I am to have 10 days to try the typewriter. If I decide not to keep 
ft, 1 will repack and return to express agent who will return my 12. You 
axe to give your stands, d guarantee. 
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They gave me the ha-ha" 
when I offered to play 

r. • but I was the life of the party after that 




THE first day of Dorothy's house party 
at her cottage on the shore had been a 
huge success. With an afternoon of swim- 
ming, boating and golfing, we were all set 
for the wonderful dinner that followed. 

"Well, folks," said Bill enthusiastically, 
as we. were leaving the table, "I don't know 
how you feel, but I'm all pepped up for a 
good dance." 

"Fine!" cried Dorothy. "Dick Roberts 
has his banjo and can sure make it hum. 
Now who can play the piano?" 

Instantly the laughter and merriment ceased. 
All looked at one another foolishly. But no one 
said a word. 

"How about you Jim, you play, don't you?" 
asked Dot. 

"Yes, I'll play 'Far, Far Away'," laughed Jim. 

"Well then, Mabel, will you help us out?" 

"Honestly, Dot, I hate to admit it, but I can't 
play a note," she answered. 

It certainly looked as if the party were goin^ 
flat. Plenty of dancers but no one to play. 



Then I Offered to Play 



'Til 



"If you folks can stand it," I offered shyly, 
play for you." 

The crowd, silent until now, instantly burst out 
in laughter. 

"You may be able to play football, Jack, but 
you can't tackle a piano." 

"Quit your kidding," cut in another. "I've 
never heard you play a note and I've known you 
all your life." 

"There isn't a bar of music in your whole make- 
up," laughed Mabel. 

A feelingof embarrassment mingled 
with resentment came over me. But 
as I strode to the piano I couldn't 
help chuckling to myself when I 
thought of the surprise I had in 
store for them. 

No one knew what to expect. 
They thought I was about to make 
a fool of myself. Some laughed. 
Others watched me wide-eyed. 

Then — I struck the first snappy 
chords of that foot-loosing fox- 
trot "St. Louis Blues." Dick was 
so dumbfounded he almost dropped 
his banjo. But in a flash he had 
picked up the rhythm and was 
strumming away like mad. 
< Although they could hardly be- 
lieve their ears, the crowd were all 
on their feet in a jiffy. And how 



PICK YOUR 
INSTRUMENT 



Piano 
Organ 
Ukulele 
Cornet 
Trombone 
Piccolo 
Guitar 



Hawaiian Steel Guitar 
Sight Singing 
Piano Accordion 
Italian and Cerman 
Accordion 
Voice and Speech Culture 
Harmony and Composition 

Drums and Traps 
Automatic Finger Control 
Banjo (Plectrum, 5- String 
or Tenor) 



they danced! Fox- 
trots, waltzes — with 
rests few and far 
between. 

After a good round 
of dancing I decided 
to give i them some 
real music and began a beautiful Indian love lyric. 

The couples, who but a moment before had 
been dancing merrily, were now seated quietly 
about the room, entranced by that plaintive melody. 

No sooner had the last soft notes died away than 
I was surrounded by my astonished friends. Ques- 
tions were fired at me from all sides. 

"How wonderful, Jack! Why haven't you played 
for us before?" 

"How long have you been studying?" 
"Why have you kept it a secret all these years 
when you might have been playing for us?" 

"Who gave you lessons? He must be won- 
derful!" 

I Reveal My Secret 

Then I explained how some time before I made 
up my mind to go in for something besides sports. 
I wanted to be able to play— to entertain others— 
to be popular. But when I thought of the great 
expense and the years of study and practice re- 
quired, I hesitated. 

Then one day I ran across an announcement in a 
magazine telling of a new, quick 
and simple way to learn music at 
home, without a teacher. 

I was a little skeptical at first, 
but it was just what I wanted so 
I sent for the free Booklet and 
demonstration lesson. The moment 
I saw it I was convinced and sent 
for the complete course at once. 
i When the lessons arrived, I started 
right in, giving a few minutes of 
my spare time each day. And what 
fun it was— even from the very be- 
ginning. No monotonous scales — 
no tedious exercise — no tricky 
methods — j ust a simple, common- 
sense system that even a child 
could understand. And best of all I 
was playing my favorite numbers 
almost from the start. 



Violin 
Clarinet 
Flute 
Saxophone 
Harp 
Mandolin 
•Cello 



Anyone can learn to play this easy no-teacher 
way — right at home. The piano if desired; or any 
other instrument that you may choose. Over half 
a million people have learned to play by this simple 
system in less than half the time it takes by the 
old-fashioned methods. And regardless of what 
instrument you pick, the cost averages only a few 
cents a day. 

Send for Free Booklet and 
Demonstration Lesson 

To prove how simple and practical this remark- 
able course is, the U. S. School of Music has ar- 
ranged a typical demonstration lesson and ex- 
planatory booklet which you may have for the 
asking. So if you really want to learn to play— if 
you wish to win a host of friends — to be popular 
everywhere — write for this free booklet and valu- 
able free demonstration lesson. 

Don't delay, act at once— fill in and mail the 
attached coupon today — no obligation whatever. 

Instruments supplied when needed, cash or 
credit. U. S. School of Music, 3064 Brunswick 
Bldg., New York City. 



U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 

3064 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 

Please send me your free book. "Music Lessons in 
Your Own Home. ' with introduction by Dr. Frank 
Crane, free demonstration lesson, and particulars of 
your easy payment plan. I am interested in the 
following course: 
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DEFEATING CRIME Edgar Wallace 

The MAN with the TWISTED FOOT K. S. Daiger 

Amazing inside story of the strange death of beautiful Edith May Thompson 

The PRINCE of "DUPESTERS"— INCREDIBLE "BARON Von KRUPP!" Madeline Kelley 

In the realm of astounding impostors who have been accepted publicly — "Von Krupp" beats them all 

HOW I SOLVED KALAMAZOO'S WITCHCRAFT CRIME L. L. Bingaman 

More bizarre than a "hop-head's" dream! — yet true 

"INSIDE" on the GREAT RONDOUT TRAIN ROBBERY John J. McPhaul 

Thrilling story of this country's most daring train robbery 

"CHECKING" Into SING SING Forrest Sheridan Nichol 

The strange story of Browne and llowland — America's master forgers/ 

The FLAMING RIDDLE of ANN AW AN O. F. Claybaugh 

A burning corpse by a lonely road . . . hardly a due . . . HOW was it solved! 

Introducing the "MECHANICAL POLICEMAN" Perry Kittredge 

It's the new way to beat the "quick getaway" 

The CRIME KENTUCKY CAN'T FORGET Mary Chenoweth 

The real truth about the notorious Wendling case 

WHO POISONED the "DEATH COCKTAIL?" Marshall Wingman 

lie took one drink and fell over dead. . . . No known enemies. . . . WHO was it? 

CONFESSIONS of FRANK SILSBY— MASTER CRIMINAL As told by Himself 

Silsby rips the lid off the inside workings of the underworld! 

The WOMAN, the SECRET— and the MINISTER Merlin Moore Taylor 

This is sensational . . . shocking — but. the lesson it teaches is one never to forget! 

Cover design painted by Dalton Stevens 




THE SECRET CRIME in APPS WOODS 



NEXT 
MONTH: 

The RIDDLE of the SEVEN PHANTOMS 

It's a Federal case — it enlisted the attention of the 
President of the United States — caused the mobili- 
zation of the entire New Jersey State Police to hunt 
the ruthless killers . . . Swift-moving, dramatic — 
a thrill in every line! 

SCOPOLAMIN— the NEW "THIRD DEGREE" 

You have heard of it — the mysterious "truth medi- 
cine," which, when injected into the blood, makes 
criminals talk — makes them tell the truth. But— 
do you know how it works? Do you know what it 
is? A recognized authority on crime and police 
work will tell the astonishing story of this great 
scientific discovery next month. 

The MAN From RISING SUN 

Pretty Clara Olson, innocent of her frightful fate, 
left a pitiful farewell note to her parents, and under 
darkness of night hurried to keep a secret rendezvous 
with — her murderer. A detective story that touches 
the heart! 



This BAFFLING MYSTERY 

— the murder of Harvey Willow in App's Woods, 
Snyder County (Pa.), has become notorious through- 
out the civilized world — yet the inside fads are not 
known to lite public. We have secured these sensa- 
tional revelations from the detective who solved the 
case, and will print the amazing complete story next 
month — a story you can't afford to miss! 

The GIRL, the DOCTOR— and the MISSING WIFE 

The infamous Doctor Crippen case, notorious on 
three continents. There is dark mystery — poison, 
cunningly administered — the mad Doctor's flight 
with his pretty secretary, Ethel LeNeve, dressed as a 
boy — -Inspector Dew of Scotland Yard, stalking the 
scheming killer . . . 

WHO WRECKED the "WEST COAST LIMITED?" 

The crack flyer, the Southern Pacific's "West Coast 
Limited," was wrecked by a fiend on November 
10th, 1929, in Mint Canyon . . . Two girls gave 
the detectives a hot clue. Then 



Also The BAFFLING MYSTERY of CAMBRIDGE TURNPIKE (the Marguerite Stewart case); HOW I 
TRAPPED The BELMORE BANK BANDITS by that master-detective, De Martini; The VANISHING 
GHOST of SAN FERNANDO ROAD and other detective thrillers. This outstanding issue of May True 
DETECTtVE MYSTERIES will be on sale at news stands everywhere on April 15th. 
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Are You Caught Behind the 

Bars of a "Small-Time" Job? 



Why be satisfied with a "small-time" job at low 
pay? Why grind along at tiresome, uninteresting 
work with long hoars and no future? Why take orders 
all your life from every Tom, Dick, and Harry who 
happens to be your boss? 

Right now— this very minute — you hold tho key to 
REAL SUCCESS in your hand. Hundreds of other 



men before you have read of COYNE just as you are 
doing now— and are ranking $50— $7ii— S150 a week as 
a result. This is your BIG CHANCE to get friendly 
hnlp and practical training that will cnablo you to 
climb out of the rut, and EARN REAL MONEY 1 
Don' t miss itl Today may be the big turning-point in 
your whole life! 




LEARN ELECTRICITY f 

Without Books or Correspondence 

IN MX WEEKS 

By Actual Work — in the Great Shops of Coyne 



SOME kinds of jobs ought to be labeled with a big 
sign that says "Man -killer." They are either so 
heavy, dirty and hard that they sap a man's strength 
and keep him dog-tired all the time — or 
else they are so disagreeable, uninter- 
esting and poorly paid that they kill 
his ambition in almost no time. And 
AMBITION is the most valuable thing 
a man can have! 

Fascinating Work- 
Real Pay! 

That's why bo many men are turning to ELEC- 
TRICITY, which offers unlimited rewards and op- 
portunities — with ordinary salaries of $50 — $75 and 
ud a week! Right now big electrical jobs are actu- 
ally going begging I Electrical experts are In de- 
mand — and the need is growing every day! The 
situation is one that spells O-P-P-O-R-T-U-N- 
1-T-Y in letters a foot high for the man who is 
wide-awake enough to see itl 

Learn Quickly 

Let me make you a trained electrician — the 
Coyne way. I've done It for thousands of others — 
farmers, laborers, factory men, and hundreds who 
haven't had more than 8th grade education! I can 
do it for you — and start you off on the road to in- 
dependence and big earnings in just 90 days! 



Big Pay Jobs 

are common in electricity. Our 
free employment bureau puts you 
in touch with openings to choose 
from. The following are only a 
f> -w of the kind of positions you 
fit yourself for in the Great Shops 
of Coyne : 

Farm Lighting Experts 

$60 to $100 a Week 
Armature Expert 

$50 to $100 a Week 
Power House Operator 

$50 to $75 a Week 
Auto Electrician 

$60 a Week and up 
Inventor - Unlimited Income 
Maintenance Engineer 

$60 a Week and up 
Service Station Owner 

up to $200 a Week 
Radio Expert, $60 a Week and up 
Contractor, $3,500 to $15,000 aYear 



No Advanced Education or Expe- 

flfinCfi NGfidf*d With a personal, practical method like 
* ■V B "*'* J this, is it any wonder I say I can make 

any man Into a master electrician in 12 happy 
weeks? You don't need a bit of previous experi- 
ence or advanced education. Many of our most 
successful graduates are fellows who never went 
to high school and hated "book learning." The 
Coyne method is different! 



Special Offer Now 



Special Reduced 
Tuition Offer 

Hf|%W|r— For a short time I am 
I^VYT making a Special 30th 
Anniversary Offer. You can now 
get a real money- making train- 
ing at the lowest price. 



Not by Books 

The secret of Coyne- training is that It Is ALL 
PRACTICAL work. No books — no dry lessons — 
no useless theory. In the great shops of COYNE 
you learn the "ins and outs" of Electricity by ac- 
tual work on real electrical equipment — the finest 
outlay in the country! And best of all — experts 
work right with you every step of the way, show- 
ing you all the electrical secrets that are essential 
to your success! 

COYNE 

500 S. Paulina St., Dept. 40-94, H. C. Lewis, Pres., Chicago 



Make up your mind today to get 
Into one of these real-pay elec- 
trical jobs. If you act now— I'll 
allow your railroad fare to Chi- 
cago and give you these courses 
free! AVIATION ELECTRIC- 
ITY. RADIO and AUTOMO- 
TIVE ELECTRICITY! And be- 
sides that, I help you to a part- 
time job while learningl FREE em- 
ployment service for!ifeafter grad- 
uation, too. We place dozens of men 
in wonderful jobs every week. 

Send for FREE Book 

Just give me a chance to tell you 
about the unlimited opportunity 
that awaits you. Let me send you 
this big book free, containing over 
150 photographs and listing and 
telling you how you can qualify 
for the kind of jobs that lead to 
$75 to $200 a week. If you really 
want more money and a won- 
derful future, send for this 
book nowl Ns obligation. 
Simply mail the coupon. 



Mai I This 

FREE 
BOOK 

Coupon 
Today 



ELECTRICAL 

SCHOOL 




COYNE ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 

H. C LEWIS, Dept. 40-94 

500 South Paulina Street, Chicago, 111. 

Dear Mr. Lewis:— I want the f acts, so without obligation, send 
your free illustrated catalog and details of your R. R. fare. 



Name- 



Address- 



City 



..State— 
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Name This 

Housel*5Q0°° 

GIVEN! 



We Will Pay $500. 00 Cash 
For the Most Suitable 
Name For This Beautiful 
Six-Room House 



ANY NAME 

may win. Offer 

open to everybody 
Nothing to buy or 
sell. No Obligation, 

This is a new Colonial 
Bungalow — cozy, con 
venient — yet a roomy 

house. It is meeting with such popularity that we are desirous of ob- 
taining a suitable name for it for use in connection with our building 
program, and will pay $500.00 cash for the most suitable name sug- 
gested. There are no strinprs tied to this offer. Sending us a name for this house 
Joes not oblicate you in any way. Nothing to buy or sell. We merely want a suit- 
able name and are willing to pay $500.00 in cash for the best one sent in. faurely 
you can think of an appropriate name for such a beautiful home. Do not use more 
than two words. Any word or words may be used or any combination of words, 
such as Ridgelawn. Shadynook. Hearthome or names like Sunshine Inn, Journeys 
End, etc. No matter how simple your suggestion is, you cannot afford to neglect 
sending it in at once. Any name may win. Possibly you may have the most suit- 
able name right on the end of your tongue this minute. If you have, send it in at 
once, and $500.00 in cash is yours. 
w9g\w * Aur TUB Cl 1 RITf 1T6 This offer is open to everyone, excepting 
IOLLUW inUEi nUU>9 members of this firm, its employees and 
relatives. Each participant may send only one name. Sending two or more 
names will cause all names submitted by that person to be thrown out. Contest 
closes June 28th, 1930. Should two or more persons submit an equally suitable 
name for this house, the full amount of the prize offered will be paid to each one 
so tying. To win the $100.00 CASH PROMPTNESS PRIZE, the winning name 
must be mailed within three (3) days after this announcement is read. This $100.00 
CASH PROMPTNESS PRIZE will be added to the $500.00 prize and paid to each 
one submitting the winning name, provided suggestion is mailed within three (3) 
days after this announcement is read. Act quick 1 



I HOME BUILDERS' SOCIETY 

4254 Lincoln Way, Batavia, Illinois 



SIOO.OO EXTRA FOR 
PROMPTNESS 

We want the name for this house ( Enclosed with this coupon on separate 
quickly, and are going to pay the . s i,eet is my suggestion for a name, 
winner an extra $100.00 cash just , 



promptness — or a total of , . 

m ;„ ill <i„„A ™„r ... ni , r <tinn ! Date this offer was read. 



for 

$600.00 in all. Send your suggestion I 

today! 1 .... 

... I Date my suggestion is mailed.- 
hRFF' appreciation of your! 
™ suggesting a name for J „ xr_„. 

this house real quickly, we will ' My " ane 

send you FREE and POSTPAID. ' 

the floor plans and blue print of ■ Address 

this beautiful house. Understand. J 

this does not obligate you in any ■ Town „ 



way. ANSWER TODAY — QUICK ! J 



I State 




LICK 'EM ALL 

Almott in*t*ntly — without tiresome »tudv— you 
tin now bo invincible, proof ngainjt knife, cun 
net — bullie* or ro «r d ie». Develop ■ uner-etrenxth — 
learn the aimple trick* of vetorsn fichlera — th« 
Two Million Dollar of N. Y. Police. Startle 

your friendi by brilliant feat* of •trencth and 
BWterifgr. Send $1.97 stamps or M. U. for Cant. 
WalUndrr'ft 92.000.000 Secret*, or pay S2.15 on 
delivery. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 



GET THIS 



DAINTY WRIST WATCH 

Jeweled movement. White (told ef% 
feet. Silver dial. Ribbon band. 
" Stcrliim clani>. Send for 20packH 
Q^tBrfBtfaW Garde n Seeds. Sell at 
10c a packet. Remit aa 
per plan in catalog sent 
with seoda. then watch 

la yours EXTRA-. 

S1500 in BIG CASS 
PRIZES. You may win. 
Write for seeds today. Send no 
V Dow. Wo trust 70a. 

LANCASTER COUNTY SEED CO. Station 334 PARADISE, PA. 




GRAY HAIRS need worry you no more 



^ar*' EAU DENNA K 

(formerly Eau de Henna) 

will cover gray hair in 10 to 30 minutes so that you would not know it 
ever was tcray. It is liquid. One application with a toothbrush does 
it. No pack. No mess. 

You get a natural color. No one will suspect your hair has been 
dyed. Leaves it soft and lustrous — no dead color — no streaks — no 
spots — just a uniform color. 

ANYONE CAN PUT IT ON 

It will not rub off. It stays on several months. Shampooing, sea 
bathing, sun. permanent waving, curling or straightening iron — noth- 
ing takes it off. 

You can cover any gray no matter how stubborn or how caused. It 

also takes at the roots. 

Wonderful For Touching Up 

You can put it on iust where needed. Can be used over other dyes 

or where powdered hennas have been used. Does not break the hair, l 

Does Not Interfere With Permanent Waving 
Full directions in each box in English and Spanish. Colors: Black. Dark Brown. Medium Brown. 
Light Brown. Drab, Blond, Auburn {in ordering please state color desired). Price $2.50. C.O.D. $2.77. 
Order through your department store, druggist or Beauty Parlor or from us. Give full local address. 
HAIR SPECIALTY CO.. 772-D. 112 East 23rd St.. New York 
Men as well as women can use Eau Derma to advantage. 




(Continued from page 79) 
exhibiting a fake passport," Gabor said 
aggrievedly. "I assure you the Houston 
officers are in error regarding the latter 
charge. I did not show a fake passport. I 
merely exhibited some cards and letters I 
had in my possession — but there is no 
foundation whatever for a Federal charge 
against me !" Evidently, the man's former 
experiences with Federal officers had made 
him unwilling to face them in another 
court. 

"And then, San Diego! What a beauti- 
ful little city! I really enjoyed myself 
there. It was so easy to telephone one of 
the prominent clubs, introduce myself as 
'Colonel Campbell of the United States 
Army,' and request the club to extend its 
courtesies to 'Mr. Taft Thcw Houghton,' 
son of Ambassador Houghton to the Court 
of St. James. I had a glorious time with 
the hospitable Army and Navy officers. 
My tour of inspection of the army and 
navy forces — particularly the review of the 
Fleet in company xvith the Admiral — was 
most enjoyable! Of course, it was neces- 
sary that I have a certain amount of money 
in my possession, but I found it all too 
easy to cash checks and obtain loans on 
my unimpeachable credentials. 

"Why," he said naively, "I must have 
collected somewhere in the neighborhood 
of twenty thousand dollars in loans — but 
you'll understand my reticence in declining 
to say from whom. 

"And now," Gabor sighed, "here we are 
in Los Angeles. I believe, sir, that brings 
us up to date," he added pensively. 

During the brief pause that followed, 
his mood lightened and his naturally effer- 
vescent spirits bubbled up once more. He 
burst into a hearty laugh. 

"Well, I've had the time of my life dur- 
ing the last two years. The game was 
worth the candle — whatever the candle 
costs 1" 

EVEN from his cell in the County Jail, 
George Gabor, clad in the blue denim 
garb worn by prisoners, commented 
facetiously upon his strange case to news- 
paper men. 

"It's easy to get these smart men to fall 
for a line like mine," he laughingly de- 
clared. "Rich people and men in high places 
are not exactly dumb, but they certainly are 
gullible! The only reason more big men 
didn't fall for me was because my terri- 
tory was limited." 

For a couple of years, at least, Gabor's 
territory will indeed be limited, for in 
October, 1929, he was sentenced to two 
years at McNeil Island on charges of Im- 
personating a Federal Officer. We volun- 
tarily relinquished the prisoner to the Fed- 
erals, content to allow our charges to re- 
main in a state of abeyance, pending his 
release from the above named institution. 
In this connection I might say that there 
are no less than six official "holds" filed 
with the Warden of McNeil Island Peni- 
tentiary against the inmate, George Gabor, 
some of which will no doubt result in his 
prosecution on charges of issuing fictitious 
checks. 

And thus, for the time being at least, 
George Gabor passes from the public stage. 
He might well be considered one of the 
best "actors" of our time — for the nerve 
and ingenuity that characterized his bril- 
liantly successful impersonations before 
varied and exacting audiences 1 
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Airit IifeWbnderful! 



By Mas orb 



NO HE CAN'T PLAY 60LF 
WITH US, HE'S RUPTURED 
POOR FELLOW 



] 




WHEN YOUR BARRED FROM AN ACTIVE 
LIFE B£CAUS£ YOU'RE STRAPPED 
DOWN WITH A TRUSS 





JOE-HERES WHAT 
YOU OUSHT TO GET 

V 




THEN- SOME KIND FRIEND 
TIPS YOU OFF A BOUT 

MAGIC DOT 



OH BOY? NO MORE 
TRUSSES FOR ME 




- AND you're ama-zed TO F/ND 
/T SUPPORTS RUPTURE WITHOUT 
STEEL SPA?INGS, LEG STRAPS 
OR HARD, GOUGING CUSHIONS 




-AND TWO MONTHS LATER 
YOU FEEL TWENTY YEARS 
YOUNGER — i 

A/NT LIFE WONDERFUL: 



Button 



Rupture NewestWav 

(Without Pressure!) 




End Truss 
Torture 
Now or 
Never 



CCIENCE now advises discarding 
^ steel springs, barbarous leg straps, 
and other harness that press against 
the rupture and thus prevent nature 
from healing it. A new sensible meth- 
od has been perfected, after experience 
of more than 50,000 cases, called 
Magic Dot System — entirely different 
from any other way. Instead 
of "pressing 
rupture. 



it "buttons" 




port they have forgotten they are wearing 
it. But don't buy it yet. 

Ruptured? See It First! 

By a special arrangement you can now 
have it sent to your home. Don't send a 
penny or order it now. Just mail the cou- 
pon for full description of this unusual offer. 
Act now for quick relief. Write your name 
and address on the coupon and 
mail it today! 



FREE SAMPLE 



Rupture Help Breathes Air 

With this l-25th oz. device is 
a new kind of pad, air-porous and washable. 
It actually "breathes" air and cannot slip 
off the rupture — a feature, you'll frankly 
admit, that is lacking in your present 
appliance. In fact, it is so superior and 
different that it is praised by physicians as 
"an entirely new departure." Users re- 



NEW SCIENCE INSTITUTE 



3971 Clay St., 



Steubenville, Ohio 



NEW SCIENCE INSTITUTE. 
3971 Clay St., Steubenville, Ohio. 

Please send mc your Illustrated book, sample of Alrtex 
material that "breathes," and full details of the amazing new 
way to button rupture. Include also your offer which permits 
ine to sec the Magic Dot System without cost or obligation. 

Name ................... 



City 

(Print address and be sure of reply.) 
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Introducing the Mechanical Policeman 



correct on every receiving machine in 
the city. This assures accuracy in num- 
bers and letters, in descriptions, ad- 
dresses, and automobile license numbers 
— the nucleus and backbone of police 
messages. 

FORMERLY, under the telephone sys- 
tem of communication, each message 
was necessarily repeated some ten to 
twenty times (depending upon the num- 
ber of substations) to a corresponding 
number of receivers varying in accuracy 
and mental alertness. 

Take such a message as the following, 
sent over the San Francisco Teletype 
system : 

JAN. 1, 1928. MESS 2628 6:50 P. M. 

BE ON THE LOOKOUT FOR A GRAY 
NASH COUPE LIC 1 996 230 DRIVEN BY 
A NEGRO C. T. BROADNEALX 37 YRS 
5 FT 7 IN 156 LBS. THIS MAN IS 
WANTED IN SALINAS FOR MURDER 
AND LEFT THERE AT 2 P. M. THIS 
DATE FOR THIS CITY. 

With such a message, telephoned to 
each substation, there would be delay 
and errors. Both are eliminated by the 
Telephone Typewriter. No longer are 
there telephone misunderstandings, no 
longer does one hear : 

"Just a minute 'till I close the door." 

"Will you repeat that last?" 

"Not so fast, please." 

"Hold the line while I get another 
connection." 

"Who do you want? Who? Spell the 
name." 

As officers of each detail report to 
their respective station-houses a first 
duty is to read messages received in their 
absence. They copy license numbers of 
stolen automobiles, descriptions of sus- 
pects and missing persons, and all gen- 
eral and special orders and assignments. 
Lmder the telephone system, officers are 
often denied receiving an assignment. 
With the Teletype, the assignment is part 
of the permanent record of both station- 
houses and headquarters, as the follow- 
ing from San Francisco : 

SEPTEMBER 7 MESS 1101 4:45 P. M. 

CHIEF'S ORDER: THERE WILL BE A 
CAPTAINS' MEETING IN CHIEF'S OF- 
FICE AT 10:00 A. M. SATURDAY, SEP- 
TEMBER 8. 

With such messages, responsibility is 
fixed, and "passing the buck" impossible. 

In contrast to the telephone system no 
operator is needed at the receiving end 
of the Telephone Typewriter. Where 
once a message sent out by headquarters 
required an hour to reach all substations, 
with officers both at the sending and 
receiving ends, now the same message 
can be sent in one minute by a Teletype 
operator without anyone necessary to 
receive it. 

To appreciate the enormous time sav- 
ing effected, an understanding is neces- 
sary as to the volume of business con- 
ducted by the police department of a 
large city. In Los Angeles, for example, 
the daily crime total involves : forty 
stolen automobiles ; twenty burglaries ; 
four robberies ; two cases of grand theft ; 
eighteen of petit theft ; three suspicious 
deaths ; thirty accidents ; two hundred 



{Continued from page 48) 

and fifty arrests ; and hundreds of petty 
complaints and false alarms. 

These represent the new cases of the 
day, many of which have to be reported 
to all stations in order that patrolmen 
can be on the alert for suspects. In addi- 
tion there are follow-up reports on cases, 
both new and old, many entailing sepa- 
rate communications. 

By adopting the Telephone Typewriter 
the transaction of all this business has 
been revolutionized. Eighteen hundred 
words, possibly sixty separate messages, 
can be readily transmitted to all stations 
in an hour, while with the telephone it 
would have taken sixty hours at both 
the sending and receiving ends. Officers 




Jackie O'Neil, Los Angeles gas station 
bandit, worked quickly. It took him only 
three minutes to drive up with a companion 
to a Shell Service Station, rob the money 
drawer and speed away. But the Teletype 
got his license number, transmitted it in- 
stantly to every police sub-station, and 
Jackie (shown above) was nabbed by the 
police in quick order 

formerly occupied in sending and re- 
ceiving messages are now catching 
criminals. 

THE following San Francisco mes- 
sages give an idea as to the scope 
of information actually sent and the need 
for quick action : 

HIT AND RUN AUTOMOBILE. 

SEARCH ALL PUBLIC GARAGES AND 
BE O.N THE LOOKOUT FOR A FORD 
TOURING, WASH STATE LIC NO 84 069. 
STRUCK AND INJURED A GIRL AT 
BUCHANAN AND UNION STS AT 5:50 
P. M. THIS DATE. 



SPECIAL NOTICE! SPECIAL NOTICE! 
SPECIAL NOTICE! 

. POLICE OFFICER McCOLGAN OF THE 
POTRERO STATION WAS JUST HURT 
IN AN AUTOMOBILE ACCIDENT AT 
17TH AND ARKANSAS STREETS. HE 
WAS BADLY CUT AND WILL PROB- 
ABLY BLEED TO DEATH. DOCTORS AT 
MISSION EMERGENCY HOSPITAL WANT 
VOLUNTEERS IMMEDIATELY FOR A 
BLOOD TRANSFUSION. ANY VOLUN- 
TEERS TO NOTIFY THE DETECTIVE 
BUREAU IMMEDIATELY. 



IF THE CHIEF OF POLICE CALLS AT 
YOUR STATION HAVE HIM PHONE HIS 
OFFICE AT ONCE. 



STOLEN AUTOMOBILE. 
CENTRAL POLICE DISTRICT. CO. A. 

STUDEBAKER SEDAN 9 H 359 OR 360 
STOLEN FROM POST AND POWELL 



STREETS H. J. WRIGHT 268 GRAND 
AVENUE OAKLAND CALIFORNIA 
GLEN COURT 7742 OR DOUGLAS 4860 
B I 'SI NESS ADDRESS 625 MARKET 
STREET. 

JULY 23RD, 1929. MESSAGE NO. 7288. 
2:10 P. M. 

THE CENTRAL POLICE STATION RE- 
PORTS THAT AT 11:00 P. M. THIS DATE 
OFFICER J. AMEND FOUND A TWO- 
YEAR-OLD BOY WANDERING AROUND 
BROADWAY AND STOCKTON STREETS 
AND SAME SENT TO THE JUVENILE 
HOME. DESCRIPTION: WHITE BOY, 3 
FT, 40 LBS, BLUE GRAY EYES, BROWN 
HAIR, ANGULAR FACE. BROWN OVER- 
ALLS WITH RED TRIMMINGS, SKY 
BLUE COAT, TAN SHOES, NO STOCK- 
INGS, NO HAT. 

And the sequel to the above, six min- 
utes later : 

RE TELETYPE MESSAGE NO. 7288: 
PARENTS OF THE LOST TWO-YEAR- 
OLD BOY HAVE BEEN FOUND. 

CHICAGO and Los Angeles were the 
first two police departments in the 
world to adopt this new communication 
system, Chicago blazing the way in 1922. 
Since then San Francisco, Portland 
(Oregon), Cleveland, Detroit, St. Louis. 
Boston, New York, and Berlin (Ger- 
many) have made complete installations. 
During the past twelve months at least 
a dozen other cities have started nego- 
tiating for installations. 

In August and September, 1927, the 
State of Connecticut went a step farther 
in the matter of speeding up police com- 
munication work by laying the founda- 
tion for connecting up every important 
city in the state with the Telephone 
Typewriter system. 

To inaugurate the service, the police 
departments of twelve cities of the state 
were equipped with both sending and re- 
ceiving machines, so connected up that 
when a message is sent on any one ma- 
chine it is transmitted and recorded by 
all twelve. This service is available 
twenty-four hours a day. 

In Connecticut the use of the system 
at first was confined largely to notifica- 
tions regarding stolen automobiles and 
their recovery, burglaries, descriptions of 
stolen goods and missing persons, re- 
quests for assistance in the apprehension 
or notification of individuals in other 
cities, and miscellaneous information. 

Innumerable cases could be given of 
automobiles reported stolen in one city 
picked up within five to fifteen minutes 
in a neighboring city; of motorists evad- 
ing responsibilities of an accident (hit- 
run drivers) picked up within an in- 
credibly short interval in cities ten to 
twenty-five miles away — all because of 
the quick action made possible by the 
Telephone Typewriter service. 

For years the peace officers — sheriffs 
and chiefs of police — in California have 
been in favor of a state-wide installation 
of this instantaneous communication sys- 
tem. Almost two years before the Con- 
necticut installation, the Peace Officers' 
Association of California unanimously 
passed a resolution requesting an ap- 
propriation by the state legislature for a 
state system of communication. 
Led by Chief August Vollmer of 
{Continued on page 8) 
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Savagely he fought the 
Sea Wolf to save her! 



7\ /fADDENED at the sight of her frantic strug- 
1 VjL gles, Weyden sprang to save the woman he 
worshipped. 

But a wave of the Sea Wolf's powerful hand, 
and the city man hurtled back, crashing through 
the door. Again he flung himself forward slashing 
desperately! 

All appeared lost when suddenly like a blast from 
heaven a strange thing happened! The Sea Wolf 
struggled back, reeling, dazed, his hand across his 
eyes and . . . 

Here is a strange situation. A beautiful girl of 
gentle breeding on a rough ship at the mercy of a 
fiend who feared neither God nor man ! How came 
this city man to share her strange fate ? How could 
she escape? What happened to her lover? 




> red again ... I sprang upon him, 
blindly, insanely." 



To learn the answer to this and a host of equally exciting, gripping tales of high 
adventure and daring romance, send at once for JO Days Free Reading of 

The World Famous Works 

of JACK LONDON 



New Uniform Edition Now Ready— 12 Priceless Volumes of Education 
and Wild Delight— at a Splendid Bargain to Those Who Act Promptly! 



T}E the first in your community to own these — the 
JD World's greatest stories of raging adventure, 
flaming conflict and daring romance. Here are no ordinary ad- 
venture tales, but glorious volumes of merit so outstanding that 
they have been translated into many languages the world over. 

Sailor, gold miner, philosopher, tramp, oyster pirate and 
university student, never a man lived as Jack London! And in- 
to his books he poured the accumulated wealth of his own tur- 
bulent career. So vivid, so realistic are these absorbing pages 
you feel yourself actually taking part in every situation. 

4600 Absorbing Pages 

One moment you are a Klondike miner rushing along over the 
frozen wastes in the mad search for gold. In the next you are 
a city weakling plunging into the jaws of hell to save the 
woman you love. In breathless succession you race from one 
•f "VS?" thrilling episode to another — from arc- 

!(w/'liiv ; 5y^ tic Siberia to torrid Africa — from 

the South Sea Islands to Eng- 
land's misty shores— for these 
are extraordinary tales, so 
stirringly told that you 
will never tire of read- 
ing them over and 
over again. They 
help you relax and 
r. increase your effi- 
: ciency. Indeed good 
books are the most 
economical form of 
enjoyment today. 




To Jack London life was a tremendous opportunity to discover 
—to know— to experience. He enjoyed life to the utmost, and 
he makes you enjoy it too. No man ever had redder blood 
coursing through his veins, no man ever had greater power to 
grip and thrill his readers with the dramatic stirring quality of 
nature and of man. 

Never A Dull Line 

Never a dull page, never a dull line! Only Jack London could 
write like that, for only Jack London lived like that. His soul 
is in his style. "He set the West on fire; the flames are still 
red in the sky." 

Priced at a Bargain For Quick Action 

For years the public has clamored for a uniform library edition 
of Jack London at a popular price. And here it is— a special .* 
small edition far below the regular publisher's price! Made jft 
possible only by eliminating editorial and plate costs f ■ 
altogether and by manufacturing the books in the f ■ 
dull season. These sets are going fast, ACT TOD A Y! B 

-i- 24S I 

Complete Sets 10 Days Free on Approval 4-30 

You needn't send a cent. Simply mail the ^ stone js**' 1 

& MACKENZIE, 



bargain coupon below and these glorious 
volumes will go to you immediately all 
charges prepaid. If they fail to delight 



114E.16thSLN.Y, 



I 

^O- 'ination, all chat-Res pre- ■ 
£* paid, your new Uniform 1 



&y Sendmeforfreeexam 



you, return them in ten days at our 

expense and you owe us nothing. xj? Eaition - of the World -p~ 

BUT DON'T WAIT! This oppor- ^ m m TX e i^t^X I 
tunity may never come vour wav . *?und in cloth, if at the end of ■ 

T«„- ~tY ~ j -i ii_ *> 10 days I am more than deliirhted, w 

again! lear Oft and mail the (X I shall keep them and send you si I 

pnnnon tnrlnvt , _ j£> promptly and $1 a month thereafter \ 

Coupon lOOaj . !^ifjin^ for only U months. Otherwise 1 will 1 

B| |^fe> return theeet in 10 days at yourexpense, 

^0 the examination to cost me nothing. 

now/— 
o 



■ THE 

WHEN IM l/TINY 



London London 



Bl KNINi; " ' 

lAYLlGItr to'tVRRI V^HlTF 

JACK JACR j 

LONDON *0NI>«N tttCK 



LAUGHS tislNORE 



Street.. 



lONlin.N ION 



City „ State- 



Occupation.. 



LONDON ,„s imN 



A* "in f CX O » a • Dept. 245, 114 E. 16 St. a month for the same number of months. _ 

JWCKinlay, OTOne Ot IVICICICenZie New York, New York JSm^wmwm FOR CASH DEDUCT 6% mmmmwmw* 



Age: Over St ? Under St 

For rich Art Craft binding with gilt tops, change above to (1.50 
month for the same number of months, 
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DESTINY 



If you are unhappy, discouraged. lonely, 
unsuccessful in love or business, do not 
hesitate to consult Lucile, astrologer, 
famous for her accurate forecasts of events 
of national and world-wide importance. 

She will aid and advise you and point 
out your Star of Destiny, lucky days and 
many secrets of happiness. 

Kor only 25 cents she will send you her 
Si»ecial Dollar Reading which may explain much 
that may seem dark and 
doubtful. Send her your 
correct birth date, name 
and address and 25 cents. 

We arc all born with cer- 
tain talents and abilities 
that require development. 
KNOWING them should 
he startling, protitable and 
helpful. 

Financial success, prom- 
inence and marital bliss 
may await you. Write to- 
day and learn what the 
stars reveal. 

LUCILE. ASTROLOGER, STUDIO 320-B 
257 Back Bay Sta., Boston, Mass. 




(Continued from page 6) 




Anyone ean Dlay this 
Jazzy UKULELE. Imitation 
. maiioKany finiwh, fretted finjtur- 
DCsalti, Kut strings. Made of strong 
material to last a lifetime. WitS 
our & imnuto instruction book which 
come* along no lesguria are necea- 
_ „ . sary.Youc.-inqiiicklylrnrntoetrum 
all the latest hita. SEND NO MONEY. Just 
name and address. WE TRUST YOU with 20 
packets fi:irden Seeds to sell at 10c a packet. When 
.. w.f °! d f *. nd * 2 collected and we will positively send 
by parcel post (IKULKLt. and instruction book with many songs and 

music. No more money to pay. EXTRA tl&OQ in IHG CASH 

PRIZES yon may win. Writ* for seeds today 

Lancaster county seed co. station 343 paradise, pa. 
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i DRESS GOODS 



195 

aaSsV + PSTC. 




:BARGA(N!-Tf1IS MONTH 



SPECIAL C„ 
OFFER 3 



s YARDS gi 



Gxnahamm />fyra/*«, rnnui. Voiles, 
Chambrav*.Shirtingm,Crrjt*a,etc.ticil 
el*-an poods direct to tou at a big sar- 
in?. Latest A snorted Colors. 4 yards of 
each ormore. The vrry newest, latest 
pat terns for dretiMra Our finest quality. 

SENDNOMONEY t ft.? P Cr„" 

cents delivery charge. 26 yard bundle. 

postaire paid, money with order. 
Satisfaction Ktiaranteed or money back 
EASTERNTEXTILE COMPANY 

693 Broadway, Dept. J-40, N. Y. C. 



Tinted 
any color, 
quickly, 
easily. «^ , 



*f Used for 
over 1 8 
years by 
millions. 
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ROWNATONE 

GUARANTEED HARMLESS 

chance to Earn 

a Day 



Introducing finest Hne New Guaranteed 
Hosiery you ever saw. For Men. Women, 
and Children. All kinds. 126 styles and 
colors. Guaranteed to wear seven months 
or replaced. 

Hosiery and New Ford Offered Producers 

\\ furnUh new auto to travel in as extra bonus and ailk 
boas for your own Uas. New selling plan. Wa deliver 
.— — i.r > .hi van. No experience needed. 

Kxctuaivs territory. Full or part time. 
Bu opportunity. Rush name and ad- 
dress for lre« sample outfit mailed 
promptly. Uive hose siae. 

VVILKN1T HOSIERY CO. 
. Dept. 8485 Greenfield. 0. 



OUTFIT 
FREE 





Whitoiold effect qam guaranteed 25 years. R. R. 

model. ( in reaulator. item wind end eet, 

in. t il di.l with raised numerals found only in 
expensive » i ee. A real time piece. Written 
itiinruiitee by Million Dollar Factory. In addi. 
tion to this maKnificcnt watch you let CHATI3 
your choice of any of the six articlea pointed by 
arrow. J u»t check mark the square and .end 
tie rour namo and address. Send your order 
TODAY before this Special Offer is withdrawn. 
Send no money — pay poetman $3.83 plua poe- 
tess or prepay your order and wa pay the. 
poeUite. D'ORO CO.. BOX 90. VARICK 
STA.. NEW YORK, DEPT. T.D.4. 



□ Sterlinf Silver 
Horseshoe Ulna 

Q Scout Knif. with 

Four Blades 
Q Imported Freaoh 

Briar 1'ipe 

□ Chain and Knife 

□ Deck of Card, 
with Cold Edsus 

□ Sot of "Lueky 
Dice" with Dia- 
mond Cut Bril. 
UaaU 



Berkeley, Captain of Detectives Dun- 
can Matheson of San Francisco, and Chief 
of Detectives Herman Cline of Los 
Angeles (the committee of the peace offi- 
cers for the past three years on a state 
Teletype system) these peace officers have 
been working continuously for their state 
system. 

It is the hope and expectation of peace 
officers in the West to have all cities 
west of the Rockies connected up by the 
Telephone Typewriter or Teletype sys- 
tem so that notorious criminal gangs 
and individuals can be headed off and 
captured immediately after the commis- 
sion of a crime, rather than be allowed 
to escape in fast machines and force po- 
lice to a long drawn out chase. 

One further example will illustrate the 
effectiveness of the Teletype, an example 
taken from Los Angeles — which is a city 
of many cities. 

During May, June, and July, 1929, an 
epidemic of purse-snatching and the at- 
tendant newspaper publicity almost drove 
police frantic. 

Two men, operating in stolen machines, 
seemed to be responsible for the jobs. 
Sighting a well-dressed woman pedes- 
trian carrying a purse, the men would 
drive up to her, keep their motor run- 
ning while one hopped out, snatched the 
purse, and jumped back into the ma- 
chine. Speeding up before the woman 
could recover her senses, the men were 
usually blocks away before the startled 
victim could convey the nature of her 
trouble to fellow-pedestrians or police. 

The pair generally snatched three or 
four purses in rapid succession, drove 
several blocks from the scenes of the 
crimes, and abandoned the car. In this 
way it was almost impossible for police 
to capture them. The only tangible clue, 
the license number of the automobile 
used, was thus rendered useless, because 
the machine would be abandoned before 
police could be notified of its number. 

The last two weeks in June and 
the first week in July three or four jobs 
were reported practically every day. 
Dozens of officers were assigned to the 
one task of locating the crooks. Yet, 
but for the Teletype, the men might con- 
ceivably be operating today. 

On July 10th, 1929, the purse-snatchers 
operated in Long Beach, a suburb of Los 
Angeles. The last victim phoned police 
the license number of their car. This, 
together with a description of the car 
was immediately transmitted to all sta- 
tions by Teletype. 

Officers C. A. Gould and Jack E. 
Heacock had just phoned in to their 
headquarters as the Teletype message 



was being recorded. The message was 
read to them, and they copied the license 
number. 

Turning from their phone, they 
glanced up in time to see the identi- 
cal license number on a car which had 
slowed up before them for a boulevard 
stop. Two young men were in the car. 

They were immediately arrested while 
in the act of examining the purse of 
their last victim. Caught with the goods, 
the men confessed. In a few hours' time 
fifteen different victims had identified 
them. The men admitted operating over 
a period of three months, and acknowl- 
edged that they had no idea how many 
jobs they had pulled. 

"We've had a good time while it 
lasted," was their only explanation. And 
they admitted that in five minutes more 
the car would have been abandoned. 

In adopting the Teletype or Telephone 
Typewriter as their communication me- 
dium, police are following the example 
of press associations, railroads, telegraph 
companies — in general, all concerns that 
have need for transmitting large num- 
bers of communications quickly and ac- 
curately. The Associated Press alone 
uses more than 500 Teletypes over 50,000 
miles of wire, operating them twenty- 
four hours a day in eight-hour shifts. 
The Southern Pacific is connected up 
from San Francisco to New York with 
Teletypes while the Western Union and 
Postal Telegraph use them exclusively. 

The Teletype, known in the army as 
the Multiplex Telegraph or Printing 
Telegraph, was responsible for the fame 
of the American overseas communica- 
tion system during the World War. 

GENERAL GEORGE O. SQUIER, 
Chief Signal Officer of the United 
States Army during the World War, 
says of it: 

"The volume of traffic in operating a 
large army in France is unbelievable, 
and luckily we were able to take over 
this very same system to Europe and 
put it into operation. It was absolutely 
necessary to have a perfect system of 
communication at all times, and that 
solved it. So the Printing Telegraph 
really went to the battlefield for the first 
time and we got away with it" 

Now it is being used in the war 
against crime — and the police are get- 
ting away with it. 

Where time is at a premium, where 
speed and accuracy determine success, 
and delay spells failure, the Teletype 
steps in and assures victory. So the busi- 
ness world, the army, and now the 
police have found the Teletype. 



Behind the Scenes of the Great War 

C-Z-211 — one of the most brilliant operatives in the Secret Service of the English and French 
during the World War — has written the true story of her astonishing career exclusively for 

The Master Detective 

Secret codes, almost unbelievable facts, names, dates and locations hitherto closely guarded — 
all are daringly exposed in this startling masterpiece of fact entitled 

MY CAREER AS A GIRL SPY IN THE GREAT WAR 

Then, too, there is Baltimore*s Vanishing Murder Brigade, the inside story on the 
sinister activities of the infamous Hart-Norris gang; Toledo's Bluebeard, revealing the real 
facts behind the reign of terror which gripped the Ohio city a few years back; The Mad Drug- 
gist — and the Mystery Capsule, an official account of the murder of Edna May Flash — 
and other fact crimes. 

The April issue of The Master Detective goes on the news stands March 23rd. A 
Macfadden publication; twenty-five cents in the United States; thirty cents in Canada. 
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4ir«*ul« h Mt Time and 
Money Saver 
in Years 

Every home, office, store and 
factory — every man, woman 
and child, can use the remark- 
able new "Reliable Systems," 
which includes : 

1. Complete Home Budget 
System — Enables anyone to 
regulate expenses, stop waste- 
ful leaks, and save hundreds 
of dollars each year. 

2. Complete Individual Rec- 
ord System — For keeping 
track of important personal 
information. 

3. Card Game Score Sheets — 
For bridge and other card 
games. 

4. Memorandum Pad — For 
making notations, temporary 
records, etc. 

5. COMPLETE PORTABLE 
ADDING MACHINE — Adds 
quick as a flash. Does every- 
thing $300 machine will do — 
yet fits into pocket or purse. 
Makes figuring a pleasure. It 
is guaranteed for five years. 

Complete 



They Were Living in a Sieve 

Until This Amazing New Home Budget System 
Showed Them How to Stop Up the "Small Leaks" 




For Business 

Individual Record System is in- 
cluded. Adding machine ados 
and subtracts figures just like 
the $300 machines. Accurate. 
Saves time. 




For Card Games 

Convenient can! came score 
sheets included. Adding machine 
totals scores in flash. Saves 
time. Eliminates errors. 




For Home 

Complete lSudyet System for 
home included. Adding machine 
makes it easy to check bills, 
statements, bank book, etc. 




For Storekeepers 
Salesmen, Etc. 

Complete memorandum pad in- 
cluded. Adding machine totals 
sales slips, accounts, expenses. 



Jim and Irene were just like thousands of other 
married couples. Always trying to stretch their 
income to cover increasing expenses. Never 
able to figure out where all the money went. 
Never able to put aside savings for "rainy 
days." The more they tried to find a way out, 
the more muddled things became. Matters grew 
worse and worse. Jim became so harassed that 
he began to slight his work at the office. Irene 
became worried and nervous. In despera- 

«ifim Followed His 
Friend's Advice 

and secured a Reliable Systems. He was amazed at the 
difference it made. Expenses that looked small, but 
mounted up, were quickly eliminated. His bills 
were always checked carefully. His bank ac> 
count was always straight. They began actu- 
ally to save money even while reducing 
old debts. Once started, there was no 
trick in keeping up the home budget 
system. Jim could never express 
enough gratitude to his friend. 

* 4 * 

Every man, woman, and child 
can use the Reliable Systems, 
which includes not only Home Budget 
System, Individual Record Book, Memo 
randum Pad, and Card Game Score Sheets — 
but a genuine Portable Adding Machine, which adds 
quicks as lightning, yet is no bigger than a bank book. 
Makes figuring a pleasure. 100% accurate. Eliminates 
costly and embarrassing mistakes. So simple a child 
can operate it. Guaranteed for S years. The Reliable 
Systems offers a service worth many times its price 
(only $2.95 complete) yet adding machine alone will 
do the work of a $300 machine. 

The Reliable Systems will save you hundreds of dollars each 
year and at the same time cive you an adding machine that 
takes all the drudgery out of figuring. Order one today AT 
OUR RISK! Just fill out the coupon and enclose $2.95 in 
currency, check, or money order and complete outfit will bo 
sent to you, postage prepaid. Or if you prefer, send no money, 
fill out coupon, and pay postman on arrival, $2.05 plus few 
pennies postage. Either way, satisfaction is guaranteed. 



tion, Jim confessed to his friend that "he would 
soon have to declare a personal bankruptcy." 

"You're crazy, Jim," protested his friend. 

"Well, I'm getting in the hole deeper every 
day and my present income doesn't cover my 
expenses." 

"Trouble with you, Jim, is that you don't 
know your expenses. Put your home on a busi- 
ness basis. Start a home budget system. Say, 
I've got just the thing for you." 



Big Money For Agents 

Utterly new simplified home and office system is creating a 
sensation everywhere. Saves money for men and women. In- 
cludes Portable Adding Machine. Entire outfit sella 
for $2.95. Wonderful profit opportunities. 

Easy to make $7.00 to $8.00 in 
one-half hour!" W. H. S.. Ohio. 

Sold shipment in less than 
hour." E. G. J., Texas. 

FREE 

Outfit Offer 

Send coupon below for 
Agent's Free Outfit Offer, 
Territory, and full details of 
money -making plan. Special 
CASH PRIZES. Write Today I 





RELIABLE SYSTEMS COMPANY 

(Dir. of Reliable Typewriter-Adding Machine Corp.) 
303 West Monroe Street Dept. 463 Chicago, Illinois 



RELIABLE SYSTEMS COMPANY, Dept. 463 

(Dir. of Reliable Tipewriter-Adainy Machine Corp.) 
303 West Monroe Street, Chicago. Illinois 

Please send me one complete Reliable Systems, includinc Homo 
liudnet System. Individual Record It<«>»t. M.;ti.< .r i« n. liiti i fiirtl 
(lame Score Sheets, and A COMPLETE PORTABLE ADDING 
MACHINE, all for $2.95. 

□ I enclose check, money-order, or currency for $2.95. Send post- 
age prepaid. 

Send C. O. D. I will pay postman on arrival $2.95 plus postat'e. 



AddrCSS . ■■■■im in mm .i.iiii ■■ —■■ ■■■MiW. in'ir" 1 ' — - — 

□ AGENTS! Check here if you want our FREE OUTFIT OF- 
FER and bis Money Making Plan. 
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NEW DESIGN 
4-Wheel Brakes 60 Miles an Hour 

The new Ford car Is taking the country by storm. 
Greater beauty, more room, more power, 60 mil 
lour speed, new gear shift, 4-wheel brakes, economy 
of operation, larger tires, riding comfort — win U 
sow without cost to you. 



OR $1,000.00 CASH 

■■■^■■■1 ■ A little pleasant p&stfme 
mm U mm mm ■ »•«»• bring you this latest 
r ilrr ■ FORD SEDAN, worth 

■ ■ tiOS plus freight and Ur. 

ana ?o00 besides. Many other valuable prizes 
in my nevr advertising offer. I bare already 
awarded thousand* of dollar*. Myrtle Marsh of 
Minnesota, used prize money to pay hospital 
bill; Phjrlllj Llmback, Ohio, entered contest to 
while away time and was greatly surprised to 
win check; Marion Repp, Md,, had lots of fun 
working puzzle and didn't eten expect her prize. , 
Many others. TOUtt TIME TO WIN NOW. 



The PICTURES ABOVE 

I 



<4k 

I when changed Inco words, represent a t anions 
4W saying. Can you rigurcitout?If so, write thean- 

■ Bwer m the coupon and mail at one*. 850 Points 

■ toward the Ford Sedan given for correct answer. 
■ Only 150 more points will positively WIN. 

I 

I Ex 

■ Be 

I & 

I FR 



CanYouo 
Solve iti 



$500= For Promptness 

Extra Prize of $500.00 Cash will be given 
to First Prize Winner who qualifies promptly. 
Here's your chance to win a fortune of * 1 ,O00. 
Send your answer for full details TODAY. 
FREE FORD MGR., 410, Ryan Bldg., Kansas Cily, Mo. 



Hare's my antiwar. If correct credit me with 8fQ points 
and tell me how to aet final J 50 points to win. 

Name H 

Address J 

The Slogan is: g 

I 

Send to Free Ford M t r . , 4 1 , Ryan Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 



Btdg.. Kansas City, Mo,j^ 



GRAY HAIR? 

Ko need to fuss with messy preparations. Amaaing dis- 
covery — REV A — imparts a youthful color to your hair 
8o naturally none can detect I No samples of hair needed. 
One bottle for all cases. REV a is clean, colorless liquid. 
Does not rub off or stain. Easily applied to hair, in priv- 
acy of home. Tens of thousands have used successfully. 

» Satisfactory results guaranteed. Send today for 



BOOK 4242 LI 



No obligation. REV A CORPORATION, 
" ncoln Avenue, Dept. 584 Chicago, 111. 



HOW TO OBTAIN 

A Better Looking Nose! 

Improve your personal appearance 

My_ new Model 25 Nose Sliaper Is 
designed to improve the shape of 
ithe nose by remoulding the carti- 
llage and fleshy parts, safely, and 
■painlessly. This is accomplished 
I thru the very fine and precise ad- 

I justments which only my patented Model 
poawaeea. Reaulta arc laatinc Can 
worn at night, or during tho day. 
I Money refunded if not Mttisficd after 
1 thirty days' triaL Write for freo booklet to 

M. TRILETY 

Piontcr Sou Shapino EptcialiM 
it. 134 BlnEhamton, N. Y. 




MEN-BIG PROFIT! 

400% to 800% profit. Exquisite art 
cravures. Lifelike, lovely colors. Ready to 
frame. Also postcards. Great masters, ar- 
tistic models, religious, etc., 2500 different 
subjects. No talking — -just show samples. 
Homes, stores, offices, factories, farms- 
prospects everywhere. Sales of 15c to $20. 
No competition. Pockets hold day's needs. 
Beautiful samples $1 (stamps). None free. 
EDUCATOR PRESS, (Exclusive Importers) 
25 Weat Broadway Dept. L-66 New York 





The Philosophy of 

PERSONAL INFLUENCE 

A WONDERFUL BOOK FREE 

Are you ambitious? Do you long to achieve 
Buccess? Would you like to sway the minds of 
men and be at all times confident, self-possessed 
and master of yourself? If so, you should read 
the book "The Philosophy of Personal Influence." 

Never before in the history of the world has 
personal influence been reduced to an exact 
science. Throughout all time certain people 
have wielded a powerful influence over their 
fellows, but no one has ever before been able to 
explain how they did it. It remained for this emi- 
nent author to discover the formula for winning 
hearts and wielding influence, and the 6imple 
laws by which it may be applied by anyone. 

"The Philosophy of Personal Influence" opens 
to you a wonderland. It reveals the secret of 
personal magnetism in such a simple and easy 
manner that a child can understand it. Write for 
the book. It is absolutely free. Use an envelope 
with a 5-cent stamp. Sage Institute, Dept. 634A 
Rue de L'Isly 9, Paris VIII, France. 



DC A RAILWAY 
DLTRAFFIC INSPECTOR 



EARN UP TO $250 
Per Month, Plus Expenses 

Trained mm nei-dcd in thi» important profciwion. 
Fnncinntinfc work; plenty of variety; chnncca to 
travel. Advancement rapid with experience. 
Report to htali cfficinls. 

WE ASSIST VOU TO A POSITION upon com- 
pletion o( a few weeks' apare time home Inetruc 
tion at $120. to $160. per month plus expenses, 
or refund your tuition. Rapid promotion to $175. 
$200, $250. Coot moderate: terms if dcaired. 
Writ- today for free booklet which tells all about 
Traffic Inspection, and what it can do for you. 

Standard Business Training tnst. 
Div. 49, Buffalo, N.Y. . 





Crooked Spines 
Made Straight 

GREATLY BENEFITED 
OR ENTIRELY CURED 

An old lady, 72 years of age, 
suffered for many years and 
was helpless, found relief 
with Philo Burt Method. 
A man who was helpless, 
unable to rise from his chair 
was riding horseback and 
playing tennis within ayear. 
A little child, paralyzed, was 
playing about the house 
after wearing a Philo Burt 
Appliance three weeks. 
We have successfully treated more than 57,000 
cases in the past 29 years. 

30 DAY'S TRIAL 

We will prove its value in your case. There is no 
reason why you should not accept our otter. 
The photographs show how light, 
cool, elastic and easily adjusted 
the Philo Burt Appliance is— how 
different from the old torturous 
plaster, leather or steel jackets. 

Every sufferer with a weak- 
ened - deformed spine owes g\ 
it to himself to investigate. 

Price within reach of all. 

Send for Information. 
Ifyou will describe yourcase 
it will aid us in giving you 
definite information at once 

PHILO BURT COMPANY 

136-4 Odd Fellows Temple 
Jamestown, New York 




Who Poisoned the 
"Death Cocktail?" 

(Continued from page 56) 

Cohen in the Detroit delicatessen store at 
Brooklyn Avenue and Soto Street. Cohen 
on that occasion had posed as a contractor, 
Lipsitz said, and asked him (I.ipsitz was 
then a salesman for a fixture concern) if 
he could sell him some second hand 
wrought iron fixtures. 

Lipsitz said that he gave Cohen his busi- 
ness card and forgot the incident until it 
was recalled to his mind by the murder of 
his father-in-law. 

OPHE remembrance of this conversation 
with Cohen acted as a stimulant to Lip- 
sitz's memory and during his second state- 
ment he told us of a strange man who had 
interviewed Mrs. Lipsitz several weeks be- 
fore while he was absent from the city. 

The man said that his name was Shapiro, 
according to Mrs. Lipsitz, and he wanted 
to know if Lipsitz could supply him with 
wrought iron fixtures. From the descrip- 
tion the woman gave we were certain it 
was Cohen. She later identified him 
positively. 

It developed that Cohen, posing as Sha- 
piro, after mentioning the subject of fix- 
tures, questioned Mrs. Lipsitz closely about 
her husband's movements. He asked her if 
he ever went out alone at nights or gam- 
bled and seemed surprised when Mrs. Lip- 
sitz said that they always went out to- 
gether. 

Gradually the chain of circumstantial evi- 
dence implicating Cohen was strengthened 
until we became almost certain that he was 
the slayer. 

Once more we combed the neighborhood 
and again our net yielded still another link 
in the chain of circumstances. Morris 
Abraham, proprietor of a delicatessen store, 
told us that Cohen frequently had ques- 
tioned him at length about Lipsitz for no 
apparent reason. The questions chiefly 
concerned Lipsitz's character, Abraham 
said. This suspicious circumstance added 
to the weight of the case in my own mind 
but would be of little aid as evidence. 

Here, again, we ran into a veritable stone 
wall. There simply wasn't any more evi- 
dence obtainable, I decided, but refused to 
give up the investigation without another 
desperate effort. 

nPHUS the time passed until July 23rd. 

This date, I decided, was the crisis. 
If I returned to the homicide detail offices 
that night without any worthwhile evidence 
we would be forced to release Cohen from 
custody and begin the entire investigation 
anew. There was nothing new for we 
had traced down every known clue ! 

I confided my gloomy thoughts to Guasti. 
He, too, was very much depressed. While 
in this mood we decided to make another 
effort to find where the slayer had obtained 
the cyanide. None of the poison registers 
showed any sales of the deadly drug. But 
we pressed the search deeper. Every phar- 
macist we interviewed was questioned 
closely regarding conversations with any 
person who might have asked them about 
the effects of certain poisons. 

Our rounds were nearly completed. Ed- 
(Continued on page 12) 
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Vjive me your 
measure and 





NECK 




that you can have 
a body like mine" 

—CHARLES ATLAS 

"The World's Most Perfectly Developed Man" 

How my secret of Dynamic-Tension 
can make a NEW MAN of you, too: 
SKINNY? — develops a handsome, husky body! 
LACK STRENGTH ?_adds conquering muscle! - 
HALF- ALIVE? — gives new pep and tireless energy! 
WEAK WILLED? — makes you master of yourself! 
TIMID? — gives forceful personality of a winner! 

YOU, too, can be PROUD of your body! You, too, can be the 
new man I describe above! I'll tell you the secret of Dynamic- 
Tension that changed me from a skinny, cringing, no-muscle "weak- 
sister" to winner of the championship title: "The World's Most 
Perfectly Developed Man." 

I've helped thousands of others, young and old — fellows who were 
missing half the fun of life because they lacked the pep and vigor and 
my kind of a big, powerful, evenly-developed body that puts a man 
on top every time. If I could help these other thousands, I can help 
YOU. If they could be turned into "Atlas Champions" you can, too! 

Dynamic-Tension Does It! 

It's easy my Dynamic-Tension way. And quick! You get the PROOF in your 
first seven days — in one week you begin to SEE and FEEL the difference in your 
bodily condition and physical appearance. 

If you are underweight, I'll add the pounds where they are needed and, if you 
are fat in spots, I'll show you how to pare down to the fighting trim that I am always 
in myself. I show you how to become a man of might and muscle — put a solid 
inch of smooth, powerful muscle all over your body. 

And with big muscles and powerful, evenly-developed body that my method so 
quickly gives you, I'll also give you through-and-through health — health that digs 
down into your system and banishes such things as constipation, pimples, skin 
blotches and the hundred-and-one other petty ailments that rob you of the good 
times and the good things of life. 

Send for Free Book 

First, do what my other prize-winning followers did. Send for a free copy of my 48-page book— 
"Everlasting Health and Strength," by Charles Atlas. Gamble a 2c stamp for the biggest 
prize that anyone can win — a handsome, healthy, muscular body that commands the respect of 
anybody, any time, any place! 

Get This Confidential Chart 

With my book I'll send you a confidential chart so that you can give me all your measurements. 
Then compare your biceps with mine. Measure your chest and put the figures beside mine. Do 
the same with legs, arms, neck, wrist and all other parts of your body — and list the weak spots 
in your whole system that you want brought back to par. Then get the proof of what my system 
ot Dynamic-Tension will do for you — in your own home — spending as little as IS minutes a day 
doing what I tell you — without apparatus — without special foods, pills, or baths — without any 
kind of fussy contrivance whatsoever! Give me one week and I'll give you the proof! 

Remember, it's easy my way. No apparatus — Dynamic-Tension does the work! You owe it 
to yourself to find out what my secret will do you you. Make sure of your free copy of my book- 
mail the coupon NOW. Address me personally — CHARLES ATLAS, (Dept. 144.) 171 Madison 
Ave., New York City. 



| 17 In. 



CHEST 

[ NORMAL ) 




I CHARLES ATLAS 
I (Dept. 144), 
| 171 Madison Ave. 
New York City 

| I want the proof that your system of 

■ Dynamic-Tension will give me, too, a 
• healthy, husky body and biR-muscle 

■ development. Send me your free book, "Everlasting Heatlli 
I and Strength" and the confidential chart for my measurements. 

I 

I Name 

I (Please Print or Write Plainly) 



I Address 

| City Ftate. 
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radio calendar^ 



MON 


PHYSICAL 
CULTURE 


9 

P. M. 


WABC 
& 

Columbia 
Stations 


TUNE IN! 

Every week Macfadden Pub- 
lications present this list of 
broadcasts for the entertain- 
ment of the American radio 
audience. Tune In and hear 


THUR 


TRUE 
DETECTIVE 
MYSTERIES 


9 

P. M. 


WABC 
&. 

Columbia 
Stations 


delightful stories of actual 
life thrllllngly dramatized. 
Hear unsurpassed music — 
both vocal and instrumental* 
Hear Inspiring, personally 
helpful health Information 
from the lips of noted au* 
thorltles. Hear the detective 
side of famous crimes ac- 
curately and realistically 
relived. Hear creepy, spooky 
ghost stories. No matter 
what your choice of radio 
entertainment there Is a 
Macfadden program that 
supplies it. superlatively. 


FRI 


TRUE STORY 
HOUR 


9 

P. M. 


WABC 
& 

Columbia 
Stations 



KEEP THESE RADIO TREATS IN MIND/ 



GO INTO BUSINESS 



MANUFACTURER OF SHOES 
and LEATHER GOODS OFFERS 



BIO BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY 



NO INVESTMENT REQUIRED 

National Manufacturer of Guaranteed Quality SHOES 
antl LEATHER GOODS for the entire family, estab- 
lished 25 years, wants representatives. Direct-to-con- 
Bumer LOW PRICES, makes taking orders easy. New 
territories now open! Big Profits. Sates outnt. catalog, 
and valuable book sent FREEI Address AT ONCE — 
MASON SHOE MFG. CO., Dept. 112, Chippewa Fills, Wis. 

BARGAIN! 

$1— $2 Face Powders Cor 5oc 

Face powder, all brands, including Coty, Norida, Djcr- 
Kiss, Imported French, *tc. Worth $1 to $2. All 
slashed to 50c. $1.50 Vanities 50c. Order all you 
want QUICK. For your friends, too. State color and 
brand preferred. Send stamps, check or M. O. (or 
pay C. O. D. plus 15c fee). We guarantee satisfac- 
tion. Maison Jeunesse, 25 West Broadway, New 
York. Bargain Counter No. 75. 



10,000 Women 
Wear You "Want 
This Invention 



~&ahiom1hc> 
pillow" 




pettish 

MAKE UP TO $90 A WEEK 

Something new, just out, a whirlwind seller — 
the amazing Kristee ComfortFoot-Mat Great- 
est aid to housewives of the age. Rests the feet, takes 
strains and aches away when washing, ironing, doing 
dishes, cooking, etc. Made of durable, soft, velvety pure 
sponge rubber. Women everywhere welcome with open 
arms and buyonBightl Simply show it and take orders. 
rDrr nilTCIT Everything Beaded t« start rU-tit out 
rr\tc VUiril making money, gma Free. No experi- 
ence needed. We dhow yon how. Send for Catalog of this and 
47 other Quality Rubber Product*. Direct from Akron, tba 
Rubber City. Writr JWejfl* for FREE Outfit ami all particulars. 
KRISTEE MANUFACTURING CO., 884 Bar St., Akron, Ohio 



FOR 
YOURSELF 



Studio" nt Home. BIO PROFITS fr 

FIRST WEEK— HANDSOME INCOME year round. Our ORIGINAL 
Satea Plnnn make it easy to build big trade — retail or wholesale. We 
furnUh COMPLETE OUTFITS nnd quickly teach you how u> turn out 
Urcc line Pure. D^licioua Freak "Home Made Specialty Candies." 
No tiling like it. FREE BOOKLET — teRa how. 
W. KILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 15, East Orange, N. J. 

PATENTS 

Time counts in applying for patents. Don't 
risk delay in protecting your ideas. Send 
sketch or model for instructions or write for 
FRKii book, "How to Obtain a Patent" and 
"Record of Invention" form. No charge for in- 
formation on how to proceed. Communica- 
tions strictly confidential. Prompt, careful, 
efficient service. Clarence A. O'Brien, RcRia- 
tered Patent Attorney. 3471. Security Bank BuUdinc. (di- 
rectly aeroaa atreet from Patent OtEoej Washington.!}. C. 

fik&U 

fJkV This NEW vogue 

tP is rapidly becoming 

women's favorite hobtn 




Oar new, beautifully colored FREE book telfa 
about plan which makes sood money surpria- 
inirly eaay for anyone, or home decoration a 
rii'liRbtful pleasure. Fireside 'e "Three Step 
Metho d" B tbe secret. 

Work Is Easy and Fun Too! 

The interesting thinftn you do are moat easy 
and crr.it fun. Think of doirwr a plaiU-d 
lamp ahude— toe very latest Tope, in leea 
than two bourn and mailnic a clear 
profitof $3,761 The beautiful Kuttrrfly 
table ta cny too. Only three bourn to 
make 510.41 profit I 

FREE Book TctlsHow 

Write for beautiful FKEB book today 
nnd new plan far nUrt.ni* you in tbe 
mmt dolifrhtful home work you can 
imagine. It's FREE! 

FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES 
Dept. 34-P Adrian, Mich. 



Who Wants an Auto FREE ? 
or $2,000.00 CASH? 

Over $7000.00 in new autos and grand prizes positively 
given free to advertise and make new friends. Studcbakcr 
or Buick or Nash 4-door sedan delivered free, or $2000 cash. 
Also Oldsmqbilc, Pontiac, Chevrolet, Fords, diamonds, cash 
and other line prizes will be given free for doing some 
pleasant profitable work around home. No puzzles to solve. 

PICK YOUR LUCKY STAR | 

All the stars in the circle are exactly alike except one. 
That star is different to all the others and it may be a 
lucky star for you. Can you pick it out? If you can,' 
mark the different star and send the circle to me at once 
along with your name and address. A prompt answer can 
start you on the way to win the great $2000.00 free prize. 
$650.00 EXTRA FOR PROMPTNESS 

$650.00 will be added to the first prize for prompt entry. 
You may thank your lucky stars if you answer now and start 
promptly. Nothing to buy. Prizes for advertising us to new 
customers. Cash allowance to all taking active part. Full 
particulars and instructions how to win sent free and post- 
paid. Spend 2c to mail your answer. No further cost of 
any kind. SEND NO MONEY. Answer at once. 
GEO. WILSON, DEPT. 133, AUGUSTA, MAINE 



Mall 
the 
Circle 



(Continued from page 10) 
ward A. Sandler, proprietor of a drug store 
on Brooklyn Avenue willingly showed us 
his poison register. It showed no cyanide 
sales. "Have you ever seen this man be- 
fore?" Guasti asked, showing him Cohen's 
jail photograph. 

"Certainly," Sandler replied. "That is 
Morris Cohen." 

"Has he ever asked you about the effect 
of certain poisons?" 

"Why, yes," Sandler answered. "He did 
on several occasions." 

That was enough. Here was some real 
information at last which we must have in 
writing] A few minutes later two very 
excited officers sat in Captain Bright's office 
and heard a statement that gave them the 
thrill of their lives. 

Sandler stated that he had known Cohen 
as a customer for more than a year and 
that on one occasion he had asked him 
regarding the effect of lead poisoning. 

"I work in a foundry where they melt 
up old batteries," Cohen said, according to 
Sandler, "and I am afraid that I am get- 
ting lead poisoning from inhaling the 
fumes." 

"Well, I told him it was nonsense, that 
it might be slightly poisonous, but not 
enough to amount to anything," Sandler 
said. 

"Then he asked me one day to show him 
a book on poisons," the druggist continued. 
'You must have some books that tell about 
poisons and antidotes and all those things,' 
he said. 'Show me some.' And I showed 
him some books — one was a United States 
Dispensary and he sat down and looked it 
over. Then he asked me if arsenic was a 
strong poison, and I said 'What do you 
want to bother with that for?' And took 
the book away from him." 

A few days later, Sandler said, Cohen 
returned to his drug store and chided him 
about his lack of knowledge of drugs. 

"What kind of a druggist are you?" 
Cohen asked, according to the pharmacist, 
"you don't know what arsenic will do or 
how much it will take to kill a person." 

These conversations occurred about two 
weeks before Friedman's death, Sandler 
told us. 

Guasti and I were greatly elated at the 
close of the statement, for this was the 
strongest bit of evidence disclosed up until 
that time. It required but a few terse 
questions by Captain Bright, however, to 
bring us back to earth with a sickening jolt. 

"Can you prove that Cohen placed the 
poison in Lipsitz's car?" he asked. "Can 
you convince a jury with cold indisputable 
evidence that Cohen ever purchased cyanide 
or had any in his possession? Unless you 
can prove at least one of these things you 
can never convict Cohen or anyone else of 
the Friedman murder." 

The Captain sat back in his chair and 
chuckled. It was his little joke, I guess. 
Then he removed the sting from his words. 

"You're doing fine work on this case. 
Now go out and find where he got the 
cyanide." 

I started for the door more or less de- 
jected. Guasti followed close behind me. 
The telephone rang, and Guasti answered 
it impatiently. 

The call was from an attorney who said 
that he had a client in his office who had 
some important information regarding the 
Friedman poison case. Just another rou- 
| (Continued on page 14) 
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They Told Him Salesmen Were'TJoni 

But Now He Makes "10000 aYear 
...Thanks to This Little Book 



r* was just a little free book that made the difference 
between Ed Pinkham and the rest of the men in our 
shop. Nobody ever imagined that Ed would land even 
in the $5,000-a-year class, let alone be making $10,000 
before he was thirty. Ed didn't know himself, the 
abilities he had in him as a money-maker — he couldn't 
even sell the foreman the idea of recommending him 
for a five-dollar raise. 

But one day. a strange occurrence changed the whole 
course of his life. During his lunch hour Ed started 
to read a little book he had brought to work with him. 

"It's a book called 'The Key To Master Salesmanship,' 
Bill," he told me. "It's the most amazing thing I ever 
read. I never dreamed there was so much in salesman- 
ship. You ought to send for a copy yourself. Why 
don't you? It's free." 

"Huh!" said Luke Jones. "Does that book tell you 
how to learn to be a salesman? A fellow has to be 
'born' that way to be a good salesman." 

Ed just smiled at that, but he said nothing. We 
kidded him about it. but he wouldn't tell us any more; 
just smiled. About four months later he left us. The 
foreman grinned when he heard about it. "I'll see you 
in a week or so, I guess. Ed. You can have your job 
back when you want it," he promised and Ed thanked 
him. But after he left Ed never came back and we 
wondered what luck he was having. 

After that, I forgot him until last night. I was going 
home, when a snappy sedan drove up to the curb next 
to me. "Hi, Bill, going home?" said the man in the car. 
I looked up, and there was Ed, dressed like a million 
dollars, leaning over the wheel. 

"For Pete's sake!" I said, 
nowadays, Ed?" He smiled, 
for the Steel Castings Company,' 
are you doing?" 

"Still at the shop," I replied, 
know is, how do you come to "be sales manager for Steel 
Castings? They're one of the biggest firms in the 
business." 

Ed smiled again. "Remember that book on salesman- 
ship that Luke Jones was kidding me about one day? 
Well, when I finished my salesmanship course, the 
Association I took it from have me a choice of twenty-one 
jobs through their Free Employment Department. I 
got a wonderful job. and I had a wonderful training, so 
I've had a pretty successful time of it. They made me 
City Sales Manager three months ago at ten thousand 
dollars a year." 

"Good night!" I said. "And Luke and I are still 
punching the old time clock!" 

Ed looked at me seriously. "See here. Bill," he said. 



"Are you sport enough to risk two cents that you can 
do as well as I did? Then spend the two cents to write 
to the National Salesmen's Training Association to- 
night and get their free book. Then take their course. 
When you have your diploma, their Free Employment 
Department will help you get a good sales job—every 
year they have calls for over 50,000 salesmen. Not 
only will they help you get the job. but they give you 
an ironclad money-back guarantee that you must be 
satisfied with the training received — or they refund your 
tuition! 

"Bill, training is the only thing you need to make you 
a wonderful salesman. That stuff that Luke Jones 
talks about, that salesmen are born, is the biggest bunk 
I ever heard. They made a salesman out of me; 
they can make a salesman — and a good one — out of 
nearly anyone who will study. Every human being 
is born a salesman. Thousands of the greatest 
possible kind of salesmen live and die without knowing 
their own powers. The difference that makes the so- 
called born salesman successful is the fact that he has 
learned, through experience or through training, the 
fundamental selling secrets that always work. It's 
training in those secrets, which I got from the N. S. T. 
A. that made a $10,000-a-year success out of me. 
You can master them as well as I did. Send for that 
little book tonight, and when you've got your training, 
come and see me." 
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"What are you doing 
"City sales manager 
" he told me. "What 

"But what I want to 



FREE— To Every Man 

A book — but what a book! Just seven 
ounces of paper and printers' ink — but 
it reveals facts and secrets that have led 
hundreds of men to success beyond their 
fondest expectations! See for yourself — ■ 
FREE — why "The Key To Master Sales- 
manship" has increased the earning capac- 
ities of thousands, as a direct result of 
their reading it! You'll know then, how 
J. H. Huppert of Michigan learned 
from its pages the secrets that enabled 
him to make $525 in one week. You can 
understand how it helped A. A. Fidler of 
Alabama to raise his pay 700%. You'll 
know how it made C. B. Sterling of 
Florida an officer and manager of his 
Company, raising his pay to ten times 
what it was. Learn for yourself the 
REAL TRUTH about salesmanship. 
You do not risk one penny or incur the 
slightest obligation. And since it may 
prove the turning point in your career 
it is certainly worth your while to fill out 
and mail the coupon below. Do it now! 



NOW SENT 
FREE 

National Salesmen's 
Training Association 

Dept. D-742, N.S.T. A. Bldg., Chicago, 111. 

! 1 

I National Salesmen's Training Association, 
j Dept. D-742, N. S. T. A. Bldg.. Chicago. 111. 

Without cost or obligation please send me free I 
I copy of "The Key To Master Salesmanship." in- j 
' eluding details of your FREE EMPLOYMENT I 
I service. 



Name. . 
Address . 
City 



.State. 



j Ag e Occupation . 
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New Fluid Restores Finish of Old Auto 

Unquestionably this is one of the greatest discoveries 
In the automobile field. Think of itl A marvelous 
liquid called NUREX, almost magical in its effect, 
docs away entirely with all polishes and waxes. 

WITH A SWEEP OF THE HAND 
NUREX requires no rubbing, painting, cleaning nor 
waxing. Just a sweep of the hand and the drab, 
dull surface vanishes before your eyes and the hid- 
den color gleams forth with wonderful lustre. Your 
car then looks like it just came from a paint shop 
and the beautiful new finish will last indefinitely. 

PAYS YOU EASILY UP TOIS100 PER WEEK 
By merely »howin« NUREX you will make but nionev. Every ear 
owner to whom you demonstrate will buy. Bnles rapidly multiply. 
Every ule brioaa you enormous repeat husinew. In your r-oare 
time you can cosily make from Sfi to ¥10 an hour with little effort. 

REFIN1SH YOUR OWN CAR FREE 
We. are now appointing men in varioua localities to take rare of 
the bix demand. A sample supply of NUREX i«. furnished FREE 
to worker*. Just write and ( My. "Send me your FREE sample 
and big money making offer." 

Nurex'.Products Co., St a. t, Dept. 209, Milwaukee, Wis. 




GUARANTEED, Jewelled, genuine 
Swiss movement ACCURATE. 
Military model. Richly engraved 
life-time case. Radium dial. Orig* 
inal price $14.49 QiA ^7 
Reduced to - *P^" * « 
SEND NO MONEY! 

Pay only S4. 77 & pnstaire on arrival. 
BRADLEY. H-20G NEWTON. MASS. 




Fortune Teller and Dream Book 

Know the future. Will you be 
tucceaaTu. in lovo, marriage, health, 
wealth, business? Interpret* and 
explains all about palmistry, finger 
nail observations. Napoleon a Oracu- 
lum or book of fate; lists lucky num- 
ber*, telle fortune by cards, dominoes, dice, moles, 
marlca, or scars on the skin: makes predictions 
concerning children born on any day, etc.. etc. 
UreatMt value for 25c Nothing like it to cheer 
up * party. Rare Chinese coin given with your 
book. Send stamps or coin. 



NEW AND SIMPLE DISCOVERY 

CLEARS-THE-SKIN 

OR YOUR MONEY CHEERFULLY REFUNDED. 

We prove it to you FREE. SEND NO MONEY. 

Write today for PROOF and full details of our liberal 
FULL SIZE TRIAL PACKAGE. 

For the external care of all skin troubles there is nothing 
bettei — Skin Irritation. Blackheads, Whiteheads, Coarse 
Pores, Wrinkles, Oily Shiny Skin, Freckles. Scales, 
Crusts, Itching Skin, softens and whitens the skin. 
Just send u$ your name and address. 

ANDRE & CO., 7S1 E 42nd SI., Suite 19S, Chicago 
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BeaNurse 



Make $30-$35 a Week 

You can learn at home in spare 
time. Course endorsed by physi- 
cians. Thousands of graduates. Est. 
29 years. One graduate has charge of a ten-bed 
hospital. Another saved $400 while learning. Equipment 
included. Open to all over 18 and under 60 years. 
Money-back agreement. 

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 384 421 S. Ashland Boulevard. Chicago, III. 

I'lease send me your free fascinating booklet, "Amazing 
Opportunities in Nursing," and 32 sample lesson pages. 

Name . 

City State - 



Play the Hawaiian Guitar 
like the Hawaiians/ ^ 



Only 4 Motions used in playing this fascinating 
instrument. Our native Hawaiian Instructors 
teach you to master them quickly. Pictures 
show how. Everything explained clearly. 



Playin Half Hour 

After you set the 
four easy motions 
you play harmonious 
chords with very 
little practice. No 
previous musical 
ledge needed. 



Easy Lessons 

Even if you don't 
know one note from 
another, the 62 
printed lessons and 
clear pictures make 
itcssyto learn quick- 
ly, fay as you play. 



(JJJ^^ El^ ivAen t/ou enrol/ 




a sweet toned 
HAWAIIAN GUI TAR. Carrying Case 
and Playing Outfit 
Value $18 to $10 

No extras- evrrytninp included 



WRITE AT ONCE for attrac- 
tive offer and easy terms. A 
postcard will do. ACT I 



/ B 



bTbMD f sad other courses. The same thorouch instruction on Tenor 
RANJO ! B<in>o- \'»o'm. Tiplc. Tenor Guitru. Ukulele. Banjo Ukulele. 

I Well-known instructors. Write for lull information. 
FIRST HAWAIIAN CONSERVATORY of MUSIC, Inc. 
9th Floor. Woolworth Bldg.. Dept. 646, New York, N. Y. 
Appeared at a Correspondence School Under (Ac Late, of the State of 
-Vew York — Member National Home Study Council. 
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tine angle to check up. Guasti agreed to 
interview the man while I continued on 
other phases of the investigation. 

AS a result we met again an hour later 
in Captain Bright's office. 
The man who gave us this vital informa- 
tion was William J. Milmet, a pharmacist 
who conducts the Chicago Pharmacy at 
2138 Brooklyn Avenue. His first words 
were the greatest surprise of the investiga- 
tion and the most important. 

"On or about June twenty-eighth," he 
said, "Morris Cohen came into my store 
and asked me for cyanide poison. I told 
him we had none in stock. He wanted to 
know if I could get it for him, and I said 
'yes, I can buy it from our wholesaler.' 
I asked him what he wanted it for, and he 
said he wanted it for fumigating and kill- 
ing insects, and as I remember it, he seemed 
to know just what the poison was and 
how deadly it was. 

"The following evening, which was Fri- 
day, Mr. Cohen came into my store and 
asked me if I had procured this poison for 
him. I went into the dispensary and 
brought it out, a can containing one pound 
of cyanide, which I had just procured from 
the wholesaler, and wrapped it up and then 
I told him he would have to sign the poison 
book before I completed the sale. He 
seemed surprised and hesitated, and said he 
would be "right back when he would take 
the merchandise and sign the book. But 
Cohen never did sign the poison book. And 
in some manner, while I was not watching 
him, he stole the can of cyanide. 

"The following clay, Saturday afternoon, 
while I was busy serving some customers, 
I noticed this Mr. Cohen alongside of me 
handing me a parcel and saying he couldn't 
use it, or something to the effect that it 
wasn't what he wanted, and left it in my 
arms and disappeared. I laid it on the 
counter and finished serving my customer. 
After the transaction I picked up the par- 
cel and on opening the paper I found it was 
this can of cyanide. The top had been 
roughly pried open. I weighed it, and the 
weight being a little more than a pound, I 
didn't suspect that any had been taken out 
of it, and turned it over to one of my as- 
sistants and told him to seal it, tape it up, 
and put it away." 

According to the pharmacist, he thought 
no more of the matter until sometime later 
when Guasti and I called at his store and 
inspected the poison sales register. Then, 
he said, after reading newspaper stories of 
the Friedman murder, he began to wonder 
if the Cohen episode might be connected 
with the death in some way. 

While still debating the question of men- 
tioning it to the Sheriff's office, Milmet 
said, he was surprised when Cohen returned 
to the store and expressed a keen interest 
in the lethal can once more. 

"I questioned him closely as to whether 
or not he had taken any cyanide from it," 
the druggist said, "but he denied taking 
a grain out of it. 

"Cohen then asked to see the can again 
and seemed very anxious to get his hands 
on the package. 

"Finally he asked me where it was and I 
pointed to it on the shelf. He immediately 
grabbed it and I also grabbed it and took 
it away from him. All the while he was 
mumbling something about wanting to 
throw it in the water closet. Then he left 



and f haven't seen him since." 

That was all that William Milmet knew 
about the Friedman murder ! 

And that was all that we needed to per- 
fect a case which up until that time was so 
weak that it is doubtful if we could even 
have obtained a complaint against Cohen, 
to say nothing of a conviction. 

THE next day, July 24th, Harry Fried- 
man, the blacksmith's son, came to 
the District Attorney's office and signed a 
complaint charging Cohen with slaying his 
father, Hyman Friedman. 

On August 1st the preliminary hearing 
before Municipal Judge Dailey Stafford 
was ended and Cohen was held to answer 
to the Superior Court for trial. 

The trial was called in Superior Judge 
Hardy's court on September 20th, 1928. 
The State was represented by Charles V. 
Kearney assisted by A. S. Colegrove, two 
of the district attorney's ablest prosecutors. 
Cohen was defended by G. A. Benedict and 
J. J. Hill. 

The trial, which lasted until September 
26th, with a few exceptions, was a review 
of the evidence gathered during the investi- 
gation and already related. But Deputy 
District Attorney Kearney held two aces 
in his sleeve which our further investiga- 
tion had disclosed. 

He submitted evidence to show that 
Cohen had borrowed several books from a 
public library, and according to Miss Ger- 
rick, they dealt with poisons. Then testi- 
mony was adduced to prove that two of the 
cyanide "eggs" had been stolen from the 
can. An analysis of the whiskey showed 
that approximately that amount of the 
poison had been dissolved in the liquor. 

Public Defenders Benedict and Hill 
fought bitterly for the life of their client 
in a case which everyone thought hopeless. 
Cohen contended that he had read library 
books to make it possible for him to treat 
a stomach disorder. He took the witness 
stand for a few minutes during the trial 
only to identify his signature in the County 
Hospital records to prove that he had gone 
there on one occasion to receive treatment 
for stomach trouble. 

Cohen's attorneys did not ask him if he 
had committed the murder, and therefore 
the defendant did not affirm or deny the 
charge under oath. 

The jury required but a few hours to 
reach a verdict. They found Cohen 
guilty, as charged, but recommended life 
imprisonment instead of the death penalty. 

Cohen appealed the decision, but the 
higher courts affirmed the conviction. He 
is now confined in San Quentin Prison, 
serving a sentence of life imprisonment 
backed by the recommendation of the Dis- 
trict Attorney that he not be paroled. 

In the photograph on page 54, of the 
four seated, Cohen is the man on the right. 
Next to him (wearing glasses) is Jack 
Price, hanged for the murder of his wife; 
next to him is Russell St. Clair Beitzel, 
hanged for the murder of Barbara Mauger, 
the story of that sensational case being 
published in May, 1929, issue of this mag- 
azine. At the extreme left is Leo Pat 
Kelley, who, after spending 13 months in 
the death house at San Quentin Prison, 
escaped the death penalty when he won his 
appeal, fixing his crime for the murder of 
his sweetheart, Mrs. Myrtle Melius, as 
manslaughter. 
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DAY ONLY $1 DOWN 

Jr** NOTHING MORE FOR TWO MONTHS 




Music —glorious, joyous music 

floodingyour home with happiness. 
Music— clear, pure, golden toned 
musicfromthenewestClaroPhonic 
phonograph— stars of the stage, 
world famous orchestras, great artists . . . 
all can be yours to enjoy for only $1 Down 
and not one cent more to pay for 2 months. 
Yes, Spear terms — the world's lowest 
and longest — bring the world's best 
music to you in this ClaroPhonic Console 
Phonograph. And what a bargain!— only 
$37.95. Others ask $65 and more. And 
what's more — we GIVE YOU without 
extra charge 10 fine selections (5 double 
face records). Don't miss this big bargain! 



% new ©^i^to&ip 

Console PHONOGRAPH 



30 Days 
FREE 
Trial 



NEW 



Play this Phonograph in your home for 
30 Days FREE. No interruptions — no long-winded 
announcements, no buzzing . . . just a golden flood 
of melody played as often a3 you desire. Take 
over aYear to Pay. Never was thereagreater value 
in amusical instrument — never terms so generous. 

This beautiful Console Cabinet may be had 
in Mahogany or Walnut finish, whichever you 
prefer. Top and doors are 5-ply Genuine Walnut 
or Mahogany Veneers. The balance of the case is 
built of 3-ply Hardwood richly finished in Walnut 
or Mahogany. On each door there is a large 
overlay of handsome design — genuine Birds'-eye 
Maple, contrasting beautifully with the 
sheen of the Walnut or Mahogany finish. 



1164 
BARGAINS 

'More CREDIT, 
Easier CREDIT, 
Longer CREDIT 

-In this new free book! Nothing 
down up to $30 — nothing to pay for 
2 months! 18M wonderful Bargains — at 
savings of 25% to 40% — living room, 
dining room, bedroom Buites^ chairs, 
tables, carpets.curtains.lamps, linoleum, 
phonographs, draperies, dishes, silver- 
Pware.washingmachines.stoves.everything 
•for the home. SO days FREE trial. Year to 
pay. Write for this FREE Book— NOW 1 



The artistic cabinet is 34 inches high, 
26}£ inches wide and 183^ inches deep. 
The grill front tone chamber occupies half of 
the cabinet with roomy record compartments 
on each side. The perfected noiseless motor plays bix 
records on one winding. It will play any disc record 
made. Needles and trays are included. Ready to Play. 

You will love the rich beauty of this 
cabinet with its shapely outline, turned 
legs and symmetrical stretchers. The beveled 
lid locks securely in place when raised. Never 
before has Spear or anyone else given such 
wonderful value in a phonograph. Order it on FREE 
home trial. If you are not entirely pleased after 30days 
send it back. We will ref undyour SI and transportation 
charges both ways. The trial will cost you nothing-. 



Order No. CAjj, Walnut or 
Mahogany Finish Phonograph 
and 5 double lace Records 
FREE. Sale Price, $37.95. Terms: 
St with order — pay nothing 
more until two months from 
date you order. Then start easy 
payments of S3.2S monthly. 
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MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 



SPEAR 41 CO., Dept. M-64 Pittsburgh. Pa. 

Send me at once the New ClaroPhonic Console Phonograph and 5 
Records (10 selections) FREE, as described above. Enclosed is SI 
first payment. It is understood that I am to have 30 days t REE 
trial and, if satisfied. 1 will pay $3.25 Monthly beginning 2 months 
from data of order. Order No. G A S3. Price $37.96.T1tle remains 
with you until paid in full. 



► Spear &Ca< 

Dept. M-64 Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Home Furnisher* to the People of 
America for 37 Year* 
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Name ............ 

R. F. D., 1 

Box No. or > ...... 

St. and No. J 

Post Office State 

r n-X^I—w If you want our FREE catalog only, send T—t 

rTPP- l,3TZ!IO£? no moni'V. put .in * .n snu.'tro and writ, 

I ■ CC UQiaiUg „ an ,. .njadilrejs plainly on above lines I I 



DEFEATING 
CRIME 

By 

Edgar Wallace 

NOTE: Mr. Wallace's more than 140 detective novels, plays and other works are well-known the 
world over and are very popular. More than five million copies of them are sold every year. Being 
in this country on a flying visit he consented to tell America, through this magazine, what he thinks 
of our crime problem, and his opinion follows below. — Ed. 

ANEW form of punishment must be devised if the world is to defeat crime. 
I am convinced- the present penal systems are all wrong. Prisons 
have become so luxurious today that they are no longer corrective in- 
stitutions. They have become a form of social club. Here the criminal is 
allowed to associate with others of his kind. He is served with much better 
food than he usually gets on the outside. He is allowed to attend concert parties, 
wireless parties, sees the latest cinema and in many places is allowed to smoke. 
The punitive value of the sentence is unfelt. Though the time passes none too 
quickly, the prisoner emerges from jail morally unchanged. 

Reformers who really desire to better corrective conditions should study the 
psychology of the criminal. To understand criminals and their motives, one 
must affect to have a certain sympathy with criminal classes. Otherwise crim- 
inals will either lie, or boast of their ill-doings, and surveys will have no informa- 
tive value. 

Prisons should be made so as to put the fear of God into the hearts of those 
who view them from the inside behind barred doors. A long sentence holds no 
real fear for the criminal while conditions are as they are. There is only one 
way to cut down our ever-growing jail population — institute such drastic re- 
forms that a prison will be made into a place of punishment. Make it so hard 
that even continuous criminals will hesitate before they commit any crime that 
is likely to send them back to a place with a reputation worse than hell. 

I do not advocate cruelty but I do advocate discipline and I think such 
measures could be taken during a short, sharp sentence that would make life 
almost unbearable within sane, humane limits. 

A prisoner should never be allowed to get used .to jail. 

Except for the few years spent in the army, my life has brought me more or less 
in touch with criminals and has gained for me an intimate knowledge of the 
underworld. In some way, a legend has grown up that I am in sympathy with 
professional criminals and am very generous with them. That is not so. I have 
no use for a criminal; the more I see of them, the less I like them. There is no 
romance to a crook and I have never yet met one who could be called clever. Most 
of them are too lazy to earn an honest living. Those of them who have sufficient 
intelligence to know the difference between right and wrong have other vices which 
usually render them most unpleasant members of society. (Continued on page 92 ) 
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A frequent guest at the White House during the 
McKinley Administration, this attractive and tal- 
ented girl, Edith May Thompson (above) was 
beloved by all who knew her. What reason— -what pos- 
sible cause could anyone have for seeking her death? 



By A. E. Welsh 

Former Sheriff 
of Talbot County, Md. 

As told to K. S. DAIGER 



MIGHTY few major crimes ever take place on the 
Eastern Shore of Maryland. The inhabitants of 
"the Eastern Sho' " are a quiet peace-loving folk, 
living simply, and running their unusually fertile 
farms. The section is mostly open country, interspersed 
here and there by a few towns, and so little has the march of 
progress touched these little hamlets that even today you 
will find them enjoying the same rusticity that they did when 
the war was roaring on the other side of the bay. 

The people have a fine ideal of honesty and squareness — 
an ideal which has communicated itself even to the darkies 
they employ in their fields and canning factories. 

So you can easily see the sort of misdemeanor which pre- 
vails — petty thieving for the most part. There is no need 
for any extensive policing, and a police chief in one of the 
larger towns, with a sheriff and his assistants in the smaller 
ones, has always proved sufficient. 

Yet it was in one of these quiet nooks that there occurred 
a crime unique in Maryland criminology. It stands un- 
equalled for its features of human interest, and it was spec- 
tacular enough to sweep the United States from coast to 
coast. In the space of only a few hours, these people — who 
hate publicity as a cat does water — were compelled to turn 
their town over to newspaper correspondents, photographers, 
and detectives from as far north as New York, and as far 
west as California. 

This was, as I have said, not only because the murder was 
brutal and shockin'g, but because the history of it was as 
romantic and mysterious as any which has ever taken place. 
I venture to say that if I were to write up the amazing facts 
of this case, and offer them to an editor as fiction, they 
would be returned to me with the cryptic comment — "too 
improbable." 

As a matter of fact, the Eastern Shore gained all this un- 
welcome publicity no more justly than if a couple of Fiji 
Islanders had suddenly swam up on their shore and killed 
themselves there. 

Y\0 you mind, then, if I start at the very beginning and 
tell you of things which took place some twenty 
years before the actual crime was committed — and relate 
to you the story exactly as it was unfolded to me, step by 
step? You will probably be inclined to skip a lot of it, 
as having no bearing on the case or as' being the rambling 
story of a man who is no longer young. 

But you are wrong! All the little facts which I am 
going to write took on an amazing significance in the light 
of what later occurred, and the different parts will fall 
into place just as the tumblers of a safe will, and at last, 
throw open the iron door. 

In the Far West, a young and beautiful wife was pre- 
paring to return to her girlhood home for a visit; in New 
York City, an embezzeler, who had just absconded with a 
fortune, was planning the details for his escape to safety; in 
Washington, a newspaper man and editor, of high intelligence 
and culture, was about to select the Eastern Shore as a retreat 
where he might read and write in quiet. 

You say you don't believe in Destiny? Well, I don't know 
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TWISTED FQM 



Cloaked in deepest mystery, the 
strange death of beautiful Edith May 
Thompson, at first completely baffled 
investigators. A tragic story lay back 
of it, which, when finally revealed, 
startled the entire nation 



Some strange circumstance was to pull the wires of these 
lives closer and closer until they contacted — and the result 
was this utterly stupendous crime which shocked a nation. 
Two derelicts, after rushing hither and thither in the currents 
of the world, were to drift together to the Eastern Shore, 
where they made a climax not unfitting to their peculiar lives. 

All of these things happened twenty years ago, when I was 
the Sheriff of Talbot County, with my headquarters at 
Easton. The Eastern Shore was settled originally by a very 
high-grade class of people. After the Civil War, many of 
the rich Northerners, lured by the beauty of the Chesapeake 
Bay country, by its loveliness and charm, emigrated here, 
bought themselves farms and built themselves handsome 
houses. 

Among those who came to the South in this manner was 
Colonel Charles H. Thompson of Connecticut and his family. 
The Thompsons were warmly welcomed in their new home 
and had no difficulty in taking their rightful place in the 
rural society. Everywhere they were liked and respected. 

HPHE victim of this horrible tragedy of which I am about 
to tell you first entered into the lives of the Thompsons — 
and those of us on the Eastern Shore — when she was only 
three years old. Her baby fingers at that early age twined 
themselves around the hearts of the Colonel, his wife, their 
son and daughter — they continued to twine themselves around 
the hearts of every man, woman, and child with whom they 
came into contact. 

In about 1891 — roughly speaking — the Colonel's wife 
was engaged in a great deal of charitable work in connection 
with the Associated Charities of Minneapolis. One day she 
called her husband's attention to the case of a little waif, a 
girl, then in the custody of a street-car driver or conductor. 
At that lime, I think horse cars were in use in that city, and 
I believe the fellow was in charge of one of the cars that were 
called "bob-tailed." 

The child did not belong to the man, nor did the Thomp- 
sons know how he came to have possession of her, they said. 
Maybe she had been left on the car. At any rate, they 
learned that the conductor was ready to surrender the 
youngster to anyone who could give her a better home than 
he could afford. 

The little thing, even at that age, was of an appealing 
loveliness, with magnificent brown eyes and sunny curls. 
The Thompsons brought her home with them to their home 
on the outskirts of McDaniel, and rapidly became devoted 
to her. They could have loved her no more had she been 
their own. 

As the years passed, the girl developed the most admirable 
traits of character. She was a favorite with all, and all who 
came within her influence were attracted by that mysterious 
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thing which for lack of a better 
name we call "charm." 

Her full name was Edith May 
Thompson, and the child had an 
amazing capacity for friendship. 
Her disposition was as sunny as 
her hair. Her warm smile made 
her a welcome visitor wherever she 
went, and there were few of our 
houses which she did not honor 
with her baby calls. 

When she was about eight years old, in addition to these 
really astounding gifts of beauty and disposition, still another 
talent made itself manifest — a decided leaning toward music. 

She had a beautiful speaking voice and it soon became 
apparent that a musical education would bring forth fniit a 
hundredfold. 

Now it happened that Lyman J. Gage, Secretary of the 
Treasury under the McKinley administration, was a personal 
friend of Mrs. Thompson, whom he had met in the course of 
her charitable work in Minneapolis. He was an. occasional 
visitor to the Thompson home on the Kastern Shore, and it 
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was on one of these visits that he saw the beautiful little girl, 
and felt an interest in her and an affection for her that was to 
continue to the day of her tragic death. 

On her part, Edith developed a love for "Papa Gage" (as 
she called him) which became the predominating influence 
of her life, and so frequently and so fondly did she talk of him 
that he was generally supposed to be her guardian. 

Both Mr. Gage and Governor Frank Brown, of Maryland, 
believed Edith to possess an unusual ability. Governor 
Brown, thoroughly interested, begged Colonel Thompson to 
allow him to educate her for the stage. This was refused. 
Twenty years ago, you know, there was plenty of opposition 
to the stage as a career. 

But these two men, and also Governor Lloyd Lowndes of 
Maryland, did secure permission to have the child trained as 
a vocalist and instrumentalist, and in both of these lines she 
developed ability which exceeded their fondest hopes. Her 
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early training was at the Peabody Conservatory of Music 
and the LeKebvrc School in Baltimore. 

VX7HEN she was fifteen. Secretary Gage persuaded Mrs. 

Thompson to accompany Edith to Paris, where she con- 
tinued her studies at his expense. Meanwhile it was one of his 
greatest pleasures to take the child to Washington with him 
and get her to sing for groups of the cabinet members and 
diplomats. 

It was at one of these gatherings that President and Mrs. 
McKinley met her. and, like everyone else, they fell under her 
s|>ell. Edith became a frequent visitor at the White House, 
where she had the honor of singing for a group of the Presi- 
dent's friends. 

Can you remember the little girl, with her golden curls and 
her stiff white skirts standing out all around, sitting demurely 
in the carriage between the President and his wife as they took 
their daily afternoon drive down the avenue? That was little 
Edith May Thompson. 

After this, the girl's life began to grow away from her early- 



home. Some of the prominent people whom she numbered 
among her friends were the two governors of Maryland, Frank 
A. Vanderlip, the financier; "Kid" McCoy, the pugilist, and, 
in particular, Mrs. Katherine Lingtry, known as "the purple 
mother" of theosophy. For several years she became Mrs. 
Lingtry's protege, and made her home in New York. 

When Edith was eighteen years old, with the world literally 
at her feet, the first tragedy occurred in the Thompson family 
— as if Fate were gently leading up to the horrible circum- 
stances which were to overwhelm them so soon. 

George, the only son of the Thompsons, shot and killed 
himself — for the love of his foster-sister, many said. 

But so great was the love of this couple for their adopted 
daughter that they were fair enough to see that their boy's 
death was due to no wrong on her part. They loved her de- 
votedly and rejoiced in her happiness when, a short time 
later, she became the wife of Gilbert Woodill. 

Y»ung Woodill was 
the head of an automo- 
bile company in Los 
Angeles, a fine and 
wealthy young chap, 
and quite worthy of his 
beautiful and talented 
bride. 

"DAPA GAGE" sent 
* the couple $5,000 
as a wedding gift and 
began work upon a 
magnificent mansion in 
California, where he 
planned to have the 
young people come to 
live with him. 

When Edith was 
twenty years old, and 
when she had been 
married about a year, 
she began to make her 
plans to revisit the 
haunts of her girlhood 
days. 

At this very time, 
unfortunately, a man 
named Emmett E. 
Roberts, who had edited 
a magazine in Denver 
called "Facts" and who 
styled himself a journal- 
ist and magazine writer, 
was looking about for a 
quiet rural community 
where he might retreat 
without publicity. In New York, a desperate crook, who had 
just vanished with a million and a quarter, was badly wanted 
by the police. These characters were to meet in a singular 
and remarkable manner in the town of Bozman, which is 
about four miles from St. Michaels, the center of this com- 
munity. 

T N due course of time, Edith arrived from her western home 
to renew her earlier friendships, and such was her sincerity 
and charm that this girl, who had so many influential friends, 
so much money, whose career had been so different, walked 
back into our hearts as if she had never been away. 

Among the many old faces, there was one new one. This be- 
longed to Emmett E. Roberts, the so-called Washington news- 
paper man. He had bought a little farm not far from the 
Thompson residence, and was building himself a modest 
bungalow. He had purchased this land for $7,500 from 
Professor Carl Edgar, of Elkton, Maryland. 

Not a great deal was known about Roberts, but that little 
was extremely gratifying to our upright community . Although 
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actually an editor, he called himself a newspaper man and 
journalist, who sought a quiet spot where he might read and 
write in peace. Many letters and telegrams came for this 
writer, but he had few callers and seemed quite satisfied to 
setde down among us. He announced that his residence on 
the Shore would be permanent, and his very obvious intellec- 
tual attainments and his breeding made him welcome. 

A little thing occurred which cemented his hold upon our 
simple affections, for, as I have already told you, we have a 
high regard for honesty. 

Under the date of May 31st, Mr. George B. Taylor, with 
whom Roberts was taking his meals, received a letter signed 
"E. B. Wellington, Washington." In it, the writer inquired 
about E. E. Roberts. It was written on the stationery of the 
New Willard Hotel and the writer said that he was very much 
interested in the affairs of Roberts, but that Mr. Taylor 
should not let him know that any inquiries were being made 
about his boarder. The letter said that Roberts had 
just given up a $i2,ooo-a-year position without giving a 
reason and that a rich uncle of his had just died. 

Sure enough, there came a telegram for Mr. Roberts 
himself, signed "E. B. W." It said : "Uncle Bill destroyed 
himself. Heavily financially involved." 

To this, Roberts wired the following reply: "Horri- 
fied. Uncle's name must be cleared.. Count on me for 
my share." 

■ Of course, the facts of the letter and the telegram got 
out and we all said: "Well, Roberts is a pretty decent 
kind of fellow. We're lucky to have him here with us." 

O OBERTS devoted him- 
self to the building of 
his bungalow. He seemed 
to do a fair amount of 
writing, and he fitted into 
our country life to perfec- 



tion. If there was anything good afoot, he was sure to be 
mixed up in it. He sang in the church choir and interested 
himself in the young peoples' societies. You know — there's 
always a Roberts in every community to think of the wel- 
fare of his neighbors. 

The man was about forty years old, somewhat stout in 
build, with bushy luxuriant hair and a ruddy complexion. 
He had an engaging smile and his face could light up when he 
laughed as if an electric bulb had been turned on inside. He 
had, however, one defect; he limped, and as the result of this 
affliction, he was compelled to wear a brace. 

On account of this twisted foot we gave him sympathy. 
We liked him because of his honest face. He was merry, he 
was approachable, and he was always inviting somebody to 
drop in and drink his health at his bungalow on Brom Creek. 
Also he had ready cash, and he minded his own affairs — two 
traits that go a long, long way down here. 

What has all this rigmarole about Roberts got to d^ with the 



murder of Edith May Woodill, you ask? Wait awhile. The 
New York crook, who even then had put his nefarious schemes 
well into execution, was to be linked up later with this writer 
in a singular way. 

It is not surprising that when Edith returned in June for 
her promised visit to us, she and Roberts should have 
felt an instant liking for one another. There is no reason to 
believe that the two had ever met before — Colonel Thompson 
afterward authoritatively said that they had not. They had 
an intellectual background which they could share and 
many were the hours that they spent together talking of 
Roberts' books and Edith's music. 

"Daddy," the young wife sometimes said to her foster- 
father, "you are sure there is no harm in my going out in 
Mr. Roberts' boat with him? You know how I should 
dislike, even innocently, to cause any comment." 

"None at all, my pet," answered the old man. "You don't 
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know these folks. There is no mean or petty gossip 
here." 

So the harmless tramps and boat trips of the two con- 
tinued. After three weeks of this friendship, Edith 
told her foster-sister (Mrs. Thompson had died in 1905) 
that she was going to Easton, fifteen miles away for some 
dental work. Roberts, she said, had promised to take her 
there in his boat. 

"\^ r HAT actually did happen is uncertain. Later it was 
possible to piece together some of the facts, but many 
of them are doubtful and will have to take their places 
among the enigmas of criminology. Roberts did apparently 
meet her at Royal Oak — but by train — and they started 
for Easton in a horse and buggy. 

Edith wore a tailor-made costume linen suit of the new 
ashes of roses color. Her pumps were bronze and were tied 
with wide bows of bronze ribbon. Her waist was encircled 
by a belt of silk, ornamented with a handsome metal buckle 
(a present from an admirer in Paris). 

The dental work was accomplished in Easton. Then 
there were calls to pay, and supper, perhaps. It was past 
seven o'clock, the sunlight beginning to fade, and the first 
shadows striking across the river from the oaks that grew 
to the water's edge, before the couple returned to Royal Oak. 
Then an hour's ride back to St. Michaels, which brought 
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the time somewhere in the neighborhood of eight o'clock. 

Then they were seen to run hurriedly to the wharf at St. 
Michaels, where their motor boat was moored, jumped in it 
and were away up the Miles River. 

Bad luck sent them ashore at Seth's Point, which was a 
sand trap across a spit of land just across from the girl's own 
home. Roberts toiled to get the boat free: but was unsucccss 
ful. On the veranda of Joe Seth's boarding house, on Seth's 
Point, a few idlers, amused by Roberts' frantic gestures, 
■laughed at him. Roberts shook his fist at them, good na 
turedly. The girl stood up in the boat, shifting weight. 
Finally, Roberts waded ashore and called for Joe Scth. He 
wanted Joe to lend him a rowboat. 

IDOBFRTS jumped in the boat and oared away before any 
further words were passed. Seth saw him lift F.dith out of 
the boat and into the rowboat and row away toward Hemsley's 
Creek, one of the jagged cuts of water leading toward Bozman 
and McDaniel, where the two lived. The launch was left 
masterless. The rising tide lifted it from the sands and took 
it away toward the North. It drifted twenty miles up the 
Chesapeake before it was recovered. 

But that was the last time Edith was ever seen alive — that 
twilight when the idlers on Joe Seth's porch saw her erect in the 
boat, laughing, and encouraging the laboring Roberts'. 

She did not return to her home that night — Saturday. 
June. iQth, iqoq. 

Her failure to appear did not greatly disturb her family. 
They thought, perhaps, that she had remaine'd in Faston 
to visit some of her old friends. 

But when no word came from her on Monday, Colonel 
Thompson walked over to Roberts' bungalow. 

"Bob," he said. "I suppose you left Fdith in Faston, but 
we feel a little uneasy about her." 

"Oh, no," answered Roberts easily. "Fdith went on up 
to Baltimore. I thought she had told you. I said good-bye 
to her in Faston, and I am sure that she believed you knew 
of her plans." 

"Funny," said the Colonel to himself. "She didn't tell us 
and she never gave us a moment's anxiety about her. I 
1 can't understand it." 

From that moment, the old man seemed to have a premoni- 
tion that something had befallen his darling, as if, by some 



psychic law of sympathy, she had tried to call to him from hei 
grave' 

On Tuesday, 'the Colonel appealed to such local aid as 
there was and managed to communicate his fears to his neigh 
bors. With this announcement of her disappearance, rumors 
began to drift around and people began to match up stories 

For example, it seemed that on Sunday night, about 6 
o'clock, George Powell, a near neighbor of Roberts', took ;i 
notion to call on young William Sutton, who also lived neat 
the Roberts bungalow. While they were chatting. Roberts 
passed along moving slowly on his game leg 

That put an idea into Sutton's head. "Let's get Roberts 
to go to the children's service at the church tonight," l« 
suggested. 

So he went to the door of the bungalow, where he heard 
high voices and backed up. There was a woman in then 
a very angry woman -who was telling Roberts what she though: 
of him. The quarrel rose higher and higher, and Sutton 
pulled himself away. 

"It was no place for churchgoers," he observed dryly. 

Quite early on Monday morning, George Powell had seen 
Neighbor Roberts very busy over a bonfire back of the bun 
galow, putting on fuel, and poking a stick carefully around 
in the embers of the fire. Powell watched him for awhile in 
silence, until suddenly the lame man looker! up and noticed 
that he was being observed. 

""pHAT same day — Monday — Roberts made a trip to 
Baltimore, returning on Tuesday. On Wednesday morn 
ing. when the search for Mrs. Woodill was beginning in 
earnest, he met George Powell and clapped him on the back. 

"You did me an awfully good turn when you loaned ni< 
those boards that time," he began. "Now I'm going to re- 
turn the favor. I noticed you looking at me when 1 was 
burning some stuff. I was getting rid of the straw that came 
with a set of dishes I ordered the other day. Straw is a bad 
thing to leave around when the wind blows. Now there art 
sixty dishes in that set. and I don't need so many. I'm going 
fifty-fifty with you — split with you." 

Then he began telling Powell a strange story about a part\ 
of friends he had entertained the previous Saturday night 
the evening after his excursion to Faston with Mrs. Woodill. 
There had been an argument between himself and a New 
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Yorker about the nearby home of the oyster, he said. 

"He said he was from Missouri," rambled Roberts. "Said 
they didn't grow here. I got out my motor-boat and the whole 
party went off in the middle of the night to chase the little 
oyster to his lair. Did we get any? George, don't ask foolish 
questions. We got lost — that's what we got; lost in the 
bosom of old Mother Chesapeake. 1 sailed my boat an hour 
and a half straight in one direction; couldn't come to land, 
turned her square around and sailed for another hour in just 
the opposite direction. Hit up straight against my own front 
door again. What do you think of that?" 

"I thought it sounded like a lie," Powell told the police later. 

On Wednesday, two things happened. Roberts paid 
George Taylor $400 which he owed him. 

And when the Thompson family were loud in their as- 
sertions thai something certainly had happened to Edith, 
there came a letter from the missing girl! 

It was postmarked Baltimore, seemed to be in her hand- 
writing, and was a chatty account of her doings in the city 
for the last couple of days. It made no reference to her hav- 
ing taken "French leave" but seemed to assume that her 
people had been entirely aware of her plans. 

The letter was addressed to her foster-sister. 

Dearest Girl: 

A line only to say I am well and safely landed. 
I stayed in Easton with little Mae Bartlett and her 
aunt, Mrs. Emory. We had a fine time talking over 
old times. Dr. Smithers filled my teeth temporarily 
and I have an engagement with him for next week. 
I'll get all fixed up in Baltimore, and if there is any 
travelling to be done, well, we'll decamp together. 

By the way, would you like to come up now? 
Just say the word if you want to. My "face" is good 
in Baltimore, and I am expecting a check from Gilbert 
any day to make good. 

I don't know how many days I will be in town. 
Write and tell me all the news. 

/ may stay until Thursday and go with Edith II. 
to see "The Eactory Girl." But I am not sure. You 
know how it goes in Baltimore. I don't know where 
to go first and what to do to keep step with the rush. 
Eorward mail until you hear from me. 

Let me know if you have any commissions to be 
executed in town. 

Love to all. As always, your baby sister, 

Edith. 

When, in the course of the day, Roberts heard 
of the arrival of this letter, he said laconically, 
taking a pull at his pipe: 

"Well, I told you so," 

JT was about this time that something occurred 

which interested me very much. On Wednesday 
night, while a group of US were gathered in Sutton's 
store at Bozman, the conversation turned 1 < 1 Roberts. 

"Funny thing," a man said to me. "You know I 
heard Roberts ask the strangest question the other 
day when he was here: said he wondered how long 
it would take for the crabs to consume a human body." 

I agreed with him that it was mighu funny, and my 
mind began racing to all kinds of queer things Was there 
anything in the Colonel's premonition that some harm had 
befallen his child 5 For he still maintained that all was not 
well, in spite of her letter. 

I didn't say so. aloud, but mentally I determined to slii« 
down and ask Roberts a few questions and look over his house 
and grounds. He called his place "The Joke Farm," because 
he said so much fun could be had there. 

But 011 Wednesday morning, shortly after breakfast and 
before 1 had carried out my half-formed intention to inter 
view Roberts, something occurred which put a new light on 
every thing, and which, in the short space of a few hours, 
turned St. Michaels into a teeming mecca of newspaper men 
and their retinues. 

Two mcn--EAgar and Hamilton Grace — were crabbing in a 
shallmv core on the Bock River when they saw the outline of a 
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This photo of Edith May Thompson was taken shortly before her 
tragic death. The spot where her body was recovered, on the Black 
River, Maryland, was thereafter known as "Murder Point" 



human hand appearing in its whiteness above the water'. 

This cove was a popular place - to pick up soft crabs, but 
many a day was to pass before any crabber or fisherman could 
be found who would set foot in it again. "Murder Point" 
it was called after that, and "Murder Point" it is to this da^ 

For the horrified workers found that this hand was 
attached to a human body -the body of a woman, clad onto 
in a silk shirt. It was horribly mutilated and almost devoured 
by the crabs. The skull was crushed in, the face badly dis- 
figured, and decomposition had already started 

Around the waist was tied an iron tea-kettle, containing 
half a dozen bricks. Yet despite this weight, the bod\ hai 
been moved by the tide and had drifted into shallow watet 

The woman appeared to be about twenty-five years of age. 
The men towed their gruesome find to shore and it was carried 
to Si Michaels where an inquest was held b\ Coroner Alex 
ander K. Radclific It was at first believed that this was the 
Ixidx of a Miss Plummer who had been missing but thai 
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evening; it was definitely established that it was not she. 

Then arose th* horrible suspicion that this might possibly 
be Edith May Thompson — if the Colonel's premonition was 
to be trusted. 

Since any normal indentification was impossible, Doctor 
T. J. Smithers. of Easton, who had just done the work on 
Mrs. Woodill's teeth, was asked to ride over. His examina- 
tion cleared up all doubt. 

These mutilated remains were all that was left of the 
beautiful Edith Thompson. She had been beaten to death 
by blows on the head. A coroner's jury, hastily impanelled, 
brought in the verdict that she had come to her end at the 
hand of Emmett E. Roberts! 

| HE news was phoned to me by State's Attorney J. Frank 
Turner, who immediately assumed the official control of 
the case. Accompanied by Deputy Sheriff James A. Gannon, I 
went as quickly as possible to Roberts' bungalow. 

This little house was a modern one-and-a-half-story type 
of dwelling, only partially completed. It was situated in a 
desolate spot overlooking the creek where Mrs. Woodill's 
body had been discovered. Close by it were the ruins of a 
house recently destroyed by fire which had formerly occupied 
the property. 

The place was deserted and we were forced to crash in the 
door to gain an entry. Things were in fairly good order. 
On the table were two cups and saucers and plates as if two 
persons were to dine. 

But in the kitchen we were rewarded by finding some 
women's clothing in the stove, partially burned, and which 
later was identified as having belonged to Mrs. Woodill. 
There were portions of a dress, undergarments, and even a 
corset steel, as well as the bronze buckles from her shoes and 
the handsome buckle from Paris. 

There was ample proof to link Roberts with the slaying 



and to convict him beyond any shadow of doubt of participa- 
tion in the crime. Three pieces of tongue and groove floor- 
ing had evidently been the murder bludgeons. They were 
stained with blood and in the grooves we found strands of 
Mrs. Woodill's fair hair. 

In the bedroom was a blood-stained and blood-soaked 
sheet and mattress on which the girl had lain as her life- 
blood eb!>ed away. Underneath the bed, the floor was deeply 
stained with blood. Efforts had been made to remove many of 
these marks by renewing the wood and by planing and scrap- 
ing the woodwork that could not be replaced with fresh timber. 

Nor were clues lacking in the yard outside. The bonfire 
which George Powell had observed on Monday morning 
yielded more evidence — the buttons from Mrs. Woodill's 
dress. A wheelbarrow stood beside the house, spattered 
with blood-stains; upon its handle was the clear print of a 
bloody hand. It was possible to reconstruct a part of the 
tragedy. The bleeding body had been rolled over a plank 
running from a window to the outside of the bungalow and 
then into the wheelbarrow. 

ClLENTLY we stood and looked at it and realized that 
this was the vehicle in which poor Edith's body had been 
trundled down to make a feast for the crabs! 

There was another thing, too, I remember. In some 
rubbish, we found a scrap of paper. The writing, in ink, was 
blurred, but the importance of the few remaining words was 
tremendous. It read: 

" You were seen in Baltimore Tuesday. I think the police 

kn " That was all. What did the police know? That 

he had killed Mrs. Woodill or was this man, beloved in his 
community, in reality some fiend on whose trail the police 
were already warm? 

It was my job to find an answer to these questions. By the 
time I had finished my examination {Continued on page <oj) 




■ The half-finished bungalow where beautiful Edith May Thompson was murdered. It stood at a lonely spot overlooking the river 
where her body was recovered, she apparently having been trundled from the house in a wheelbarrow, on the way to her watery grave 
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FOR two hours my partner. Detective R. K. Moug and 
I had sat at the long table that served as a desk for 
the eighteen or twenty men who comprised the personnel 
of the Pickpocket, Shoplifter and Bunco Detail, eagcrh 
scanning the pages of a !>ig hook that contained the mugs of 
all "hunks" and swindlers known to our Department, in the 
slim hope that we would find a face whose features tallied 
with those of a man we wanted hadl> a man known to us 
only by description and several aliases. 

I was dimly aware of the fact that Captain H. W. Thoma 
son. commander of our Squad, and a Department of Justice 
Agent, whose name I am not permitted to reveal, were en 
gaged in conversation in the fin> conference room adjoining 
ours. \\ ei'ontinuedourseari hwithoul noticing those about US. 

Suddenly, however, I 
was jolted to wide 
awake interest when the 
Federal man — who 
shall be known in tlii- 
story as "Operative 
Blank" said briskly 
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"I came over to see if you've got anything on Taft Thew 
Houghton." 

Moug and I leaped like hungry trout at this mention of 
one of the names used by the very man we were at that 
moment trying to identify a dashing young swindler and 
impostor representing himself as the son of Alanson B. 
Houghton, former United States Ambassador to England 
We fairly bolted into our commander's office. 
"We want that man Houghton! Have you got him/" my 
partner and I demanded in unison 
Operative Blank surveyed us with mildly amused eyes 
"Have I got him'' Have 1 got a slippery eel in my hand?" 
"He's papering the town with checks." 1 ■declared, some- 
what taken back, "and obtaining all kinds of money by falst 

pretense. We've had 
no less than two dozen 
beefs on him, and sc 
far he's managed t<> 
keep two jumps ahead 
of us whenever we g< ! 



on his trail. W hat do 
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you know about him?" I anxiously awaited his reply. 

"I want him for impersonating the Third Assistant Solici- 
tor General of the United States," was the reply. "I have a 
description of him here." 

"Description, the devil! I've got ten of 'em — all alike. 
Listen." 1 fished a letter out of my pocket and read aloud: 
"Young man about twenty-five, a little below medium height, 
weighing about one hundred and forty pounds, with brown 
hair, brown eyes, ruddy complexion, noticeably Roman nose — 




No information is available on this photograph, except that the "Baron" is the 
man on the left and it was taken in a jail in New Mexico. On it being shown to 
him, he broke into a hearty laugh, but declined to explain the circumstances 



speaks with a slight foreign accent. How's that check with 
yours?" 

"Perfectly, And something tells me we have no ordinary 
crook to deal with in Mr. Taft Thew Houghton! He's no piker, 
anyway. They tell me that in San Diego he presented a lot 
of fake credentials and hobnobbed with all the highranking 
Army and Navy officers down there — even reviewed the 
Fleet!" At this point, the operative could not restrain a 
laugh. "He's in our own fair city now," he went on, "splurg- 
ing around as Aeronautical Inspector of the Fifth U. S. 
Army Area, and has already made most of the flying fields 
here. Goes out with a cock-and-bull story about buying a 
couple of planes, and ends up by getting someone to cash a 
'hot' check for him." 

"Fits right in with our dope," Moug commented. 
"And nobody's too big for him to tackle," Operative Blank 
continued. "Louis B. Mayer of Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer, 
was one of his intended victims. Crashed the studio gate 
with a letter showing he was somebody of importance from 
Washington, D. C. Mr. Mayer got suspicious, had his secre- 
tary put in a long-distance call to Washing- 
ton and found there was no such person 
as Taft Thew Houghton known at the 
Capitol." 

"Here's a sample of his handwriting — 
one of them, I mean," Moug said, and pro- 
duced a check for $50.00 drawn on the 
Crocker First National Bank of San Fran- 
cisco, signed Taft Thew Houghton and en- 
dorsed by a Mrs. G. E. Chandler. Across 
the face of the returned check was written 
"No Account." 
"There's plenty more like it. He's been 
jumping from one hotel to another, leaving 
one of these — " he flapped the check held 
in his hand, "behind him in each place, in 
payment of his bills." 

"We'll grab him sooner or later. It's only 
a question of time," I remarked confidently, 
at the same time wishing I felt as optimistic 
as that sounded. 



ARRANGEMENTS were then made 
^* for Moug and me to work in close co- 
operation with the Department of Justice 
agent, who placed all of his resources at our 
disposal. We, in turn, gave him such ad- 
ditional facts as we had garnered concern- 
ing the bogus "Mr. Houghton." 

When G. E. Chandler, whose wife had 
endorsed the "bad" check previously men- 
tioned, called at our office the day before 
to lodge a complaint against the writer 
thereof, he informed us that he had been 
introduced to the man known to him as 
"Taft Thew Houghton" in San Francisco 
some months before. 

As a result of a recent accidental meeting 
in Los Angeles, "Houghton" had deli- 
cately hinted that an invitation to stop a 
few days with the Chandlers would not be 
displeasing to him. He wished, he said, 
to "hide out" for awhile, to avoid being 
served with divorce papers. The Chandlers 
had unsuspectingly offered him the shelter 
of their home. 

To Mrs. Chandler the young man repre- 
sented himself as the son of a wealthy 
Virginia statesman. And, as her engaging 
house guest was always perfectly and ex- 
pensively groomed, possessing the air of a 
gentleman to whom mere money meant 
nothing, it was with no misgivings that 



The Prince of "Dupesters" — Incredible "Baron Von Krupp!" 
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she, on the last day of her guest's stay, graciously endorsed 
the aforementioned check. 

As "Houghton" carelessly remarked, "It's such a nuisance, 
don't you know, to establish one's identity at banks." 

Mr. Chandler was, in his own words, "pretty well burnt 
up" over the manner in which the suave mannered stranger 
from the South had repaid him and his wife for their 
hospitality. 

On the day following the Federal officer's visit to our 
office, Moug and I called on Mr. Chandler at his downtown 
business address and requested his permission to make a 
thorough inspection of the room 
"Houghton" had used while a 
guest in his home. 

"Sure! Only too glad to help 



tidiously neat housekeeper, a telephone number was scribbled 
on the wall.' 

"Hempstead six-one-two-six," I read aloud. "Whose 
number is that?" I asked the question almost mechanically, 
for of ourse, as yet I could not know the importance of my 
accidental find. 

"Search me," Chandler replied. "But you may be sure 
he wrote it. It would never occur to either Mrs. Chandler 
or myself to deface a wall by writing upon it." 

Tentatively, I lifted the telephone receiver from its hook 
and was rewarded by the familiar buzzing sound that showed 
the instrument was still in oper- 
ation. 

"We're in luck. It hasn't been 
disconnected yet," I murmured, 




you bring that bird to justice," 
Chandler declared heartily. 
"We've since moved from the 
place and the house is vacant, 
but I'll get the key from the 
landlord and we'll go out and 
look it over." 

A half hour later we arrived 
at a large apartment building 
located at 38th and Western, 
and shortly afterward stood 
inside the furnished, but now 
untenanted, room formerly oc- 
cupied by the impostor. 

"Here we are," said Chan- 
dler. • "Here's where the bum 
stayed." 



JT seemed that our search 
was doomed to failure, for 
not a thing remained of young 
Houghton's effects. Closets 
and bureau drawers yielded 
nothing — no letters, no 
scrap of paper that might 
prove a clue to the where- 
abouts of the wanted 
man. 

"My wife says he spent 
about half his time at the tele- 
phone," Chandler remarked. 
"He was always calling the 
president of a bank or some big 
bug — trying to create an im- 
pression, I guess." 

Involuntarily, I moved in 
the direction of the dial phone which stood on a small table 
in the hallway just outside the door, and sat down before it, 
as though I hoped to get an inspiration from merely looking 
at the instrument. 

Whether or not some subconscious instinct guided me, I 
cannot say, but there in plain view was suddenly revealed a 
clue — a clue destined to ultimately lead to the arrest of the 
elusive miscreant — for in this apartment that bore every 
evidence of having been lived in and cared for by a fas- 




(Top) The second airplane the "Baron" was to pur- 
chase. He inspected this plane, but did not have the 
immediate "cash in hand." He stated, casually, that 
he was thinking of taking a round-the-world tour by 
airplane! (In circle) One of the aero-students illus 
trates how the "Baron" exited through this window at 
the Western College of Aeronautics, Los Angeles, 
when he learned detectives had arrived and wanted 
to see him ! 



and promptly dialed the 
number staring me in the face. 
"We'll use a little ruse to try to 
find out who the number is reg- 
istered to." 

"Hello!" a youthful male 
voice responded. 

"Hempstead six - one - two - 
six?" I inquired. Assured that 
it was, I continued: "Let me 
speak to Mr. Harmon, please." 

""y^HO? You must have 
the wrong number." 
"Is this Hempstead six-one- 
two-six?" I demanded. 

"Yes, but " 

"Well, Mr. Harmon must be 
there. He gave me that num- 
ber." 

"T his is Warren's 

residence " 

"What is your address, 
please? Maybe I'm mistak- 
en " I rushed on. 

"This is — Wilshire Boule- 
vard, and there's no 'Mr. 
Harmon' here," came in no un 
certain tones. 

"My error. Pardon me, 
please." I hung up and hur- 
riedly jotted down the nani< 
and address I had just heard. 

Then, after heartily thank 
ing Mr. Chandler for his valu- 
able cooperation and promising 
to notify him of any future developments, Moug and I drove 
straight for the Wilshire Boulevard address. I was optim- 
istically certain that Mr. Taft Thew Houghton's arrest was 
a matter of hours. How sadly mistaken I was will soon be 
apparent! 

"This'll make 'Tommy' sit up and take notice." I said to 
Moug on the way over. (Most of the boys under Captain 
Thomason's command referred to him thus familiarly and 
affectionately when not in his (Continued on page 66) 



THE PEACEFUL - LOOKING COTTAGE IN KALAMAZOO IN WHICH THE WITCHCRAFT CRIME WAS 

COMMITTED! 



By Sheriff JEROME S. BORDEN 

Kalamazoo County, Michigan 
As told to L. L. BlNGAMAN 



FIFTEEN years ago the Burgess family, and the Rev- 
erend Mr. Fairchild and Mrs. Fairchild, were neighbors. 
The Burgesses were simple folk. The family con- 
sisted of Mr. and Mrs. Burgess and their two children; 
a son named Burnett and a daughter, Eugenia. Their neigh- 
bor, Mr. Fairchild, was a minister in one of the churches in the 
community. The minister's wife, said the Burgesses, was of 
a su|>cr-intelligenee, capable of casting evil spells over the 
homes of anyone she chose, or who displeased her. 

Etta Fairchild was, in short, in the opinion of the Burgess 
family, a witch. 

The Reverend Mr. Fairchild died and left his widow prac- 
tically destitute. She was thrown upon charity and for 
several years she lived on the mercy of the people of the town 
and the members of the little church that her husband had 
served as minister. Then she was sent to a home — the 
Merrill Home, at Kalamazoo, Michigan. 

In the meantime the Burgess family had removed from 
their former residence. They now owned their home at 439 
West Ransom Street. Mrs. Ella Fairchild was an inmate 
at the Merrill Home less than a block away. 
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It was a rather remarkable coincidence that Eugene 
Burgess should establish his residence in the immediate 
vicinity of the Merrill Home. Had he known that his former 
neighbor resided at the Home, Eugene Burgess probably 
never would have located where he did. 

Shortly after building his new house on Ransom Street, 
Burgess' mother was suddenly taken ill and died. Then he 
discovered Mrs. Fairchild was an inmate of the Merrill Home. 

HPO the simple-minded Eugene Burgess and his wife this 

was no mere coincidence. It was not any natural act of 
fate that Burgess' mother should die. To Burgess and his 
wife was born the truth, or what they believed to be the truth. 

The senior Mrs. Burgess was a victim of witchcraft. 

Her death had been caused by some evil mental process 
which a person capable of commanding dark spirits pos- 
sessed. And that person was Etta Fairchild. 

So said the Burgesses, although Mr. Burgess had not 
seen the widow of the deceased Reverend Mr. Fairchild for 
nearly fifteen years. The Burgess family began to be harassed 
by many fears. Dark and dreadful superstitions clouded 




SECRET CISTERN WHERE MRS. FAIRCHILD'S BODY WAS HIDDEN! Mrs. Fairchild is shown in inset. Detective 
John Smith is holding up lid, Deputy Sheriff Al Billig is holding flashlight. Note curtains and rug in which the body w;;s 

wrapped 



This crime was MORE BIZARRE THAN A "HOP-HEAD S'' DREAM! 
Paralyzing FEAR was goading the harassed minds of its perpetrators 
to their bloody acts. But WHY? See if you can figure out what 

actually was at the back of it all 



the minds of the simple couple. Witchcraft, in the minds 
of the Burgesses, did not belong to the dark ages. It belonged 
to the present, to twentieth century America with her un- 
limited educational facilities; her vast store of scientific facts. 

In every death in the community following the demise of 
the aged mother of Eugene Burgess, these former neighbors 
of the minister's widow saw the evil influence of Etta Fair- 
child. The Burgesses lived in- constant fear of what they 
chose to call the great and evil mental power of the poor 
harmless old lady who lived at the Merrill Home for the aged. 

// was inevitable that the thing should happen. 

PARLY in the evening of July 18th, 1929, Mrs. Marian C. 

Ring, an acquaintance of the Burgess family, telephoned 
to me and reoortcd that Mrs. Burgess had been to call on 
her. The story that this woman heard from the lips of the 
52-year-old wife of Eugene Burgess would have put the fear 
of death into the hardest individual living. 



My informant was incredulous. Mrs. Burgess had been 
to her home early in the evening, around 8 o'clock. It was 
10 o'clock when I received her telephone message. The 
woman who had called me said she had been trying ever 
since Mrs. Burgess was there, to make herself believe what 
she had heard. 

"DUT such a thing was impossible. No sane person would 
*■* have told such a story. And no one would have believed it 
after it was told. 

This is what Mrs. Ring reported to me over the telephone: 

"She came to my house about eight o'clock this eve- 
ning, went to the garden house at the side and waited 
until I went out to see her. 

"When I went out to the garden house, Mrs. Burgess 
asked me if I knew about the evil powers of Mrs. Fair- 
child. She told me of how Mrs. Fairchild had caused 
the deaths of at least a hundred persons here, and of 
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True Detective Mysteries 




(Above) This is Eugene Burgess. STUDY HIS FACE 
and try to reconcile it with what this story says of him! 
(Below) Room in the Burgess home, scene of one of the 
weirdest crimes in all history. The murderess tried to 
hide between the head of couch and wall. Note where 
bloodstained wall-paper was torn away 



Mrs. Fairchild's plans to kill several others. 

" 'But she will never carry out her plans,' 
Mrs. Burgess said. 

"I asked her what she meant. She said that 
Etta Fairchild. was no more. Then I asked 
what had happened to Mrs. Fairchild. Mrs. 
Burgess replied that she was dead— murdered. 
" 'Did you murder her?' I asked. 
"Mrs. Burgess said that she had. 
"I asked her if she did it alone. She said 
that her husband had helped her. 

"Mrs. Burgess then asked me if it wasn't 
possible to place the body by the side of some 
road, in a way that would make it appear 
that a car had struck her. 

"I told her that murder, even if it was some 
one whom she deemed better off dead, was no 
way to do a thing. 

" 'You cannot take the law into your own 
hands, even in a case such as that of Mrs. 
Fairchild,' I told her. She said that she had 
done the only thing she knew to do. 

"When I said that the law would prosecute 
her, she said that she would place her fate in 
the hands of God, but not in the hands of man. 

"Unbelieving, I asked her if she really meant 
what she was saying. Mrs. Burgess replied: 
'It is the truth. I have killed her. I've got to get rid 
of the corpse. You must help me.' " 
My informant told me that she finally got rid of the woman 
and sat for some time thinking about what she had heard 
Fearing that Mrs. Burgess' story might have been true, 
after all, the woman to whom Mrs. Burgess had applied for 
assistance in disposing of the body of a murdered woman, 
telephoned the Merrill Home, and asked if Mrs. Etta Fair- 
child was an inmate there. Mrs. Burgess had said that her 
victim had lived at the Home. 

Officials of the Home informed her that Mrs. Fairchild 
had been an inmate of the institution for some three years. 
Was she in at that time? No. Mrs. Fairchild had gone out 
for the evening, to visit with some friends. She left around 
2 o'clock. 




How I Solved Kalamazoo's Witchcraft Crime 
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Then Mrs. Burgess had told the truth, 
thought my informant. Mrs. Fairchild was ab- 
sent, "visiting with friends." Those "friends" 
were the Burgesses. It was after learning this 
that the woman had decided to call me, and 
report the matter. 

I laid the telephone instrument aside, and 
reaching for another set, which connected the 
county offices, I called Prosecuting Attorney 
Paul Tedrow and told him what I had just 
heard. He said he would rush right over 
and accompany me to the Burgess 
home. I then called Police Headquarters 
and reported the matter to the com- 
missioner and the chief of police. Those 
officials also asked me to wait until 
they arrived at my office, that they 
might go to the Burgess house. 

We arrived at the home of Eugene 
Burgess a little past 10 o'clock. Com- 
missioner Rock Fleming and Chief 
Roy Carney walked toward the front 
of the house, and Prosecutor Tedrow 
and myself hurried around to the back. 
I arrived at a little lean-to at the rear of the house, 
cautiously opened a door and tip-toed stealthily in. 

The ' lean-to was unfurnished. It apparently 
served the purpose of a back porch. 1 stood for 
some time pressed against the kitchen door, listening. 
Not the slightest sound came from within. I tip- 
toed back to the yard and called to the prosecutor 
to examine the garage, to see if the family's car was 
in. He returned shortly to report that the machine 
was in the garage. 

I knew then that the Burgesses were at home, but were 
keeping their presence in the house concealed. I returned to 
the kitchen door, and knocked several times, at the same time 
demanding that the door be opened. 

While I was waiting for someone to come to the door, 
I flashed my light through a window, to illuminate a part 
of the parlor. A narrow partition jutted out from one corner 
of the room, and a couch sat out (.Continued on page <)<)) 




(Above) Pear! Burgess. Does she not look like AN 
INTELLIGENT WOMAN OF CHARACTER? Yet 
— what is your opinion when you have read this 
remarkable story? (Below ) The victim was seated 
in the chair shown when death came. Note smudge on 
floor by chair where effort was made to remove blood- 
stains 



"Inside" on the 



Great RONDOUT 



The most astounding train robbery of all time . . . the crack 
C.M.&St.P. flyer, roaring through the night at 65 miles an hour 
is held up— and robbed of TWO MILLION DOLLARS BEING 
TRANSPORTED UNDER GOVERNMENT PROTECTION! A 
clean getaway! WHERE, and WHO were the shrouded shadows 
back of this gigantic scheme that baffled the government sleuths ? 



TEN minutes behind schedule. En- 
gineer Steve Waite at the throttle of 
Mail Train No. 57 of the Chit-ago. 
Milwaukee and St Paul Railroad, was 
straining his engine to sixty-five miles an 
hour to make up the lost time. 

Back of him. in the cabin, the arms of 
Eireman E. J. Dibble raced to meet the de- 
mands of the hungry box of flame. 

Nine-thirty o'clock, and the engine with 
its eleven cars of mail and express was roar- 
ing through the quiet little hamlet of Rond 
out, Illinois, thirty-two miles northwest of 
Chicago. 

The blanket of night covered the village 
and the countryside about it. Alone in the 
darkness was 57's headlight pouring a white, 
shimmering stream to show the way ahead. 

The grinding wheels kept secret the move- 
ments of the two figures creeping over the 
tender behind the crew. Unseen and 
unheard, they dropped to the floor of 
the engine. 

Fireman Dibble paused to mop his 
brow, and then there came to him, sub- 
. consciously, a warning that he and the 
engineer were no longer alone in the 
little cabin. 

QUICKLY he raised his head — and 
looked into the muzzle of a rifle. 
A hard-faced man was behind the gun. 
Dibble saw a second man pressing a 
revolver, small and round, into the 
back of Engineer Waite. 

"You're ten minutes late, Mr. En 
gineer," the second man dipped his 
words sharpb . and put his lips close to 
Waite's ear so that he would be heard 
alxive the roar of the engine. "Now if 
you value your life you'll do as I sa\ 
Put on those brakes and flash that 
headlight. Flash it three times " 

Waite followed orders. One two 
three times the stream of light, like a 
signal, was dimmed and then restored to 




Chief Postal Inspector Rush D. Simmons (left ) showing Harry L. New, at that time 
Postmaster General, one of the high-powered guns used by the bandits in the Rondoul 
robbery When the news reached Washington Chief Simmons, with a picked staff 
of Federal sleuths, left the city for the scene of the hold-up, to personally direcl 

the investigation 
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TRAIN ROBBERY 





Scene of the two-million -dollar Rondout hold-up — most daring of all mail robberies, with arrows pointing to the high-lights. Sleuths 
arriving on the scene were impressed with the care with which the robbery was planned, and the precision with which it was 

executed and the quick getaway accomplished 



full strength. Waite closed the throttle and applied the 
brakes. The eleven coaches groaned and lurched and trem- 
bled, and then were motionless. 

The spokesman of the pair looked out the cabin. 

."Move it back three car lengths," he commanded. 

Again the engineer obeyed. When he had done so, the 
third car of the train — ,the registered mail car — straddled 
the hard road crossing known as Buckley Road! 

Four men moved out from behind an automobile, black as 
the night, that was parked on the road. Two carried gas 
masks in their hands. The four started on a run toward the 
train, and as they 
ran they fired 
shots into the air. 

Waite and Dib- 
ble, prodded by 
guns, leaped to 

the ground. They were forced back against the engine. 
A man stepped from the group of four to guard them with 
leveled rifle. 



vestigate the sudden halting of the train. Halfway down the 
tracks they were met by a man who waved a rifle before them. 
"Throw up your hands!" the outlaw cried. 



EMGHTEEN clerks were in the third car, sorting the regis- 
tered mail. The shots brought them to the door. One 
peered out to see the advancing armed men. 

"It's a hold-up," he cried to his companions. 

The door of the mail-car was slammed shut, and the lights 
were quickly extinguished. The clerks crouched on the floor 
in the darkness. 

Conductor James Sweeney, Brakeman Harry Van 1 Mind 
and Flagman Stanley McRae leaped from the rear car to in- 



A BULLET whistled through the upper portion of the 
registered mail-car and cracked the glass. The clerks 
huddled closer on the floor. 

A small bomb followed the bullet and broke through the 
glass. 

"Now, by God, you will come out!" the man who hurled the 
bomb shouted, knowing that they could not stand the fumes. 

With the break- 

By JOHN J. McPhaul 111,™; 

of the Chicago HERALD w EXAMINER ™/<SsgLS 

and choked; they 

fought against the fumes as long as they could, and then 
stumbled out. 

The eighteen were lined up under the muzzles of guns. 
The outlaws stood over them for long minutes while the 
night air dissipated the fumes in the car, and then two of 
the invaders leaped aboard to pick out the mail bags. The 
pair worked slowly and carefully. 

Their task was halted abruptly when confused cries rang 
out. A lone figure had been detected coming upon them from 
the head of the train! Neither the bandits nor the train 
men appeared to recognize the man. 

One of the outlaws trained his gun upon the advancing 
man. Four shots broke the hush, and the man foil. 

S3 
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True Detective Mysteries 



DIRECTING the MAN-HUNT — 
Captain of Detectives, William 
Schoemaker, veteran officer of the 
Chicago Police Dept., who was 
placed in charge of the police in- 
vestigation into the big mail robbery. 
WHICH WAY DID THEY GO? 
The map, lower right, shows the 
numerous highways available for 
the escape back to Chicago of the 
four automobile loads of 
bandits who held up the 
fast mail train near 
Rondout 



inspectors, I.ake County, Illinois deputy sheriffs, Chicago 
police detectives, and railroad agents. They covered even 
inch of ground about the tracks, seeking a clue to direct their 
pursuit of the six who had executed the daring foray against 
the mail that was under the protection of the United States 

government. 

Postal Inspector Wil- 
liam Fahy, the "ace" of 
the government's criminal 
investigators at Chicago 
and regarded as one of 
the most brilliant in the 
entire federal service, 
took over command of 
the various forces. No- 
tified of the crime at his 
desk in the federal build- 
ing at Chicago by a 
newspaper reporter, In- 
spector Fahy had rushed 
to Rondout bv motor. 




Another of the armed men ran to the prostrate figure. He 
stood over him for a moment, then took him in his arms and 
dragged him to one of the bandit machines. 

The looting of the car was resumed with greater speed. One 
after another — sixty-fqur mail bags were carried from the 
train to the automobiles, and then the bandits who had been 
guarding the crew were given a signal to withdraw. 

firing again into the air to discourage pursuit, the outlaws 
fled to their automobiles. 

The red tail lights faded in the distance, and only then did 
the trainmen let drop their tired and strained arms. 
01>eying the habit of years, Engineer Waite, a veteran pilot 
whose first thought was of his time schedule, took out his 
watch. 

It was 10:05 

The bandits had been in control of the train for only 
thirty-five minutes, but in that short time they had reaper 
millions — -just how many millions it was impossible for the 
dazed crew to guess. 

The trainmen counted their numbers, and when they 
found the crew was intact, a fear that had been in the heart 
of even.' man was stilled. In the horror and confusion of the 
swiftly moving acts of the hold-up. none had known who it 
was that fell in the hail of bullets, but now they were almost 
certain that the victim was one of the bandit gang. Spirited 
away, he was dying mayl>c dead - from the shots of a com- 
panion in crime! 



TN the hours between the first telephone call from a stutter- 
ing, frightened mail clerk bringing the news of the hold- 
up, and the clicking of the telegraph key sending the report 
to the captial at Washington, criminal investigators of four 
separate groups converged on Buckley Road. 

The field posse was in full strength at midnight. The lonclv 
stretch of prairie land, where shots had resounded two hours 
before, now echoed the tramp of the feet of many men, and 
saw its darkness, pierced before by the flashlights of outlaws, 
now broken by lanterns that Imhbed up and down like fire- 
flies. 

The lanterns were in the hands of United States postal 



The officers who had preceded him on the scene were familiai 
with his achievements in the detection of mail bandits; they 
rememl>ered his skill in solving the £380,000 Chicago Union 
Station mail robbery' °f a * cw years back, and they turned to 
him by common consent for leadership. 

HPIIF midnight lantern hunt soon brought results. In a 
ditch alongside Buckley Road there was found a .44-cali- 
her revolver, a bottle of nitro-glycerin, and two gas masks. 

Seemingly they were all that the bandits had left behind 
when they sped away from the ransacked train. And in 
ridding themselves of the articles, it soon became apparent, 
the outlaws had not lessened their chances for a clean esca|ie. 

The serial number of the gun had been filed oft. Inspec- 
tor Fahy found, thus preventing it from being traced, and 
all distinguishing marks had been removed from the bottle 
and the masks. 

Fahy expressed the belief that the nit'o-glycerin was 
to have been used to blast away the door of the mail car in the 
event that the clerks would have refused to open it. The 
masks, he thought, would have been utilized if the tear g;is 
had remained in the car and hampered the search for the 
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mail bags. This was a logical conclusion to which all agreed. 

At the break of dawn — the dawn of Friday, the 13th of 
June, 1924 — a dozen police squads were patrolling the 
highways north and west of Chicago in the belief that the 
bandits might attempt to enter the city. 

HPHE possibilities for the detection of the outlaws that lay 

in their wounded comrade were not overlooked. Hospitals 
in the territory between Rondout and Chicago were warned 
to hold any man presenting himself for treatment for rifle 
wounds, and police in the various communities were notified 
to check on all doctors who might receive such a patient. 

Inspector Fahy and his fellow agents were convinced that 
it was one of the bandits who had been shot. The only other 
possibility was that the victim was an innocent motorist or 
pedestrian, who had stopped to determine the reason for the 
halting of the train; but as no automobiles were found about, 
and it was not likely that a man would be walking in the un- 
inhabited territory at that hour, the investigators did no( 
consider the thought seriously 

The crime was a front page story nationally. The country 
awaited with interest an official announcement on the total 
amount obtained by the bandits. Wild rumors floated about 
estimating the loot anywhere from $1,000,000 to Si 0,000,000. 
The Federal Reserve Bank of Chicago, it was known, had had 
large shipments aboard the train for member banks in Mil- 
waukee, the Twin Cities, Seattle, and other northwest points. 

The public knew that a veritable king's ransom had been 
obtained, but even so it was startling to see in cold figures the 
post-office department's authentic announcement that the 
outlaws had made awav with exactly S2.000.000 in negotiable 
bonds, currency and jewelry. 

The theft of this fortune stamped the crime on police 
records as the most lucrative mail train hold-up in the history 
of the Middle West. 

The plunder included more than Si, 500,000 in Liberty 
Bonds of $1,000, $500 and S100 denomination and com- 
mercial bonds of Si, 000 denomination, among the latter be- 
ing issues of the Commonwealth Fdison Company and tin- 
Chicago, Rock Island and Pacific Railway. Currency issued 
by the Federal Reserve Bank of Chicago and $50,000 in 
jewelry made up the remainder. 

The bonds were of a type that would be accepted without 
question by brokerage houses. To forestall any attempts 
to convert them 
into cash, Federal Re- 
serve officials listed 
the serial numbers 
on stock tickers with 
a warning to brokers 
throughout the coun- 
try to hold for 
arrest anyone present- 
ing them. 

At 10 o'clock that 
morning Inspector 
Fahy received a mes- 
sage from the police 
of Joliet, Illinois, that 
caused him to turn the 



Police Sergeant Fred 
Tapscott (under 
arrow) who played an 
important part in run- 
ning down the Rondout 
mail robbers. Tapscott, 
a fearless detective, was 
serving as personal 
bodyguard to Jack 
Dempsey at the time 
this picture was taken. 
Dempsey 's wife.Estelle 
Taylor, is on the 
Champ's left 



financial phase of the investigation over to subordinates, 
Gathering fellow agents and police he sped to Joliet. There 
on a side road near the city, they found an abandoned auto- 
mobile. 

In it were sixty-three rifled mail bags and Sioo.ooo worth 
of commercial bonds. Evidently the bandits had stuffed the 
loot into one bag and not having room .for the bonds left 
them behind. 

The find did not help toward identifying the thieves. No 
one could be found who had seen the car's passengers, and the 
license was useless as a means of identification, for it was 
found to have been stolen from another machine in Chicago. 

With Si 00,000 in their possession, and $l,qoo,ooo yet to 
be recovered from the hands of the outlaws, who had seem- 
ingly achieved a perfect "getaway," Fahy and his men re- 
turned to Chicago. 

He was met there with the information that Rush I). 
Simmons, Chief of Postal Inspectors, was on his way from 
Washington with a picked staff of federal .sleuths t<> direct the 
investigation. 

Chief Simmons had received a complete report of the hold 
up. He had found particular significance in the statement of 
Louis H. Phillips, of Sparta, Wisconsin, chief clerk of the 
looted mail car. 

"HpHF bandits knew all about our shipments," Phillips said. 

"One of them made me point out the heavy bond loads 
to Milwaukee and the Twin Cities. Also they spoke about 
the twenty-eight thousand dollar cash shipment to Round- 
up, Montana, and forced me to show them the bag." 

Phillips' words stamped the crime as an "inside" job. Chief 
Simmons saw that the trail, beyond all doubt, led inside the 
post-office. From no other source could the bandits have 
received the information they showed they possessed when 
they demanded specific packages. 

Realizing all this, Chief Simmons departed hastily foi 
Chicago. But little did he dream of the high place to which 
the search for the bandits was going to lead! 

The investigators in Chicago were confronted with varying 
theories as to the type of men who had perpetrated the hold- 
up. 

A police official put forward a "Robin Hood" theory to 
fit the crime. 

"It's mv hunch that this is the work of ex-soldiers," the 
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officer said. "I can imagine them as men who have been em- 
bittered by their war experiences, and have led themselves 
to believe that the government has not taken proper care of 
them in the way of jobs and pensions and the like. Now 
they've gone out to get money in their own way. They 
probably have an idea to split some of the millions they got 
with disabled veterans. Being trained in the service they'd 
naturally be familiar with gas masks and bombs. I honestly 
don't believe that experienced criminals would have the 
nerve to try as big a job as this." 

Inspector Fahy disagreed with him. The federal agent 
called attention to the filing of the number from the gun. 

"Those fellows weren't amateurs," he asserted. "They 
were professionals in the business of crime. They saw ahead 
and made certain that we could not trace the gun. The 
amateurs you speak about wouldn't have thought of that; 
their altruistic dreams would have held all their attention. 
The professional criminal has learned the lessons of the war 
without taking part in it. Gas masks, tear bombs and such 
things are his weapons, too, now." 

PAPTAIN WILLIAM SCHOEMAKER, veteran officer 
of the Chicago detective bureau, who had been placed 
in charge of the police end o'f the investigation, subscribed to 
Fahy's theory. 

Following out this thought of professional hands at work, 
Captain Schoemaker and two squads raided a pool-room on 
West Roosevelt Road, Chicago, that was a rendezvous for no- 
torious gangsters. There the officers arrested thirteen men with 
police records, the principal ones being "Dean" O'Banion and 
Earl "Hymie" Weiss, two of Chicago's best known gangsteis. 

These latter two 
sat high on the 
thrones of the rum 
and beer oligarchy. 
As leaders of the 
powerful "North 
Side" gang, they 
were supplying 
Chicago with a 
large percentage 
of its illicit liquor. 
Both were des- 
tined to go to their 
deaths at the 
hands of gangland 
foes within two 
years. 

' B a n i o n , 
Weiss, and their 
fellow prisoners 
stoutly denied any 
knowledge of the 
Rondout crime. 
The suspects were 
inclined to be sa- 
tirical in their re- 
ferences to theout; 
aws. One called 
them: "Tom Mix 
cowboys;" and an- 
other offered the 
thought that the 
gang was made up 
of "lucky small 

town boys who made good in the big city." Their flippant 
remarks gave police the impression that the local talent was 
just a little bit envious of the rich haul made by the men whom 
they apparently believed were outsiders daring enough to 
invade the highly-organized field of Chicago crime. 

With all their "wisecracks" the thirteen found time to 
present air-tight alibis covering their movements at the time 
of the hold-up, and were released. 

The evening following the hold-up, Captain Schoemaker 



was in his office thumbing the bureau of identification records 
in the hope that he might be able to pick out a criminal who 
had the brains and courage to direct such a daring job as the 
mail train raid. The jingle of the telephone took him from 
his task. 

T IFTING the receiver, he recognized the voice of a "stool 
*-* pigeon," one of those hybrids of gangland, hated and 
feared by criminals, and detested but found useful by police. 

"Say, Cap," came a whisper over the wire, "there's a doc 
takin' care of a wounded guy at fifty-three North Washtenaw 
Avenue. He's got a lot of bullets in him, I think." 

"I'll look into it," Schoemaker said briefly, and replaced 
the receiver. 

He returned to his search of the files, but his mind kept 
reverting to the telephone message. The Captain knew his 
informant's motive well enough. The tipster was merely 
storing up grace at headquarters, hoping it would weigh in 
his favor when jail doors would swing ominously for him. 
But, too, Schoemaker knew that it was not wise to pass up a 
"stool's" information. News travels swiftly through the 
strange grapevine of the underworld ; one who moved in that 
stratum, such as the man who had telephoned, was usually 
better informed concerning the activities of his fellows than 
were the police. 

The Captain got the station's report for the day and found 
no record of a shooting at the address given. He reached the 
natural conclusion that there must be some good reason for 
keeping it secret. Could it be that the man with "a lot of 
bullets in him" was the unfortunate member of the Rondout 
gang? At least they could do no harm by investigating. 

^CHOEMAKER took 
a squad to 53 N. 
Washtenaw Avenue, and 
arrived at midnight at 
the place, which ap- 
peared to be a small 
private home. 

Sergeant Fred Tap- 
scott and Policemen Ar- 
thur Wacholz and Eu- 
Foley covered the 
Schoemaker and 
Pol iceman Charles 
Griffin went to 
the front door. 
They knocked and 
got no answer. 
Footsteps were 
heard inside. The 
two officers put 
their shoulders to 
the door and broke 
it in. 

The raiders had 
their guns in their 
hands and were 
ready for battle. 
But they met 
with no resistance. 
Two men and a 
woman were 
standing calmly in 
the front room. 

On a bed in an inner room was a third man. He had been shot 
several times, and his face and the upper part of his body were 
swathed in bandages. 

Schoemaker recognized one of the men as Walter McComb, 
who was well known to the police as a beer runner. McComb 
admitted he was the owner of the home, and identified the 
woman as his wife, Catherine. The second man said he was 
John Wade. 

The officers questioned the trio carefully. No. they 



gene 
rear. 




One of the bandits' cars, used in the Rondout robbery, which was found by detectives 
in a field near Joliet. Arrow points to stolen mail sacks — sixty-three of them — lying 
just as they were found by detectives in the tonneau of the car 
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The MORNING AFTER. Part of the crew of No. 57, crack mail train of the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul, robbed of $2,000,000 
by daring bandits under cover of night, near Rondout, 111. Left to right, they are: James Sweeney, conductor; Harry Van Delind, 

brakeman; E. J. Dibble, fireman and Stanley McRae, flagman. 



answered, they knew nothing about the Rondout hold-up; 
they had just "read about it in the papers." They were here 
taking care of "our friend who got in a little shooting match." 

The wounded man was questioned next. His condition 
made it difficult for him to speak and he gasped as he answered 
the officers. 

He gave his name as John Wayne. His first statement 
was that he had been shot by a woman in Hammond. In- 
diana. Then he changed his story to say that he had been 
wounded while resisting hold-up men. Pressed by the officers, 
he finally cried OUt : 

"Oh, my God — 1 hope I die so 1 won't have to talk." 

Then he became unconscious. 

McComb's presence gave weight to the thought that the 
shooting of Wayne was due to a dispute over beer sales. 
Hut even so, an unexplained gun fray was sufficient to cause 
the arrest of all in the apartment, and the officers moved to 
take the four into custody. 

OCHOKMAKFR searched McComb and found nothing. 

He "frisked" Wade; his hands found several bills, and 
when he drew them out. his heart leaped. There were two 
brand new federal reserve bank bills in the man's roll; one 
of a Si.ckki denomination, and the other of $500. 

Fresh currency; just like those in the neat packages that 
the Federal Reserve bank had shipped aboard the looted 
train ' 

The find caused the police to fire new and insistent ques 
tionsat the trio. W ade declared he had been given the money 
for his work on a bootlegging job. He was ill at ease, but 
held 1o his plea that he knew nothing of "an\ train hold-up." 
The McCombs echoed his plea. 



Schoemaker ordered that the three be sent to an outlying 
police station to be held incommunicado. A patrol wagon was 
summoned to take the wounded Wayne to the House of 
Correction hospital. 

The Captain had a hunch that the Washtenaw Avenue 
home was a "hot spot;" if the captives were members of the 
Rondout gang, then their comrades might appear at the place 
later. Schoemaker left Sergeant Tapscott and the patrolmen 
in the home to arrest all callers, and departed to summon 
Inspector Fahy and his federal aides. 

'TVAI'SCOTT and his men were comfortable in their chairs; 

the sergeant had just glanced at his watch to see that it 
was 2:15, when the night calm was broken — broken ever so 
slightly — by the jingle of a key outside the door. The watchers 
stiffened to attention. 

The door opened and a man stepped in. Tapscott collared 
him. The officer saw that the visitor's coat was stained— and 
that the blots were not unlike blood. 

The captive was a prosperous looking individual. He 
identified himself as James Mahoney. 

"I just stopped in to see my sick friend. Wayne," he 
explained. 

Tapscott informed him that he was under arrest. Mahoney 
protested vehemently, and then turned to bribery. He brought 
$200 from his pockets, and promised to get St. 000 more at 
once. 

The officers scorned his proffers, and he was hustled off 
to the police station where Fahy anrl Schoemaker were 
interrogating the other prisoners. 

The sleuths could make no headway in attacking the 
defense of Wade and the McCombs, ami in receiving Mahoney 
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they had a captive not only stubborn but bellicose. The 
officers were busy on two fronts. While they struggled to 
break down the stories of the suspects, they had to deal with 
newspaper reporters who rushed to the station after learning 
of the calls for patrol wagons to Mi Comb's home. 

The evidence against the prisoners was slight, indeed, and 
the reporters could be given but little information, but the 
investigators believed they were on the right track. As they 
continued the grilling, the thoughts of the questioners kept 
reverting to the Washtenaw Avenue home, where they hoped 
for developments that would shatter the defiance of those in 
custody. 

In the Washtenaw Avenue home Tapscott and his men were 
looking forward to the hour when they would be relieved from 
duty. The night had 
been long and tedious; 
milkmen were abroad 
now, and homes were 
discharging early morn- 
ing workers. Tapscott's 
watch passed the hour 
of seven; the minute 
hand was approaching 
fifteen — when the bell 
of the front door rang. 

HP HE patrolmen hid 

themselves behind 
curtains; Tapscott 
went to the door, 
opened it, and slipped 
back as it turned. A 
man stepped beyond 
the threshold, and Tap- 
scott seized him. 

Officer and pris- 
oner stood looking 
into each other's eyes, 
and then there came 
the voice of a news- 
boy, who that moment 
appeared on the 
street. 

"Extra — all about 
the capture of the mail 
train suspectsl" 

Tapscott saw an ex- 
pression of fright 
appear on the man's 
face as he heard the 
vendor's cry. 

"My name is H. J. 
Watson," he said 
hastily. "I'm a boot- 
legger. I just dropped 
in to see if the folks 
needed some stuff." 

Tapscott decided to 
bluff him. 

"Don't kid us," he 
said. "We know all 
about it." 

"Know all about 
what?" the man de- 
manded. 

"The Rondout job, 
of course," Tapscott answered. "You were one of the fellows 
in it. We've got the lowdown. Wayne's talked; and he's 
talked plenty." 

Watson fell into the trap. 

"Well, I guess the jig's up," he said. "I was in it all right." 
He looked at Tapscott and the patrolmen that surrounded 
him, and thought for a moment. 

"Look here now," he spoke again. "You fellows seem to b*- 




U. S. Postal Inspectors William Fahy (Mt) and J. P. McWhorter are shown 
examining gas na— kg found along the tracks of the C. M. fit St. P., after 
the train hold-up and robbery — an underworld onslaught of such daring 
and magnitude that it startled the entire country 



all right. Live and let live is my motto. I'm going to give you 
boys a chance for a nice clean-up. I'll give you twenty thou- 
sand dollars if you'll let -me blow out of town." 

The bribery market was going up fast! Tapscott summoned 
Schoemaker, and the Captain began to dicker with Watson. 

"Why, twenty thousand dollars is not enough," Schoe- 
maker asserted. "There were millions in that job. You 
know what you fellows got." 

"I guess we got about three million," said the other. 
"Well, twenty thousand won't go far," the Captain replied. 
"I'll have to split with the chief and a flock of other guys. 
Can't you get any more?" 

"Sure," the man answered, "I can get twenty thousand 
more from Jimmy Murray." He spoke in a confident tone. 

"Oh, you mean Jim- 
my Murray, the boot- 
legger," the Captain 
answered. "He was in 
the job, too, wasn't 
he?" Schoemaker put 
the question casually, 
and was a good enough 
actor to make it seem 
that the information 
was no news to him. 

"Sure," Watson 
naively replied. 

"Well, I don't trust 
Murray," Schoemaker 
responded. "'I don't 
want him to have any- 
thing on me. How 
about getting the other 
money first?" 

Watson explained 
that his wife was ar- 
riving in Chicago with- 
in an hour, and that 
she would get the 
money. He led Schoe- 
maker and his squad 
to the railroad station. 
The officers were in- 
troduced as lawyers 
who were going to aid 
a friend of Watson's. 
The woman took the 
policemen to a south 
side bank where she 
opened a safety de- 
posit vault and took 
out $20,000, most of it 
in Si, 000 and $500 
bills. 

CCHOEMAKER 
got the money in 
his hands, and then 
took a firm hold on 
Watson and the 
woman. He informed 
them they were under 
arrest for participation 
in the Rondout mail 
robbery and for the 
attempted bribery of 
an officer. This move took them completely by sui prise. 

Watson stormed that the officers had double-crossed him. 
The woman was indignant. She identified herself as Mrs. 
I j mist- Drafke Newton of New London, Wisconsin. Not 
knowing that the man was posing as Watson, she named him 
as her husband, Willis Newton of Texas, "a dealer in ofl 
leases." 

The disclosure upset Newton. Captain Schoemaker and 
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Inspector Fahy began to grill him, and he wilted quickly. 
He was ready to tell the whole story of the robbery, he said. 

"Wayne," he admitted, was his brother, Willie, who had 
been wounded by a member of the gang during the course 
of the hold-up. "John Wade," on whom the money had 
been found, was his brother, Joe. "James Mahoney," the 
first caller seized in the apartment, he identified as James 
Murray, Chicago politician and bootlegger, paitner in a 
$10,000,000 beer and rum syndicate operating ten breweries 
in Chicago. 

There were just two members of the gang missing, and 
they had gotten away with the loot, Willis said. He named 
them as Sam Grant and "Blackie" Wilcox. Both, he said, 
were members of "Egan's Rats," a notorious St. Louis gang. 
These two and Murray, Willis said, conceived and directed 
the hold-up. 

Promptly all the prisoners, save the wounded Willie, 
were brought together to be viewed by the train personnel. 

There came immediate recognition between those mem- 
bers of the two groups who forty hours before had faced 
each other with rifles intervening. Fireman Dibble picked 
out Willis as the man who had held him up in the engine. 
The mail clerks identi- 
fied Joe Newton as one 
of the bandits who had 
guarded them. None 
of the others was iden- 
tified by the victims. 



HTHE trainmen went 
* to the bedside of 
Willie Newton but 
could not identify him. 
The investigators did 
not think this surpris- 
ing as none of the vic- 
tims had seen the out- 
law who had fallen 
under his comrade's 
fi.--. 

Schoemaker and his 
officers came in for 
hearty congratulations 
from Inspector Fahy 
and others of the fed- 
eral staff. A "stool 
pigeon's" tip; a routine 
investigation of a 
shooting, and here 
were prisoners and 
identifications, and the 
great mail train rob- 
bery practically solved ! 

So it seemed at the 
moment, but in reality 
it was only the begin- 
ning. There were 
many weary months 
of search ahead, and 
many startling dis- 
closures yet to come. 

Joe Newton denied Willis as his brother. He held firmly 
to his story that he had had no part in the hold-up. Murray, 
likewise, made an indignant denial of Willis' charges. 

The prisoners were established in new cells, and found 
new cellmates. These latter were friendly souls; they com- 
miserated with their jail friends, and offered to be of service, 
explaining that they were serving only short sentences and 
would soon be freed. Couldn't they do a good turn for their 
mates when they got on the street? 

The "short term" prisoners were anxious to be of service, 
for, although the Rondout suspects could not know it, they 
were federal agents who sought to ingratiate themselves in 
the hope that they would obtain a clue toward the hiding 



place of the loot. 

In the same way a federal operative was brought into the 
House of Correction hospital as a patient. He was placed 
in a cot close to the wounded Willie. Day and night he 
strained his ears to catch the words that the bandit, in his 
delirium, let fall from his lip-. 

Chief Postal Inspector Simmons arrived in Chicago with 
the cream of the government's investigating force. His 
first assistant on the case was Charles Clarahan, chief inspector 
for the New York district. Others were Grant B. Miller, 
Washington; Thomas Milligan, Toledo; R. E. Nicoli, Syra- 
cuse; John W.Hartwell, Albany, and CCA. Battles, New York. 

All had brilliant records. Their individual achievements 
in the detection of mail robbers were surpassed by only one 
other man in the federal service, and he was William Fahy, 
whom they were now joining. 

This unification of forces was the government's defi to 
the outlaws. Uncle Sam was giving the best he had to the 
pursuit of the invaders of the mail, just as he always does. 

Chief Simmons im- 
mediately ordered 
the reassignment of 
United States Marines 
to guard the mail 
trains. The marines 
had been placed on 
the trains two years 
before after a series of 
robberies in the Chi- 
cago area, but were 
later removed. Fear- 
ful that the success of 
the Rondout bandits 
would inspire further 
attacks on mail trains. 
Chief Simmons issued 
drastic orders. 

"Kill all marauders 
on sight," the marines 
were instructed. "The 
mail must be guarded 
with your lives. If a 
robbery is accom- 
plished, it must be over 
your dead bodies." 

1*7TTH Inspector 
Fahy, Captain 
Schoemaker, and other 
federal agents and 
police officers, Chief 
Simmons went to the 
bedside of Willie New- 
ton, and made a new 
attempt to obtain a 
confession from him. 
He could not make 
any progress. As be- 
fore, the wounded 
man, who was thought 
to be close to death, 
murmured weakly that he had been shot in a fight over a 
load of beer. 

Fahy, a keen student of criminology, suggested the injec- 
tion of scopolamine the serum regarded by some scientists 
as helpful in forcing truthful statements from a man. This 
suggestion was not acted upon, but if the serum had been 
injected, not into Willie, but into the questioners who lined 
the cot — and had proved effective — there would have come 
then, instead of later, the startling story that was to rock 
the city of Chicago and the capital at Washington I 

Murray tired of his cell after he had occupied it for three 
days, and had his lawyers file a petition for a writ of habeas 
corpus. The |>etition was filed in his (Continued on page 11 7) 




Harry C Shales, postmaster at Crystal Lake, 111., examining a mail 
pouch which was found in the woods near scene of the Rondout robbery, 
where it was discarded by the bandits 
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In all the underworld there is NO CRIMINAL HARDER TO CATCH 
THAN THE SKILLED FORGER— no crook more cunning in 
COVERING HIS TRACKS. Here a MASTER DETECTIVE BATTLES 
TWO OF THESE MASTER CROOKS TO A FINISH! 



By H. A. Crowe 

Manager, 
Criminal Divison, 
William J. Burns 

International 
Detective Agency 

As told to 
FORREST S. NlCHOL 



IN the summer of 1925, a Mr. Edward 
Graham, representing, he said, the N. 
E. Construction Company, called on a 
Boston merchant and explained he was 
in the market for a substantial order of pro- 
visions. Mr. Graham had the characteris- 
tics of a business man used to transacting 
his affairs with ease wherever he might be 
and expecting from others the honesty on 
which he apparently based his own policies. 
The merchant was interested and, after the 
discussion that usually precedes a business 
deal, put his name to a contract by which 
he undertook to provide a consignment of 
commodities when Mr. Graham met the 
terms as to cash and payments. This was 
all that remained to do for the time being, 
and the two men shook hands and parted. 

A few days later Mr. Graham presented 
himself at a bank in Boston with a check for 
$200 bearing the endorsement of the mer- 
chant with whom he had just concluded the 
deal. Anxious to please the merchant, who 
was a client of the bank, the teller cashed 
the check and Mr. Graham smiled, nodded 
and departed. 

It was not long before it was discovered 
that the endorsement on the check had been 
forged from the specimen signature the mer- 
chant had unsuspectingly placed on the con- - 
tract and that the check was worthless. 

Ten days later, a Mr. Charles L. Norton 
• appeared in New Haven, made representa- 
tions like those Mr. Graham had made to 
the Boston merchant, cashed a check bear- 
ing the forged name of the merchant, and 
disappeared. 




''GETTING THE GOODS" ON THE MASTER FORGERS t— checks 
and check-books on dozens of banks throughout the country, typewriter, 
check-writer, stamping and numbering machines, blackjack, timetables, 
petition used to obtain names in forging bogus checks, etc. — all of it uncovered 
by detectives in the master forgers' hideaway at Malba . L. I., shown on page 43 
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THE HUMAN ENIGMAS! — two of the cleverest "check artists" America has ever known. The four photos forming a 
square, show the notorious forger, Crawford Ross Browne, at various periods in his crime-checkered career, the first (upper- 
Mt) taken in 1919, and the last (lower-Ief r) ten years later, shortly after he and his partner in crime, John Howland (center) 

were captured by de te c ti ves at Malba, Long Island 



At intervals of a few weeks, a Mr. Charles B. Willis 
obtained by similar means $200 in Oneida, New York; a 
Mr. Henry V. Allen obtained $400 in Geneva, New York; 
a Mr. Thomas E. Martin obtained $400 in Auburn, New 
York; a Mr. Edward G. Martin obtained $500 each from 
a bank in Ithaca, New York; and in Cortland, New 
York. 

Then the trail of these frauds returned to New England, 
where, at Arlington, Massachusetts, a Mr. Vernon D. Willis 
obtained $300 from a bank. By this time it was December, 
in which month a Mr. Charles T. Manning obtained $400 
from a bank in Pottstown. 



These depredations naturally caused an outcry from mer- 
chants and bankers and particularly from bankers who were 
members of the American Bankers' Association. Members 
of this organization are protected against forgery and other 
criminal activities by the William J. Burns International 
Detective Agency, and it was not long after the first of these 
swindles had been committed that, as manager of the 
criminal division of that agency, I assumed direction of 
the case. 

In crimes of. this kind, we begin by trying to determine 
whether the perpetrator is some one known to us or whether 
he is some one who has never crossed our path. 
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Acting on this rule, we brought out our rogues gallery of 
bank swindlers — and what a fine looking set of mugs they are 
— and had some of the defrauded bankers look them over. 
Most of them seemed to recognize the picture of a man 
known to us as John Cunningham, whom I had helped usher 
behind the bars of the Louisiana penitentiary for a forgery 
committed in New Orleans in 1919. 

Released after serving part of his two-year sentence in 



posited a check for $2,500, against which he drew $750, 
and had disappeared before a bank in Evanston, Illinois, 
could return the second check marked "fraudulent." 

In this deal, Adams played a lone hand, but, a few days 
later, he showed up in Philadelphia under the name of Thomas 
E. Becker, accompanied bv an "agent," who called himself 
H. E. Wells. 

This was a confusing development. Cunningham had al- 



Louisiana, Cunningham had gone to work again in Washing- ways worked alone so far as we knew and we were faced 

with the problem of ascer- 
taining whether he was or 
was not one of the team 
of Becker and Wells. Then 
Becker gave away his 
hand. Failing to hood- 
wink the Philadelphians 
with the good-and-bad 
check fraud, he tried 9k 
old Cunningham method of 
obtaining specimen signa- 
tures of bank customers 
for use in forging checks. 
This was pretty good proof 
that Cunningham was one 
of the team and, when 
those with whom he had 
contact in Philadelphia 
thought they recognized 
his picture, we shifted our 
operations from the Middle 
West to the East. 



ton. His luck there, how- 
ever, was no better than it 
had been in New Orleans 
and he was caught and sen- 
tenced to two years in the 
Atlanta Penitentiary. 

How, then, if he was in 
that penal institution, 
could he be defrauding New 
England merchants and 
bankers? 

Inquiry developed that 
he had been released pre- 
maturely from Atlanta, 
and, with that information, 
we started out on his trail. 
But Cunningham was too 
smart for us. Realizing 
that we were after him by 
that time, he suddenly be- 
came cautious, his depreda- 
tions ceased and after the 
Pottstown swindle; the 
trail went cold for many 
months. We heard noth- 
ing more of Cunningham 
nor of crimes that could 
be attributed to him and 
some of us even thought he 
might have decided to. 
leave the field of crime for 
good. Others, and they 
proved right, contended 
that "they seldom reform." 

T ATE in 1927 a Chicago 
^ bank teller cashed a 
fraudulent cashier's check 
ostensibly drawn on an 
Indiana bank and bearing 
the forged initials of one of 
his superiors. In January, 
1928, a stranger appeared 
in a Cleveland bank and 
asked to have a check 
cashed bearing what 
seemed to be the initials 
of one of its officials. That 
bank, however, in accor- 
dance with the recommen- 
dations of the American Bankers' Association, had a rule 
that an official who initialed a check must be present when it 
was cashed. On being told this, the stranger left hurriedly. 

A few days later a stranger of the same description cashed 
a forged check for $375 in Toledo. 

This meant work for us, and we immediately ordered some 
of our operatives to question the tellers involved in these 
swindles and attempted swindles. They had hardly com- 
pleted their work when reports came to us of other swindles 
of a more elaborate nature in which not one but two men were 
involved. 

A Mr. George W. Adams, calling himself head of the Adams 
Construction Company, opened an account in a Baltimore 
bank with a good check for $2,000, against which he subse- 
quently drew until his bank balance was low. Then he de- 
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LEAVING THE FIELD WITH THREE NEW 

RIBBONS: C. ROSS BROWNE 
of Babylon, With His English Bull Terrier, 
Navy Guns, First-Prize Winner in Reserve and 
Special Classes at the Sixth Annual Dog Show 
of the Westbury Kennel Association, Westbury. 



A COMMENTARY ON CAMOUFLAGE 1 This picture, 
which appeared in the Sunday rotogravure section of a conser- 
vative New York morning newspaper, explains itself after even 
a casua> reading of this story. Here this clever crook is "getting 
away with it," and looks like a respectable member of good 
society 



"IATHO Cunningham's 
companion was re- 
mained a mystery. But our 
quarry were too quick for 
us. Swinging to the South- 
west, one or both of them 
cashed fraudulent checks 
in Memphis, Dallas, Hous- 
ton, Tulsa and finally re- 
turned to Atlanta, where 
they cleaned up $2,060. Be- 
fore warning circulars could 
be distributed fast enough, 
they had done $2,000 
worth of business in Louis- 
ville, Kentucky. 

It looked as if the deter-, 
tives and the bankers 
were to be forever made 
to look like monkeys by 
the persuasive manners 
and rapid movenujnts of 
Cunningham and his un- 
known ally. New methods 
of trailing them were evi- 
dently in order. 

A conference was held 
in my division and a new plan of action formulated. It was 
decided that Cunningham's true name or something about his 
private affairs had to be learned before he could be appre- 
hended. Dashing into a town to investigate several days 
after he had left had availed nothing. It was squarely up to 
us to comb the vicinity of previous scenes of his activity and 
particularly to discover where he had hidden between Decem- 
ber 17th, 1925, and November 1st, 1927. 

HTHIS plan worked even better than we had hoped. A week 
after it was put into operation, a criminal was arrested 
in a Pennsylvania city for attempting somewhat the same 
form of fraud that was practiced by Cunningham. When we 
sent one of our investigators to question him, we soon saw 
that the criminal was not Cunningham but that the method- 



"Checking" Into Sing Sing 
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lie used indicated a contact with Cunningham. The in- 
vestigator questioned the man closely and at length. Even- 
tually the prisoner came through with the truth, which, as is 
often the case, turned out to be more interesting than we had 
expected. 

The prisoner related that at the time of his disappearance 
in 1925, Cunningham had appeared in Washington under the 
name of Crawford Ross Browne, had represented himself as a 
fur buyer and writer of moving picture scenarios and had 
married into a respectable family. 

There he had lived an open life, for when our investigators 
went to the capital they were readily informed by persons 
of some standing that the Brownes had moved to an apart- 
ment on Kenmore Avenue in Chicago. 

This looked like easy pickings. We rapped out a telegram 
to our Chicago office and before many hours had elapsed one 
of our operatives was lounging in the vicinity of the desig- 
nated apartment, watching all who entered and left it. As 
we waited, a woman drove up in an automobile. She was 
soon identified as Mrs. Browne, but there was no trace of 
Browne himself. 

TT was dangerous to ask questions, so the operatives 
*■ continued their surveillance for three days. They were 
momentarily ready to swoop down on their quarry at any 
hour of the day or night. The trap was ready. It re- 
quired but for the victim to touch the spring. 



ever, had become so well known that the cashier, instead of 
cashing the check immediately, engaged the stranger in 
conversation and at the same time caused a clerk to call the 
police. 

In response, Detectives Michael Johannes and Fred Dwyer 
appeared at the front door, the forger retreated from a side 
door and a hot pursuit ensued through the crowds of shop- 
pers. After a chase of three blocks, Dwyer, who had played 
football at Northrop Field, dived forward, seized the legs of 
the forger and brought him down. 

SEARCHED and questioned, the prisoner gave his name 
as Paul White, but when a number of travelers checks 
and other documents bearing the name of Ross Browne were 
found on him, he was identified as that criminal. Word 
was flashed to Chicago and, as I have related, the watch at 
the Browne apartment ceased. 

As it turned out, this merely proved once again that 
thoroughness pays in every branch of detective work. When 
we came to take finger-prints of the Minneapolis prisoner, 
we found that he was not Browne but John Howland, another 
old acquaintance of ours, whom we thought we had lodged for 
a five-year term in the Maryland Penitentiary. 

Instead of serving the full term, he had been released on 
November 16th, 1927, after serving only four years. When 
the mistake was discovered, we resumed our watch at the 
Browne apartment only to learn that Browne had returned 





THE MASTER FORGERS' HIDEAWAY! A detective crept close to a window of this peaceful little Lone Island bungalow, 
and after careful observation recognised both the notorious crooks, Browne and Howland, within. Reinforcements quickly 
arrived. The detectives closed in. NEITHER FUGITIVE HAD LEFT THE PREMISES — yet after two hours of intensive 
search, Howland had not been captured. In a few brief moments he had apparently COMPLETELY VANISHED) 



Suddenly news came that apparently made it unneces- 
sary to maintain this vigil. Word arrived from Minne- 
apolis that Browne had been arrested there. The Chicago 
operatives immediately charged off their efforts to profit and 
loss and went on to other cases. 

About noon on May 1 8th, 1928, a man had entered a large 
store in Minneapolis and presented a check bearing the 
initials of one of its officials for cashing. This trick how- 



home suddenly, packed his clothes and departed at night 
without leaving any address. 

This was a disappointment, but we had a prisoner who 
seemed to be connected with Browne in some way and might 
afford a clue to his mode of life. We had but to turn to our 
files to see that both Howland, whose criminal records dated 
from 1913, and Browne, whom we had captured at New 
Orleans in 1919, had been prisoners (Continued on page 104) 



The Flaming RIDDLE 




Rolled to the spot from which the smoke is seen rising, THE BURNED BODY OF THE MYSTERY VICTIM was found beside 

this seldom-traveled road near Annawan, Illinois 



IT was just as the sun was making its first struggle to 
break through murky, fleeting clouds after a raging 
thunder-storm that two farm boys, bumping along in an 
automobile of antique model over a lonely country road, 
made the gruesome discovery that was to furnish peace 
officers of Illinois with one of their most baffling murder 
mysteries. The place was four miles west of Arinawan, Henry 
County, Illinois, and the day was Sunday, June 29th, 1929. 

Floyd Haxby of Annawan and Walter Powell of Mineral, 
Illinois, a town in an adjoining county, were in a hurry as 
they jolted and skidded along the seldom-traveled Township 
Line Road, that runs through a rich farming section. 

It was Sunday and the chores were all finished at the farm 
where Haxby was employed. This was a combination that 
could mean only one thing to the youths, and they were 
anxious to keep an appointment in the little village of Anna- 
wan. 

Haxby was at the wheel of the automobile. He remarked 
to his companion of the lateness of the afternoon — the hour 
was nearing (1 o'clock — and deplored the fact that the terrific 
downpour of rain had made travel on the already rough road 
hazardous. An upgrowth of weeds, two feet or more high, 
fringed both sides of the highway and concealed a deep ditch 
or ravine to the right. The scene everywhere presented a 
drenched appearance. 

The surprise of the farm boys, then, could be explained 
when a tiny circle of smoke was seen to rise above the curtain 
of weeds, just at a place where a fire would not be expected 
to burn. 

A quarter of a mile away, on a state highway, automobiles 
whizzed along on slippery pavement amid Sunday afternoon 
traffic on a busy artery. Haxb) stopped the car. 

"T ET'S see what's burning over there." said the driver. 

"An automobile might have gone over the incline back 
of the weeds and caught lire." 

I lis companion agreed and together they strode through 
sticky mud to the spot from which the smoke was seen to 
rise. 

Their astonished gaze centered upon the charred remains of 
a man, burned beyond recognition, wrapped in the ashes of 
what was once a bed-quilt. The body was in a sitting posture. 

"It is a man!" gas|>cd Haxby. "Let's get the marshal." 

Anxious to inform the authorities and equally hasty to 
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leave behind that "thing beside the road," the boys hurried 
to Annawan, four miles distant. The marshal and P. L. 
W ilson, the only undertaker in the village, were notified and 
the four returned for an investigation. 

Wilson made a preliminary inspection of the body. He 
determined that the man had been rolled in a blanket, the 
covering had been tied with cords and the bundle saturated 
with an inflammable oil. The body had been transformed 
into a torch and the (lames had left little more than a skeleton. 
The stench of seared flesh poisoned the air and made the 
investigation difficult. The man's teeth had been driven 
through his tongue, as though in the throes of a death struggle. 
The shoes were missing and only four clues that might serve to 
identify the body were found— a few gold teeth, a worn pocket 
knife, a piece of trousers of fine texture, about three inches 
square, and the unburned fragment of the underclothing. 

'liTHKX Sheriff Charles Nash of Cambridge was notified 
and arrived with Officer J. C. Schafer of the Illinois 
Highway Police, they found little more to aid the investiga- 
tion during a search in the fading light of the late summer day. 

The Sheriff stopped at the mortuary to view the body. Lor 
nearly an hour he stood there, seeking to fathom the mysterj 
Turning to a newspaper reporter at his side, he frankly ad- 
mitted that the case was the most puzzling that had come to 
his attention during four years of a term outstanding because 
of his uncanny ability to bring law violators to justice. 

Morning found Sheriff Nash again at the place where the 
youths had found the body. He was accompanied by Officer 
Schafer. the undertaker and Walter Powell. 

Another exhaustive search for clues, more productive than 
on the evening previous, was commenced. Beating over 
every inch of ground, Nash found, two feet from the black- 
ened coals, the imprint of a woman's military heel. The heel 
print was deep and clear. Removing the print and surround 
ing earth, he placed it under the burning rays of the July sun 
and soon nature transformed it into a cast. The search for 
clues was then renewed; but in vain. 

Newspaper reporters trudged about in the wake of the 
county official in the hope that he would make a statement 
concerning the mystery that had become front j>age reading 
matter overnight. But the Sheriff was non-committal. 
Whereupon the reporters likewise turned amateur sleuths — 
also in vain. 



of ANN AW AN 



A flaming pyre betrayed the spot 
near a lonely road WHERE A 
HUMAN BODY WAS BURNING. 
A few meager clues — but nothing 
to really indicate WHO THE 
FIENDISH MURDERER WAS... 

By 0. F. CLAYBAUGH 

An autopsy, conducted by Doctor J. M. Young of Annawan, 
revealed several additional discoveries. The man had been 
stabbed through the stomach, one knife thrust splitting a side 
of his heart, and his skull had been fractured. Either injury 
would be sufficient to cause death, Doctor Young asserted, 
and gave the opinion that the man had been dead before the 
body was turned into a blazing torch. 

The condition of the body indicated the victim to have been 
a man about 45 years old or more, Doctor Young reported at 
the inquest, but an extensive examination could not be made. 
The man had kept in splendid physical condition, according to 
the report of the surgeon, was not accustomed to manual 
labor and was well-barbered. The texture of the trouser legs 
indicated that he had attired himself in expensive clothing 
and the absence of a watch, ring or purse prompted a theory 
that robbery had been the motive for the murder. 

A Chicago detective was summoned on the belief that the 
man might have been a gangster, taken for a ride and dumped 
along the roadside. 

The metropolitan operative discussed the case, heard an ex- 
planation of the clues and departed with the remark, "Gang- 
sters don't take the trouble to burn bodies .or haul them so far 
away." 

'"PHE point where the discovery of the body had been made 
drew hundreds of curious people for several days and it 
was while on one of these sight-seeing trips that a farmer, 
crossing a field nearby, stumbled over a glass jug, originally 
containing vinegar and bearing the label of a Peoria, Illinois, 
wholesaler. Beside the jug was a wadded piece of a Peoria 
newspaper, bearing the date of June 28th, the day prior to the 
murder. 

Then a family living two miles from the place of cremation 
shed a cloak of silence and communicated the word that a 
large automobile, sedan model, had been noticed speeding 
along the Township Line Road in the direction of Peoria on 
the day the body was found. Members of the family ex- 
plained their failure to volunteer the information previously 
by stating that they did not think it was of any consequence. 

Now Sheriff Nash was armed with tangible clues. He re- 
tired to his office, left word that he was not to be disturbed, 
and pored over the case, trying to reconstruct the crime in a 
hundred different ways. He had these facts: 

The man had been stabbed, clubbed, bound and burned. 

Naphtha, so determined by the odor in the vinegar jug, had 
been used to saturate the quilt and body before it was fired. 

The murder was committed in the vincinity of Peoria, as 
evidenced by the jug label and the pieces of newspaper, which 
had Seen used in the absence of a cork. 
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An automobile, presumably the one used to haul the body to 
the pyre, had left the scene headed in the direction of Peoria, 
the driver for some reason favoring a rough, treacherous road 
to a paved highway. 

When it is explained that Peoria is the second largest city in 
Illinois, it is evident that Sheriff Nash did not possess an over 
abundance of clues, but he spent the remainder of that day 
in this office. 

A WEEK passed and no person appeared to claim the 
body. Lack of identification made the investigation 
doubly difficult, but it was Sheriff Nash's reasoning that the 
mystery would be unraveled in Peoria. 

He called at a newspaper office, exhibited the torn bits of 
print found near Anna wan and an alert reporter informed him 
that the scraps were from an issue printed for rural circulation 
only and not for city subscribers. The issue, however, was 
sold on the streets of the city early in the day. 

Working tirelessly with Peoria police officers, Sheriff Nash 
soon abandoned the hope of solving the puzzle in Peoria 
proper and turned his attention to every town, village and 
hamlet in the radius served by the newspaper -always 
searching for information 
concerning missing per- 
sons. True, there were 
many persons missing, so 
many in fact that in- 
formation from this di 
rection only served to 
make the case more com- 
plex. Automobiles of the 
description seen leaving 
the spot on the Township 
Line Road were likewise 
plentiful, and this clue 
proved of lit- 
tle worth. 

News con- 
cerning the 
famous Anna- 



There, he learned, a disappearance of several days was un- 
solved. Wilmer T. Kitselman, 45 years old, a cook in a small 
restaurant, had l>een absent from his dingy, two-room apart 
ment over the Swan Transfer House, used as a blind for 
gambling operations and commonly known as the "Mine 
Goose." 

The officer's mental picture of the murder victim didn't 
exactly fit that of a cook, poorly paid and commonly known 
as a man who used liquor to excess, but he grasped at this last 
straw with a new hope. 

Kitselman's wife, he was informed, was also missing, al- 
though she left the village a week after Kitselman disappeared. 
This was news. It would bear investigation. 

At the Swan transfer establishment he learned that Kitsel 
man had left no word concerning his abrupt departure. His 
wife, expressing some anxiety at his disappearance, had closed 
the unclean, ramshackle apartment and left with the word 
that she was going to Peoria. She said authorities had been 
asked to search for Kitselman; but they had met with no suc- 
cess, and that she had been unable to be of much help to them. 

"He often threatened to 
leave me," she told friends. 
"Probably he has done so 
now, or he may be off on one 
of his sprees." And then she 




wan torch murder fell from the front pages and from day to 
day small space was devoted on inside columns. Reporters 
tired of their attempts to clear up the case and ceased to 
bother the busy Nash. Interest, once at a white heat, disap- 
peared from the minds of all save the Sheriff, who would not 
be satisfied to let this mystery' be marked against his term of 
office. 

In the meantime, another clue was uncovered near the 
londy point just outside of Annawan. 

A farm lad carried the spoke of a wagon wheel to the sheriff, 
with heavy spikes driven in one end to form a deadly club. 
This was another link in the chain that gave the murder a 
decidedly rural atmosphere. 

Then came a day when Sheriff Nash was nearing the end of 
the large area served by the news|>aper. Spurred on only by 
his sole conviction that the slaying would lie explained in a 
rural community, he had visited the last village on the 
itinerary, Wyoming, Illinois. 



(Above) Arrow No. 1 points to 
WINDOW OF ROOM WHERE 
KITSELMAN WAS SLAIN. 
A stairway at the rear was used 
to ROLL THE BODY TO THE 
GROUND. (Left) IT WAS 
THEN CRAMMED INTO 
BACK COMPARTMENT (in 
dicated by arrow No. 2) OF 
THIS CAR, AND THE SLAY- 
ER DROVE IT OFF INTO 
THE NIGHT TO A SECRET 
HIDING PLACE 

rode away in her automobile, a 
coupe. 

When Sheriff Nash arrived at the Kitselman abode it was 
deserted. He found inside only a few pieces of crude furni- 
ture, a lack of floor coverings and a soiled bed. minus blankets. 
In contrast with the other room, the kitchen, was spotless. 

HPHE absence of bed clothing drew Sheriff Nash's attention. 
A A close search revealed dark stains on the nnscrubbed 
floor of the bed room — stains such as blood will leave. On a 
dilapidated dresser, he discovered the scrap of an envelope, 
bearing the postmark of Naperville, Illinois. 

These discoveries told the officer that he was following the 
right trail and he made a complete search of the premises. 

From the landlord he learned many things, among them 
that Kitselman had been drinking on the afternoon he was laM 
seen and that he had quarreled with his wife in their rooms 
above. He also learned that no person saw Kitselman leave 
the apartment; but that his wife had dropped in for a few 
words before she drove away in her (Continued on page 88) 



Introducing the 

"Mechanical 



Policeman 



High-powered cars! Quick get- 
aways! All too often these are 
what SAVE THE CROOKS 
NECK! To successfully com- 
bat this, the police now have 
the "mechanical policeman" — 
on the lookout at a hundred 
different places at ONE AND 
THE SAME TIME! 

By Perry Kittredge 



9:15 PM DET BUR CAPT EDWARDS IN CHARGE 

II 17 1927 

HOLD-UP. 

D. E. MARTIN. OPERATOR OF SHELL GAS COM- 
PANY NO. 238 AT CORNER OF EAST LAKE AND 
NORTH MAIN. HELD UP BY TWO BOYS DRIVING 
CHRYSLER ROADSTER LIC NO. 1 210 610 AND RE- 
LIEVED OF ABOUT J40. 

THEY WENT TOWARDS MISSION ROAD. 

9:50 PM CAPT EDWARDS IN CHARGE 1117 1927 
BANDITS DRIVING CHRYSLER ROADSTER LIC 
NO. 1 210 610 CAPTURED AT SUNSET AND BROAD- 
WAY. 




THE above two messages, word for word, 
were taken from official records of the Los 
Angeles Police Department. They are 
typical of the effectiveness of the most 
modern crook-catching machinery, the Teletype 
or Telephone Typewriter system of police com- 

mil iii< at ion 

With this new system police meet the twentieth century 
criminal on his own ground, combating high-powered cars 
and fast getaways with instant concerted police action. 

The automobile has made the field of the stick-up man 
comparatively safe and easy. He buys a gun, steals an auto, 
and has all the equipment necessary for committing countless 
crimes and insuring his getaway. 

Take the case of Jackie O'N'cil and Lewis Stewart, the two 
seventeen-year-old gas station bandits who were captured by 
means of the Teletype in Los Angeles. 

These two youths began their criminal careers by stealing 
automobiles. At first their object was to have a good time. 
It was easy to find an unlocked car, step in brazenlv and drive 
away. Just a joy-ride at first ; a chance for a cheap good time. 

Pretty soon rides were not enough. A little money was 
needed for food, movies — -and girls. It proved a simple matter 
to get hold of a revolver, drive out in the evening and stick up 
a gas station. Their experience with Martin was typical. 

Having spotted Martin's station as rather out-of-the-way, 
the two youngsters waited until the operator was alone, then 
drove up. 

"Let's have a quart of medium western oil." ordered O'N'eil, 



THE CROOK -CATCHER AT WORK. Arrow points to the Teletype 
over which message is being flashed to all San Francisco police stations 
instantaneously. William J. Flynn, Chief of Police of San Francisco, 
is dictating the message to Officer Monahan 



when Martin came out of the filling station to attend them. 

The boys kept their motor running. Martin stepped in- 
side to secure the oil and O'Xeil followed him. Martin 
stooped over to run the oil. He was startled by a pressure 
at his back and a threatening command: 

"Slick 'em up'." 

Turning, he looked square into the muzzle of a revolver 
trained on him by O'Xeil, and immediately reached for the 
ceiling. 

"'TMJRN around with your back to me!" snapped O'Ncil. 

When obeyed, he pressed the lever opening the casl 
register, scooped the cash and currency into his coat |KM-ket, 
stepped into the waiting machine, and was off. 

In three minutes the boys had driven up. committed their 
robbery, and speeded to cover. Normally — barring ac- 
cidents their esea|>e would have been insured by this very 
s|>eed. 

But I-os Angeles has been preparing for just such emergen- 
cies. If crooks can operate in three minutes and reach covei 
in fifteen more, then police must be able to act more quickly 
and intercept them before they abandon their stolen car, 
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thereby obliterating the most valuable clue the police have. 

We'll see how the police worked in Martin's case. 

When the bandits drove away, Martin grabbed the tele- 
phone and called police headquarters. 

"My gas station has just been held up. I got their number. 
I'm at " 

Martin gave all essential details, including the make and 
license number of the car used and the ditection of flight 
taken by the bandits. 

Day and night an operator of the Telephone Typewriter is 
on duty at headquarters. Two minutes after the hold-up 
report had been received, the operator typed a general alarm 
on his sending machine — the message quoted above. Simul- 
taneously with the typing at headquarters, the message auto- 
matically appeared on receiving machines in everv police 
station in Los Angeles. 

With the receipt of the 
message, cars and motor- 
cycles set out to head off 
the bandits' car, armed 
with its make and license 
number, and the direction 
of flight. 

In five minutes all main 
arteries were covered, the 
city honeycombed with 
officers alertly awaiting the 
stick-ups' machine. 

AND in ten minutes 
their work was done, 
the bandits captured. 
In just forty minutes 
from the time the youth- 
ful robbers drove up to 
Martin's gas station they 
were lodged in jail, a 
report of the capture sent 
in, and the police chase 
called off. 

This element of the 
speed becomes increasingly 
important when a series of 
messages is necessary to 
keep police in touch with 
the latest developments in 
an investigation after a 
crime. Each message then 
supplies a fragment of the 
picture puzzle, which, 
when put together enables 
police to recognize and ap- 
prehend fleeing criminals — 
to pick out the bandit and 
his car from a steady 
stream of passing auto- 
mobiles. 

The first message may 
contain the bare fact of 
the crime, the second a 
description of the bandit, 
and the third the license 

number of the car. Each item is vital, each contributes a 
part to the whole necessary for the police officer on the hunt. 

The following first four messages sent out reporting the 
Mt. Scott Bank hold-up of January 19th, 1928, in Portland, 
Oregon, illustrate the progressive steps in supplying in- 
formation. 



9:20 AM HOLD-UP MT. SCOTT BANK. NO DESCRIPTION 
OF HOLD-UP MEN. PARTICULARS LATER. 

9:40 AM TWO OF THE ROBBERS WHO HELD UP THE MT. 
SCOTT BANK WERE SHOT AND KILLED IN THE BANK BY 
BANK EMPLOYEES. THE THIRD ONE ESCAPED IN A BLACK 
ESSEX SEDAN GOING TOWARDS THE CITY. NO DESCRIP- 
TION OK THE MAN. NO LICENSE NUMBER OF CAR. 




The "crook-catcher" without its cover, showing the marvelous 
mechanism by means of which the police are able to get ahead of 
the crook, even in his fastest getaway 



10:10 AM THE HOLD-UP MAN WHO ESCAPED FROM THE MT. 
SCOTT BANK IS DESCRIBED AS TALL AND SLIM. RATIIF.R 
YOUNG. WEARING BLACK COAT AND BROWN TROUSERS. 
MADE HIS ESCAPE IN ABOUT A 192.1 MODEL ESSEX TOURING 
CAR EITHER GREEN OR BLUE COLOR AND THOUGHT TO 
H AVE A t 927 WASH LIC. IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN AN OREGON 
1928 BUT THEY RATHER THOUGHT IT WAS A WASHINGTON 
PLATE. 

10:30 AM TWO AUTOMOBILES ARE KNOWN TO HAVE BEEN 
USED IN THE MT. SCOTT BANK HOLD-UP. ONE MAN ESCAP- 
ING IN EACH CAR. THE SECOND CAR WAS OCCUPIED BY 
A YOUNG MAN ABOUT SIX FEET TALL AND THE CAR IS 
DESCRIBED AS A 1923 MODEL NEW STUDEBAKER SEDAN, 
NUMBER NOT KNOWN HOWEVER. 

Another case illustrating the need for quick action in re- 
laying supplementary messages is that of the gas station 
bandits who operated on May 29th, 1928, in Los Angeles. 

At 5:30 P. M. a 200 word message was sent by Teletype 
to all substations reporting the hold-up of a service station 
at Pmess Road and Wilshire Boulevard. A 
description of one of the bandits was given 
and his automobile described as: "Large 
phaeton or touring car." 

Five minutes later the 
license number of the car 
was obtained. Another 
message was necessary : 
"This car identified as the 
one used in oil station 
hold-up Pruess Road and 
Wilshire Boulevard 5:15 
P. M. to-night. (26) 
Straight Eight Packard 
Phaeton Lie No. 233 294 
Eng No. 215 580." 

Twenty-five minutes 
later the bandits were cap- 
tured by Officers Trosprr 
and Taylor, who had re- 
ceived the license number 
of the phaeton from the 
last Teletype message. 

And now a word con- 
cerning the machine which 
makes this instant com- 
munication possible. It 
resembles an overweight 
typewriter with its key- 
board protruding from a 
large black steel-covered 
box. This box with its 
keyboard (the sending ma- 
chine) is connected di- 
rectly by telegraph wires 
to receiving machines in 
the police stations through- 
out the city. 

AS the operator types 
** his message, that mes- 
sage, word for word, is 
automatically and instan- 
taneously recorded on all 
receiving sets. 

In spite of the weird and 
almost uncanny perfor- 
mance of these machines, the electrical and mechanical 
construction as well as the operation are relatively simple. 
The machine typewrites by wire. Messages are tapped out 
on a keyboard similar to that of a typewriter. This simple 
operation sets a stream of electrical impulses directly over 
the telegraph circuit in motion. These impulses being routed 
into the proper magnets at the receiving end set up the 
proper selections so that the desired character is printed 
directly on the receiving page. 

The operator sees the message before him in the exact form 
in which it is appearing at each substation; if it is correct on 
his machine, he knows that it is {Continued on page 6)- 
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Here is the inside story of this famous case that deeply 
interested readers of True Detective Mysteries more than 
a year ago — when Wendling was fighting for freedom 
from life imprisonment. Was his sentence a just one ? 
HEREIN IS THE ANSWER 

By Mary Chenoweth 

of the Louisville COUR/ER-JOURNAL 



THK story so far: 
Little Alma Kellner, eight-year-old daughter of an old es- 
tablished family in Louisville. Kentucky, attended St. John's 
Church on the morning of December 8th, 1909 — After church 
services she disappeared never to be seen alive again. 

Louisville police left no stone unturned in their nation-wide 
search — but to no avail. Months later a plumber, called to re- 
pair a pipe in the unused cellar of the schoolhouse back of the 
church, accidentally discovered a car|)et-covered package — 
the charred remains of little Alma Kellner! 

The police learned that the janitor, Joseph Wendling, who 
was in charge of the schoolhouse at the time of the child's disap- 
pearance, had mysteriously left soon after the tragedy. Other 
circumstances pointed suspicion toward him. 

Captain John P. Carney of the Louisville |>oIice, started out 
to get Wendling. He was finally located in a San Francisco room- 
ing house where he was living under an assumed name, was brought 
back to Kentucky under heavy guard, and placed in jail at Louis- 
ville. 

All evidence points to Wendling's guilt and the State is prepared 
to prosecute the ex-janitor for this most atrocious crime. The de- 
fense is likewise ready to prove that Wendling left Kentucky because 
of domestic troubles and knows nothing of the Kellner tragedy. 

The story continues: 



Part Two — Conclusion 

ON the morning of November 28th, 1910, the case 
against Joseph Wendling — the French janitor - 
charged with the murder of Alma Kellner, was brought 
to trial in the Criminal Court of Jefferson Count) 
before the Honorable James P. Gregory, presiding judge. 

It lacked only ten days of one year since the first news of 
the child's disappearance was given to the public, and time 
had not healed the wound. 

Every available space in the court-room was filled. Manx 
are said to have gained entrance through the back steps, and 
even by attempting to climb in windows. Attaches of the 
court recall that early on the morning of the second day a 
very nifty-looking young man appeared at the door and asked 
to be permitted to come in. 

"There is no room now, young man," the bailiff answered. 
The young man was so determined that the baliff insisted 
on knowing who he was. 

"Kddie Foy's my name, and I'm playing in your town 
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this week, officer," he said in a voice filled with excitement. 

"Oh, now that's a different matter," answered the dumb- 
founded bailiff, "there's always room for one more," as he 
admitted the famous comedian, giving him a seat near the 
press table. 

It was a trial of features, speaking in newspaper terms, 
which began when a smiling defendant, almost indifferent 
to what his impending fate might 
be, edged his way through the 
crowds, followed closely by the wife 
he had deserted. 

"Good morning. Captain," he 
said to Captain Carney, "how you 
feel today?" 

"Never felt better, Joe," the 
Captain answered. 

Turning to the reporters, Wend- 
ling said : "Joe pure. He innocent." 

Joseph' Wendling, so the story 
goes, was happier that morning than 
at any time since his arrest, be- 
cause those in charge of him at 
the jail had allowed him to "fix up." 
He was freshly shaved, and there 
was a strong evidence of a complex- 
ion touched with cold cream and an 
odor of lavender toilet water. 

Seated immediately next to the 
defendant was Michael 
Hermann, the French 
Consul, who pointed out 
that as the prisoner was 
a Frenchman he felt it 
his duty to do what he 
could to help him. 

WILL endeavor to 

give the reader an ac- 
curate, unbiased picture 
of what occurred, and all 
evidence quoted here is 
taken from the official 
records. 

It was a hard fought 
battle on both sides, 
wending its way through 
numerous legal entangle- 
ments. 

Reginald Clements 
continued for the defense, and John Ray, a young criminal 
lawyer, was employed as co-counsel. 

The State was represented by Joseph Huffaker, then 
Commonwealth's Attorney, and his assistant, Loraine Mix, 
whose reputation as prosecutors had already spread through 
the entire Middle West. 

The first move on the part of Mr. Clements was for a 
jury composed of six aliens and six citizens. As an alien so- 
journing in this country Wendling was entitled to a trial by 
the Ancient Mode, he argued, but there was no provision 
under the Kentucky Statutes, as it provided that jurors 
must have established citizenship at least twenty-one years. 
The motion was then made to remove the case into the 
Federal Court, but the late Judge Walter Evans, presiding 
Federal Jurist, held that provision for jury service was the 
same in the Federal Court. 

In his decision, Judge Gregory said: "It must be perfectly 
evident that when peace exists between two nations, a jury 
selected with all the safeguards provided under ordinary 
jury service is far better calculated to hear the case intelli- 
gently, and render a f?.ir and just verdict, than one selected 
in special recognition of racial and national differences and 
assumed hostilities." 

Getting a jury was again a difficult matter, due to the 
widespread publicity. Opinion formed gave an easy exit for 




Joseph Huffaker, 
former Common- 
wealth's Attorney 
in charge of the 
prosecution in the 
Wendling case. 
Mr. Huffaker was 
well known throughout the 
entire Middle West as a great 
criminal lawyer 



those who felt that there were more important things than 
jury service. 

With the preliminaries over, the State launched into the 
case by placing Fred Kellner, father of the child, on the 
stand. 

"Alma," he said, "was eight years old October fourth, 
nineteen-hundred-nine, and I saw her last at the breakfast 
table on the morning of her disappear- 
ance." 

Only one question was asked on 
cross-examination, but it was sufficient 
to anticipate that the basis of the de- 
fense would be an attempt to repudiate 
the identification of the body found and 
offered as evidence of the "corpus 
delicti." 

"Did you see the remains, Mr. 
Kellner, that were found at the church?" 
Mr. Clements asked. 

"No, sir," the father of the child re- 
plied. 

"But," interrupted Mr. Huffaker for 
the State, "the body was buried in your 
private lot in St. Louis Cemetery. Was 
it not?" 

"It was," Mr. Kellner replied. 
(It will be recalled that neither Mr. 
nor Mrs. Kellner viewed the body due 
to the decomposed condition in which 
it was found.) 

The next witness was Miss Elizabeth 
Weitzel, little Alma's aunt. 

"I dressed Alma that morning, and 
was the last to see her 
off as she left home. To 
the best of my knowledge 
it was about nine-fifty, 
as we thought she would 
be able to reach church 
in time for ten o'clock 
mass. 

"Alma had on a plaid 
dress, trimmed with 
green velvet and pearl 
buttons, and a little white 
guimpe. She wore a 
shepherd plaid black and 
white check coat with 
an emblem on the arms 
of the coat, and a mushroom shaped red hat. Her shoes 
were black with black ribbed hose. She also had on tan 
kid gauntlets with a red star. The glove exhibited here is 
identical with the one she wore, I have handled that little 
glove so many times that I know it is Alma's glove. I got 
it out of the drawer myself for her just before she left home." 

^/J R. YONT, the druggist, told of seeing the child as she 
passed the corner, and W. K. Augustus, the postman, 
testified that he saw her several blocks further down headed 
for the church. 

Mrs. Dolle, Mrs. Valla, and Mrs. Truble told of having 
seen Alma in the church, the details of which have been 
printed in the early part of the story. 

A representative of the firm of Volz and Michael, shoe 
dealers, identified the shoes found on the skeleton as similar 
to those sold to Mrs. Kellner for Alma, and what was believed 
to have been the most vital point in the State's proof of 
identification was the testimony of Doctor J. E. Ruby, 
dentist, who identified the fillings in the teeth found in the 
skeleton as the same as work he had done for Alma Kellner, 
only a short time before her disappearance. 

Doctor Duncan, the coroner, told of the body coming in 
contact with fire, a. id said that the skeleton found was that of 
a female about eight or nine years old. There was no other 
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child reported missing as far as the State could find out. 

The State felt that it had wholly established the fact that 
the body found was that of the missing child, and the re- 
mainder of the trial was centered around evidence which 
they maintained connected Joseph Wendling with the crime. 

The most picturesque witness for the State was Father 
Schuhmann. He is a man of splendid stature, towering up- 
wards of six feet with a face strong, yet gentle and kind, and 
a voice which vibrates with sincerity. 

He told of the duties of the janitor, explaining that he 
would have to ring the bells for mass, open and close the 
doors, and take care of the furnace. 

"Did anyone else, during the time Wendling was janitor 
at the church, have anything to do with the furnaces?*' Mr. 
Huffaker asked. 

"If anyone did so, it was. at Mr. Wendling's solicitation, 
as he was expected to take care of them, and so far as I know 
he always did so," was the answer to the question. 

Father Schuhmann outlined his movements on the day 
the child disappeared, as previously set out in the story, 
explaining that he had left immediately after the service as 
he had a guest at the rectory. Mrs. Wendling served lunch- 
eon at 12 o'clock, he pointed out. 

His testimony in part follows: 

"Was any search made for the child there on the premises 
that night?" Mr. Mix began for the State. 

"Yes, I had services at seven-thirty, and they were con- 
cluded about half-past eight. About nine or shortly after I 
answered the door bell, which I always did after nine o'clock 
to save Mrs. Wendling the trouWe of going to the door. It 
was a Mr. Quill from Headquarters. He said to me: 'Father, 
they have not found that child. Is it possible that she may 
have fallen into some of the plumbing?' And 1 answered: 
'Mr. Quill that is impossible, but the best thing for you to do 
is to come along and look for yourself.' He hesitated about 
going back, and I said: 'Come 
along and go and see for your- 
self.' We passed through the 
hall into the kitchen, and as we 
got into the kitchen Mr. Wend- 
ling was there with a 
lamp, lit or lighting it, 
I don't recall which." 

"Had you called 
him?" 



went back to the door again and two women came in. Then 
I left again. Then I went back again, and there was nobod\ 
in the church, and I closed the doors.' 1 said to him. 'Did 
you see any little girl?' As well as I remember, he said, 'No.' 

"That evening I expected a large attendance on account of 
the reception of new members to the Young Ladies' Sodality. 
I was interested in finding out whether the church was warm 
enough. l.ate in the afternoon, I went over to the church 
and Mr. Wendling followed me. I went from the sacristv 
into the sanctuary and down the steps which lead from the 
nave of the church and stood there. I held out my hands and 
said, 'Joe, it isn't warm enough in here.' Then I went over 
towards the register to the left. Joe was standing in the 
sanctuary, and as I went over I 
said: 'What is that peculiar odor, 
Joe?' Joe answered very promptly 
— 'I burned some old rags,' and I 
think he added — 'with oil on 
them.' The matter left my mind 
because you can expect any kind 
of an odor from a furnace." 



Yl/'ITH refer- 
ence to the 
time Wendling 
left the service of 
Father Schuh- 
mann on January 
14th, 1910, Father 
Schumann said — 
"I hadn't the least 
idea he was going. 
He just took 
French leave." 
"Had you been 




(Above) Judge Gregory, who pre- 
sided at the Wendling trial. (Below', 
Jefferson County Court House, scene 
of the hard-fought battle to save 
Wendling from conviction 




"T HAD not called 
him, but he went 
with us. Mr. Quill 
looked everywhere." 

"Did you go down 
to the furnace rooms 
at that time?" 

"I don't recall that 
we did." 

"Did you have any 
conversation with Mr. 
Wendling after the dis- 
appearance of the 
child in which you 
asked him if he had 

seen the little girl in the church?" questioned Attorney Mix. 

"Yes, I asked him twice. The first time naturally the 
people were all talking about it, and the papers were full of 
the reports about the little girl having come to the church, 
and I was anxious to know whether anybody had any infor- 
mation about her. I announced it to the congregation, and 
asked if anyone had seen the child, please to report it to 
Detective Headquarters immediately, giving the congre- 
gation the telephone number of the detectives' office. Of 
course, I talked to my janitor. Mr. Wendling. 'Joe,' I said, 
'did you see any little girl about the church when you closed 
the doors?' As well as I can recall. Mr. Wendling said, 'I 
went to the sacristy door and saw |>eople in the church. I 



friendly with him up to that time?" continued the State's 
attorney. 

"Very much so. I had never had any reason to complain 
of his work as janitor, and he was well recommended to me." 

"Did you have any visitor on the day he Mi '" 

"Yes, Mr. Frank Fehr, a relative of the child. When he 
first came we were in the parlor, and we sat there for about 
half an hour. We then went over to the church. I do not 
remember seeing Wendling at the time, and 1 am inclined to 
believe he was not there, because I believe I would have seen 
him. It was between two and four o'clock in the afternoon." 

The cellar where the body was found is reached by means 
of a trap door in the center of the (Continued on page 00) 
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This shows where Harry Lipsitz found a package of groceries and a 
bottle of whiskey in his car parked at spot under arrow — placed there 
by some person unknown. He gave the package into the care of his 
father-in-law — and the tragedy followed 



A man takes a drink, and 
drops dead. He has no 
known enemies — yet the 
poisoned potion appeared 
to have been "planted." 
Who plotted this diabol- 
ical murder — if murder it 
was— and WHY? 



Her two daughters, Mrs. Gussie Lipsitz, who lived 
in the third floor flat above, and Mrs. Sophie 
Brenner, who lived in an apartment next door, 
came rushing in. Their efforts to revive Mr. 
Friedman were futile. It was fully an hour before 
a physician arrived and he found that the man had 
been dead for some time. 

In due time the report reached the Sheriff's 
office and A. L. Hutchison, night homicide officer, 
responded. His thorough preliminary investigation 
of the case proved of great assistance to Al Guasti, 
my partner, and myself when we were assigned to 
the investigation by Captain William J. Bright the 
following day. 
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'ERE'S to your health. Mama." 

Hyman Friedman, seventy-five-year-old black- 
smith, raised a small jelly glass half filled with liquor 
to his lips and drank this toast to his wife. Her health 
is still good. 
He is dead. 

But a moment before Friedman stood in the kitchen of his 
litde flat on the second floor of a tenement building which he 
owned, and toyed with a full pint bottle of whiskey. It was 
a great temptation, for he did not own the liquor. But then, 
he asked, why shouldn't he take one drink? Certainly the 
owner who- had neglected to call for it would not begrudge 
him a small cocktail! 

Mrs. Friedman watched her husband disapprovingly. She. 
did not believe it right to drink, but since the liquor did not 
cost her husband anything why should she protest? 

A second after Friedman quaffed the drink he grasped his 
throat in pain and gasped — "Oh, poison." 

These were his last words. He staggered a few steps and 
fell to the floor unconscious. In a few minutes he was dead. 

This tragedy was enacted at 222 South Indiana Street in 
the Belvedere district of Los Angeles. It was 6:30 o'clock in 
the evening. The date was July 1st, 1928. The day was 
Sunday. 

Upon seeing her husband collapse, Mrs. Friedman ran to 
the balcony of their second story flat and screamed for help. 
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'T'O begin with, Mr. Friedman's death appeared 
to be just another tragedy of poisoned liquor 
made by some careless and ignorant bootlegger. 
But Hutchison's investigation was none the less thor- 
ough and we are greatly indebted tohisearly work on this Case. 

The task of tracing the liquor, up to a certain point, was 
not difficult. Harry I. Lipsitz, Mr. Friedman's son-in-law 
living in the third floor flat, told Hutchison that he had found 
a paper sack full of groceries in his automobile that morning. 
The package also contained a bottle of whiskey. Lipsitz said 
he believed the package had been left there by mistake. 

Believing that the owner would call for it soon, Lipsitz 
placed the groceries in a bushel basket beside the driveway 
and asked his father-in-law to care for it while he drove down- 
town to get a shave. 

When Lipsitz returned an hour later he and Mr. Friedman 
examined the contents of the basket and the father-in-law 
suggested that they have a drink. Lipsitz refused, saying 
that he did not want to drink any liquor unless he knew 
where it came from. 

That night, in the absence of Lipsitz, the aged blacksmith, 
feeling that the owner would not call for his package, yielded 
to the impulse to take a drink. It was his last drink. 

The paper sack of groceries and the whiskey bottle were the 
only tangible clues in the hands of Captain Bright the follow-" 
ing morning in a case that either might be accidental death, 
suicide, or murder. 

An examination of the evidence revealed that the paper bag 
contained the following: 

1 bottle of High Rock gingerale. 



"DEA TH COCKTAIL ?" 



By Deputy Sheriff 

William J. Penprase 

of Los Angeles County 

As told to Marshall Wingman 



I loaf of bread wrapped in oiled paper; upon the 
paper was the brand marked "Weber's Mity-Nice 
Cracked Wheat Bread." 

I cucumber. 

1 bell pepper. 

2 medium sized white onions. 

2 sealed packages of Camel ciga- 
rettes. 

I box of Domino Diamond Brand 
matches. 

3 thin slices of brick cheese, 
i full pint of whiskey with a label 

on it stating, "Kentucky Bourbon 
Whiskey, Bottled in Bond," which 
was sealed with a red celluloid cap 
over the cork. 

The bottle of whiskey was handed 
to County Chemist R. J. Abernathy 
at once for analysis. He removed 
the cork, took one brief smell of the 
contents and gave us another clue! 

"It's full of cyanide," he said. His 
tests confirmed this opinion in a few 
minutes. 

Then we knew that Hyman Fried- 
man was not a victim of bootleg liquor 
and had not been poisoned acciden- 
tally. There were only two theories 
left — suicide or murder. 



TPHUS began one of the most sen- 
* sational murder investigations 
undertaken by the Sheriff's office in 
1928. True, Mr. Friedman was not a 
person of civic prominence; nor was 
he a man of great wealth. But the 
baffling nature of the crime presented 
a problem which for some time 
threatened to leave the case in our 

files unsolved, and therefore attracted a great deal of attention. 

One by one each of the dead blacksmith's relatives was 
brought to Captain Bright's office for questioning. Their 
statements immediately dispelled the suicide theory. Mr. 
Friedman was a happy man. Through years of hard labor 
he had amassed a comfortable fortune and lived surrounded 
by his wife, children, and grandchildren. 

Though seventy-five years of age, he still worked at his 
trade in an ornamental iron works adding the small income 
to the rentals which he obtained from his apartments to 
provide the few necessities of life required by him and his 
wife. 

At the plant where Mr. Friedman was employed we talked 
to his fellow employes. They, too, knew the blacksmith as a 
happy man surrounded by true friends and loving relatives. 
Surely he did not want to die! 

In fact, I found, only half an hour before his death, Mr. 
Friedman had spent several minutes romping with two of his 
grandchildren when they returned from the theater with their 
father and mother, Mr. and Mrs. Abraham Brenner. 




WHERE DEATH LURKED UNSUSPECTED. Deputy District Attorney 
Charles Kearney is shown here inspecting the liquid that caused Friedman's sudden 
death. Two cyanide "eggs" were dissolved in the pint bottle of whiskey he is holding. 
An idea of the amount of cyanide used can be had by noting the size of the cyanide 

"egg" on the table 



Obviously Mr. Friedman had not ended his own life. 

But, despite these deductions, I was unable to find anyone 
who knew of a single enemy who might have wanted to kill 
the man. Everyone spoke well of him. Yet the fact remained 
that he had been killed. Whether this was an accident or not 
was yet to be discovered. 

'"PHEN the family history came in for the usual microscopic 
scrutiny necessary in such cases. The inquiry disclosed 
only a few harsh words spoken thoughtlessly on one or two 
occasions. The relatives told of these freely, for they had 
been forgiven long ago. 

Nevertheless, the investigation was pressed in ever wide- 
ning circles. Captain Bright's orders were terse but positive. 
Deputy Sheriff Guasti and I must find Mr. Friedman's slayer 
or we would be expected to give a very good reason — not an 
excuse — why we had failed. 

A whispered word from one of the relatives at this time gave 
us a welcome lead, for we were eager to trace every possible 
clue, if only we could find one. 

S3 
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The tip was this: Harry Friedman, a son of the blacksmith, 
had been too friendly with a family of Mexicans who once 
were tenants in one of Mr. Friedman's apartments. He had 
fallen deeply in love with a Mexican girl, the report said, 
and at the same time into the clutches of her relatives, who 
wielded a wicked influence over him. 

At last it seemed that I had found a clue that would reveal 
a motive for the murder. I found, with a little difficulty, the 
Mexican family in question and that there was considerable 
ill-feeling between them and the Friedmans. I found that 
Hyman Friedman had objected strenuously to his son asso- 
ciating with them, but the youth persisted 

frequently remaining away from home for 
several days. But I could get no farther. 

With this lead exhausted, we took the 
bag of groceries and canvassed all markets 
in Belvedere and eastern Los Angeles in 
an attempt to find the man who had sold it. 
If we could but find him and learn the name 



confronted him with Vasquez and asked the latter to repeat 
his story. 

Vasquez repeated his story', quickly enough, but changed 
his version materially. In the end he flatly refused to identify 
Rodriguez as the man who had purchased the groceries and 
also stated that he was not at all certain that the articles had 
been purchased in his store. 

DODRIGUEZ was released from custody at once and sub- 
" sequent investigation proved that he was in no way 



connected with the crime. 



Thus our first lead was lost. 
Again we resumed our 
store to store search for the 
grocer who had sold the 
articles found in the bag. 
We found nothing. 




WHICH ONE WAS IT? One of the four men seated, will be identified in this story as the killer— all four are murderers, three 
under sentence to be hanged at the time this photograph was taken, the fourth under sentence of life imprisonment. The man 
standing at the back is Rudolph Vejar, assistant jailer at the Los Angeles County prison where the photo was taken 



of the purchaser our task would be made considerably easier. 

The search met with almost instant success. Anthony 
Vasquez, proprietor of the Brooklyn Heights Public Market 
at Brooklyn Avenue and Burnall Street instantly identified 
the paper bag and its contents as one he had sold on the night 
of June 30th to a Mexican youth known to him as Jose 
Rodriguez. 

Dovetailing with this came a statement from Mrs. Brenner 
that a Mexican youth by that name and known to be a close 
friend of the Mexicans with whom Mr. Friedman had quar- 
reled, had been seen in the vicinity of the victim's home the 
night before he died. According to Mrs. Brenner, the suspect 
was very intoxicated and created a disturbance. 

Within a few hours we found Rodriguez and brought him 
to the Sheriff's office. There, in Captain Bright's office, we 



Then the search procedure was changed. If it was im- 
possible to find the man who had sold everything contained in 
the paper sack, perhaps it would be possible to find who had 
sold the bottle of whiskey. And if we could ever find the 
bootlegger, we felt certain he would identify the purchaser at 
once to remove suspicion from himself. 

Bootlegging in the Belvedere district just naturally ceased 
to exist at once. Men who from authentic sources we knew 
had been selling liquor for several years assumed the r61es of 
respectable citizens, merchants, hardworking tradesmen or 
retired plumbers! One by one we brought them to the 
Sheriff's office and questioned them. One by one they departed 
leaving with us no information of value. 

For several days we prowled the alleys and "joints" of the 
eastern section of the city carrying with us the bottle of 
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Kentucky Bourbon whiskey spiked with enough cyanide to 
kill a hundred men. 

Harry Lipsitz eagerly assisted in the search. He willingly 
led us to the hide-outs of every liquor dealer he knew. Harry 
Friedman, son of the murdered man, also joined in the hunt. 

Meanwhile I conferred with Lipsitz daily and with his aid 
traced back his entire family history since the time he came 
to Los Angeles. I questioned him regarding all of his asso- 
ciates, friends, enemies and acquaintances. 

Lipsitz was certain that no one he called a friend had 
planned and executed the murder. He was equally certain 
that no enemy could have done it — for he had no enemies. 

"What about your acquaintances?" we asked. 

"I don't know of any who would do that, unless — " His 
answer trailed off into silence. 

' Was this another clue? Was Lipsitz withholding some 
information from us? Whatever he had in mind, it fanned our 
curiosity to white heat: for unless we found something tangible 
to work on soon, the 
case would go stale and 
the chance of solving it 
would dwindle accord- 
ingly. 

"What is it Mr. Lip- 
sitz ?" Guasti asked 
quickly. "Doyoususpect 
any one? Tell us about 
it, so we can help you." 

"I will," Lipsitz 
replied. "But I would 
hate to direct suspicion 
towards anyone who 
might be innocent. It 
would be a terrible thing 
for an innocent man to 
be suspected and per- 
haps tried for murder. 
I haven't much more 
than a hunch, that's, 
all." 

AND then Lipsitz 
** confided his suspi- 
cions to us. 

"I am a salesman," 
he said, "and have a 
habit of addressing my 
friends in familiar terms 
whenever I meet them. 
With me it is business 
and I have found that it 
makes me many friends. 

"One day a couple of 
months ago I was in a 
delicatessen store near 
my home, when a woman 
named Adella Gem'ck 
came in. Her sister was 
proprietor of the store 
and Miss Gerrick 
worked for her. I 

knew them both well. ■^■^■^■ss^ssss^ss^s^s^s^s^ssssssssl 

"As she walked in 
the door I greeted her with 'Hello, darling', and paid no more 
attention to her. A man had walked in the doorway just 
behind Miss Gerrick, but I did not know him and consequently 
did not watch him. 

"Later I found that he was a very close friend of Miss 
Gerrick 's and that he suddenly became intensely interested 
in my affairs." 

"What is this man's name?" Guasti and I asked in unison. 

"Morris Cohen," Lipsitz said. "I don't know him well, but 
I have heard that that is his name." 

It was ridiculous to suppose that any man would become so 



jealous over such a trivial matter that he would commit 
murder. Therefore we reached the conclusion that Lipsitz 
either had failed to tell us the complete story or that it was 
just another false scent. 

Perhaps Adella Gerrick could supply the answer to the 
riddle and thus steer the investigation along the right path. 

Miss Gerrick proved to be an attractive young woman 
about twenty -eight years of age. She said she had been 
married, but di- 
vorced for four 
years. Since com- 
ing to Los Angeles, 
Miss Gerrick said, 
she had worked 
for her sister, Mrs. 
Anita Stillman 
who operates a 
delicatessen store 





(Above) HE 
WAS THE IN- 
TENDED VIC- 
TIM — so it is 
believed — Harry 
Lipsitz, son-in- 
law of the man 
who drank the 
death potion. It 
was only by 
chance that he 
escaped. (Left) 
Adella Gerrick, 
unwittingly 
drawn into the 
tragic affair, 
wholly innocent- 
ly. She it was 
whom Lipsitz 
called "darling," 
in a "kidding" 
manner — yet 
this chance re- 
mark aroused a 
man standing 
by, to commit 
murder 



on Whittier Boulevard. That was all we learned then. 

It later developed that Miss Gerrick knew Morris Cohen 
intimately and at one time had consented to marry him. But 
they quarreled when he accused her of keeping company with 
other men and the marriage agreement was cancelled at her 
insistence. 

"But what about Lipsitz?" I asked. "Was Cohen really 
jealous of him? Did you ever talk with Cohen about Lipsitz?" 

"Yes, Cohen met Lipsitz in the store one day and Lipsitz 
is always joking and getting funny. He, (Cohen), said that 
I had been going out with him and 1 said 'I did not; you're 
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a liar. I never went out with anybody other than yourself.' " 
"Did he ever make any threats in regard to Lipsitz?" 
" Yes. He said he would gel him or his wife or someone in his 

family. He said he would get even with him. 1 said, 'You're 

crazy.' " 

"Did he say how he would do it?" 

"Yes. He said 'if I plan anything I can get away with it.' 

"He said he was in good with the 

(A certain fraternal order) 

and that they would help him and 
that nobody would ever find out 
about it." 

Here at last was a definite clue. 
It was the first intimation we had 
found of any person who had threat- 
ened Lipsitz or members of his 
family. And although the threat 
was directed primarily at Lipsitz, 
we believed that to be sufficient to 
warrent further investigation, for 
the poisoned cocktail obviously had 
been left for him to find. The fact 
that Cohen had told Miss Gerrick 
that he would "get" Lipsitz or some- 
one in his family broadened the field, 
too, and made the man a real suspect. 

But finding the man was another 
matter. From a friend I heard that 
Cohen was living at a beach hotel. 
He wasn't. We checked his favorite 
haunts of amusement without resul 
Apparently he had 
disappeared — and he 
had done so since the 
death of Hyman Fried- 
man. We almost be- 
lieved that he was the 
man, though, of course, 
we had nothing thus 
far to work upon but a 
mere suspicion and 
what appeared to be 
an idle threat by a 
ridiculous motive. 



\ATHILE the search 
™* for Cohen pro- 
ceeded I continued to 
inspect the poison reg- 
isters kept by phar- 
macists in the Belve- 
dere section of the city. 
None of them showed 
any record of a cyanide 
sale. No druggist re- 
called selling any of 
the poison to any cus- 
tomers. We scarcely 
hoped to find the man 
who had sold i t, though , 
for certainly the slayer 
would have protected 
himself by buying it in 
another city or in an- 
other suburb of Los 
Angeles. 

On July i8th, 1928, 
just seventeen days 
after the murder, 
Guasti and I, while 
making a search of the 
registers of all Jewish 
hotels in the city hop- 
inc to find some trace 





Deputy Sheriff William J. Penprase (left) and Captain William J. 
Bright, who solved the case, are shown reading the transcript of state 
merits taken from Cohen on the date a complaint was filed against 
him. (Top) Hyman Friedman, victim of the "death cocktail," amusing 
himself in his spare moments improving the appearance of one of his 
properties in East Los Angeles 



of Cohen, received information that he might be found at the 
California Metal and Rubber Company offices at 2311 Fast 
Fleventh Street. 

Abe Cohen, the manager, was very friendly to us. We felt 
that he would aid us materially in finding Morris Cohen. 
He did, for during our conversation Morris walked into the 
office and became our "guest." 

Cohen was at perfect ease as he 
faced Captain Bright across his 
glass-topped desk. 

"You do not have to make any 
statements, at this time unless you 
want to," Captain Bright remarked. 

"Anything that you want, Cap- 
tain," Cohen answered. "1 am glad 
to gjve you a full statement." 

"If you do it must be free and 
voluntary on your part, and without 
force or violence being used upon 
you. Understand that? We are not 
making any threats and are not 
forcing you to make a statement. 
And anything you say may be used 
against you later." 

"J AM not guilty of anything." 

came the confident answer. "I 
will be glad to tell you all I know." 

And when Cohen had finished his 
statement it appeared that he spoke 
the truth. We were unable to get 
any damaging admis- 
sion from him. He 
said that he had met 
Lipsitz once and knew 
him by name only. 
That wasn't very 
strong evidence! 

However, we 
couldn't escape the 
fact that he had once 
threatened to "get" 
Lipsitz or someone in 
his family. So, follow- 
ing our rule of caution 
in such cases, Guasti 
and I smuggled Cohen 
into Beverly Hills city 
\ail and booked him 
'for investigation." 

The next day, July 
19th, 1928, was the 
most hectic of the in- 
vestigation. We began 
by taking a new state- 
ment from Harry Lip 
sitz, questioning him 
definitely about his 
acquaintanceship with 
Morris Cohen and M iss 
.Gerrick. It was evident 
that if we hoped to 
obtain any information 
from Cohen, himself, 
we would have to get 
more information else 
where to force an ad- 
mission from him. 

Lipsitz told in detail 
of his meeting with 
Cohen. 

And then he told of 
a second meeting with 
(Continued on pane 10) 



Confessions of Frank Silsby 
MASTER 



Criminal 

As told by HIMSELF 

With cold-blooded frankness 
Silsby here tells the amazing story 
of how he planned and executed 
his flagrant crimes. Is not the 
fact that he escaped conviction 
TIME AFTER TIME a blot on 
our present system of combating 
crime ? 



Foreword 

DEATING the law has become a national game. No citi- 
zen, no bank, factory or armored truck is safe from the 
savage raids of bandits who swoop out from the underworld, 
strike, and disappear. How do they do it? How do the gang- 
sters get away with robbery and murder? 

"/ have committed approximately one hundred and fifty major 
crimes and hare been arrested more than txoo hundred times," 
says Silsby, "but in only one instance did I 'do time' — and then 
on a plea of guilty. What's wrong with the system of dealing 
with crime?" 

It is a question that national and State commissions are studying 
in detail. 

Something is radically wrong. 

Silsby here tells the readers of this magazine, in full detail, the 
story of his crimes and the system he used to escape punishment. 

The story so far: 

Frank Silsby, born into a good home, turns criminal at sixteen. 
Criminal "success" followed. Finally caught, he is convicted and 
sentenced to forty years in Minnesota State Penitentiary. Paroled 
on record of good behavior, he obtained honest work in Minneapolis — 
but a former pal's scheme of a fake "War Savings Certificate" 
deal lured him back to the crooked road. 

Before he had a chance to cash in on the deal he was picked up in 
St. Louis and returned to prison as a parole violator. Two years 
more of prison life and he is again paroled. Bitter against society, 
this time he makes no effort to go straight. 

Now he is with a new gang — ready to pull a hurried job — 

Silsby continues his story: 

Part Three 

A BATTERY of shotguns, revolvers and rifles opened 
up on us as we entered the bank. Jesse dropped with 
a bullet in his brain. A pistol was shot from Monte's 
hand and a bullet ripped the padding from the left 
shoulder of my coat. 

Realizing that we were in a trap, we did not shoot back 
but, dashing from the building and leaving the body of Jesse 
in the doorway, we leaped for the waiting motor. Lefty 
was grinning. His left hand held the wheel, his right hand 
a smoking pistol, and his teeth a cigaret. He had been taking 




Silsby poses here, in person, to show how be approached the 
bank president's house on his secret visit 



pot shots at the heads that peered from doorways. As we 
scrambled into the machine. Lefty took his foot from the 
clutch and stepped on the gas. There was a running fight 
for a few minutes, but we soon raced away. 

It was a good thing for me, however, that I made that 
trip with the boys. Had I refused, I would have been marked 
as a stool pigeon, who tipped off the job, and I would have 
been promptly assassinated by the other members of the 
outfit. Incidentally, Gladys failed to appear in our midst 
again, and we knew she was the "stool" who had betrayed us. 
Later we heard she had married a detective. 

T LOST no time in calling a meeting which was attended by 
* Big Bill, Stan, Lefty, Gabe, Monte and High Toned Mary. 

"I've got a proposition to make," I began. "I've had my 
fill of crude crimes. Never again will I pull a job that I my- 
self haven't figured out. Never again will I plan or execute 
anything unless I have all the dope from the inside source. 
I'm through with this Jesse James business. 

"We have no real leader. We look to Big Bill for final 
decisions, but nothing more. I know the safe-cracking 
racket and I can hold my own on any kind of a pay-roll or 
bank stick-up. I've got a lot of original ideas on how to beat 
the law. I want to direct this mob and plan all jobs. If 

5? 
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you'll agree. I'll keep you all out of jail, and out of the morgue, 
too. Is it a bel ?" 

They all agreed in a hurry. 1 had put over my big idea' 
Silsby, the master criminal, who would show the under- 
world how lo beat the law. was almost ready to begin opera- 
tions. 

iyf Y AMBITION at last had been realized. I was now the 
leader of a park of human wolves. 

I pictured myself as "Frank Silsby. master criminal, the 
man who beats the law." 
I could see notorious 
crooks flocking to my 
colors, anxious to join 
our ranks. 

That was the picture 
in those days. Yet, in 
the end, what did 1 
gain? To-day, even 
though 1 have been 
"going straight" for 
almost a year, I am 
debarred from the so- 
ciety of decent people. 
Any policeman in the 
land could shoot me 
down without provoca- 
tion and get a medal 
for doing it. 1 am a 
marked man among 
crooks of all classes. 

My big problem, on 
assembling my gang in 
those days of which I 
am talking, was to get 
inside information, ac- 
curate and reliable. I 
knew of a bank whose 
president was a direc- 
tor on the boards of a 
number of small banks 
in two states. I knew, 
too, that the institu- 
tion of which this man 
was president recently 
had some difficulty 
with bank examiners. 

I detailed High 
Toned Mary to get 

acquainted with the youthful cashier of this bank. It was not 
a difficult job, and a week later Mary introduced me to him. 
I cultivated him, took him to the theaters, bought his lunch, 
made little bets of hats and suits which I managed to let 
him win, and finally, staked him to the down payment on a 
motor-car. 

I was supposed to be an oil man, with plenty of money. Bit 
by bit, I extracted information from him. His bank had been 
involved in one or two shady transactions — the examiners 
had found a lot of bad paper — there had been difficulty in 
keeping the doors open -the boss, the president, was a good 
fellow, but was none too well off financially — -and was playing 
the stock market. 

After 1 had this youth deeply indebted to me I made him a 
proposition. I said: "If you will tell the president you have a 
close-mouthed friend who has a plan, which is illegal, but 
which cannot get him into any trouble, and induce him to 
ask me for a conference. I will pay you a thousand dollars. 
If I make a deal with him. I'll take care of you in a big way." 

The young man, at heart, was honest, and balked at mv 
proposition. In the end, however, I won him over. Two 
days later he called me at my apartmenl. 

"The boss will see you at eight to-night at his home," 
he told me. 

1 shall never forget that meeting. I had staked my future 



on the outcome of this conference, for the crooks I had 
gathered together were getting restless and anxious. The 
bank president, a fine-looking man, big. well-groomed, 
polished, and in his middle forties, was married and the 
father of several children. He had a beautiful home. 

He sat before a log fire in the living room and 1 wondered 
as I watched him, how he had become involved so deeply 
financially that he would deal with a bank robber as a way 
out of the public disgrace that faced him. 

His case was the old story of the reputable banker who plays 

the stock market with 
the money of deposi- 
tors. I knew he already 
had violated the state 
banking laws, and I 
figured to use that 
knowledge as a club 
over him to make him 
accede fully to what I 
was about to suggest. 
We sat there in his 
living room a moment, 
eyeing each other. He 
was, I could see, great- 
ly embarrassed, and 1 
lost but little time in 
getting to the point. 



"I'm right for the rap," I 
told him, "and I've been iden- 
tified by a witness." 

"Hum-m-m, that makes it 
worse. What is your 
defense ?" 

"If this young man could 
prove he was in a good, 
strong county jail. . . " 

"What jail would you 
suggest?" I asked eagerly .... 



"YOU'RK in need of 
money — and so 
am I!" I began. "You 
are a director on the 
boards of a number of 
small banks through- 
out this section of the 
country and, 1 under- 
stand, your bank is 
correspondent for sev- 
eral other small banks. 

"Y'our connections 
give you a lot of in- 
formation. You know 
when pay-rolls are 
withdrawn. You know 
when money is trans- 
ferred , how much 
money the banks have 
on hand and all such 
things. In a pinch I 
suppose you could ascertain the type of vaults used and where 
the burglar alarms are located. Now, to make a long story 
short, I am in a position to relieve a lot of those banks of their 
money. I'll pay you twenty-five percent of the profits on 
every job you tip me off to. No one will ever be the wiser. 
None of my associates will know the source of my information, 
and nothing could force me to disclose it." 

For three minutes he sat rigid. The muscles in his face 
twitched. He said not a word and I knew he was having the 
same soul-terrifying battle I had experienced years before 
when Red O'Brien invited me to become a thief and a desper- 
ado. In the end the banker lost, just as I did, and we shook 
hands on our new partnership — one of the strangest in criminal 
history. The banker and the bank robber I 

"Do not come to the bank," he cautioned. "I will let your 
young friend, the cashier, give you my messages. When you 
have business of a financial nature to transact with me I'll 
arrange for you to come here to my home." 

I called a meeting of the mob and told them of the connec- 
tion I had made without disclosing the identity of the banker. 
I outlined the rules and regulations 1 had promulgated for our 
operations. In brief they were: 

No job was to be attempted without positive "inside" 
information. 

All work to be of the plan and execute type. 
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No money to l>c taken that was not covered l>y insurance 
No person to be shot, save as a last resort in cases of self 
defense. 

I-et me explain that there are two distinct types of crime 
"plan and execute" and "plan, execute and plan." The 
former includes safe blowing, bank and pay-roll robberies, 
and all similar offenses where the persons plan a job and, in 
executing it, obtain the loot and are through. The plan, 
execute and plan jobs are difficult to earn to a successful 
conclusion because they are all so involved. Kidnaping is a 
good example of this type of crime. Hickman, out in Los 
Angeles, for instance, planned to kidnap little Marian Parker 
and collect a ransom. It was necessary for him to plan the 
crime, and then having executed it, plan again to find a 
means of collecting the ransom. 

My plans met with the approval of all my followers and 1 
now awaited a call from the banker. Not hearing from him. 
and being anxious to gel started, I telephoned him. 

"I've had you in mind all day," he said. "Come out to my 
house tonight." 

I kept the appointment. 

"T DON'T know whether you will be interested," he said. 

"but there is a factory concern located one hundred and 
forty miles from here, which draws twenty-five thousand 
dollars from the bank in that city every Saturday morning 
for pay-roll purposes. The money is covered by insurance." 

I departed and called a meeting of my crowd for the next 
morning in my apartment. 

A. B. Bussmann, president of the Bussmann Manufacturing 
Company, a St. Louis concern whose place was robbed by 
pay-roll bandits some time ago, asked the police and prose- 



cutors some pertinent questions, among them: "Where are 
such robberies planned?" 

I imagine most people believe robberies are planned in 
saloons, pool halls and rooming houses. Petty crimes are 
planned in such places, but most big crimes are worked out 
in nice apartment houses, big hotels, and similar places. 
That is why, when 1 called the men together to work out the 
details of our first big job, I told them to come to my apart- 
ment. It was a high-class, respectable place. 

AS a result of the meeting, two information-getters were 
** sent to the town where the robbery was to be a t tem p ted 
I-efty, our crack driver, took them there. It was necessary for 
him to go over the ground to become familiar with it for tin 
getaway. He wore a wig and a mustache. Our information- 
getters carefully observed the transfer of the pay-roll mone\ 
on a Saturday. They noted the type of car used by the firm 
that sent to the bank for the money, got the car's license 
number, the route used between bank and factory, the nature 
of the protection given the man with the money, and all othet 
necessary details. Lefty familiarized himself with the streets 
of the town and the routes out of it. On the following Saturday 
another study of the entire procedure was made to determine 
if the method of transfer ever varied. 

We pulled the job on the third Saturday. 

We had a regular caravan at the outset of our journey in the 
scene of the robbery. Taking our own automobiles out of the 
city with us. we left them in garages when we had traveled fi f t > 
miles. We then continued on our way with two stolen cars, 
parking one in the roadside ten miles from the scene of the 
robbery, and driving the second into the town. We timed our- 
selves to arrive about fifteen minutes before the factory 
cashier left the bank with the money. (Continued on page 92) 





Frank Silsby looking over a rural place to be used as a "hideaway" following a robbery 




Elsie Sweetin — who played with fire 



A TRIVIAL thing made it possible for this story to be 
written. 
That thing was a wink. 

It was a summer night in 1924. In the tiny Meth- 
odist church of Ina, Illinois, the meeting had just ended and 
the congregation had broken up into the customary groups 
before dispersing. The pastor, Reverend I.awrence M. Hight, 
closed his Bible and stepped down from the pulpit. 

Then, under cover of mopping his brow with a handkerchief, 
he winked at a comely young matron. She dimpled prettily 
and her right hand stole upward and rested over her heart. 
Almost imperceptibly the minister nodded and passed on to 
take his stand at the door for the usual hand shakes and 
good-nights. 

A woman, who had been standing apart, saw the wink and 
went home with her head in a whirl. 

It didn't seem possible! Brother Might — middle-aged, 
mild-mannered, mild-eyed, married and the father of two 
daughters and a son — flirting? 

Equally astounding was the fact that the recipient of his 
wink, and a pleased one evidently, had been Mrs. Flsie 
Sweetin, herself, married and the mother of three boys. All 
of Mrs. Sweetin's life had been spent in the neighborhood and 
her reputation was spotless. 

The involuntary witness to the wink was neither a busy- 
body nor a gossip. She told no one what she had seen, but 
she kept her eyes open. 

CO it happened that, passing the Sweetin home one night 
when Mrs. Sweetin's husband, Wilford, was at his work 
in a mine at Mason, near-by, she saw Reverend Hight and 
Mrs. Sweetin sitting together on the darkened porch. 

On another occasion she saw the minister perched on top 
of a woodpile, waving a handkerchief in the direction of the 
Sweetin home and presently she saw Mrs. Sweetin emerge 
and join him in an adjoining orchard. 

Again, forgetting her umbrella in the church, she had gone 
back after it and surprised the couple holding hands. 

Bit by bit she became convinced that there was some kind 
of an understanding between Might and Mrs. Sweetin, but 
that it might be a romantic one did not seem possible to her. 
Rather, taking her cue frcn Mrs. Sweetin's known desire to 
60 
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What was the SECRET so 
carefully guarded by these 
two neighbors — both highly 
respected in their commu- 
nity? What would the tip to 
the Coroner reveal? 

By 

Merlin Moore Taylor 



have her husband join the church, she chose to put an entirely 
innocent construction upon what she had seen, indiscreet as 
it appeared. She continued to keep her knowledge to herself 
as a result. 

Then one night Sweetin was brought home from his work 
injured. Apparently, his hurts were not serious. The follow- 
ing day he was seen with his wife in their car. The next day, 
however, he was reported confined to his bed. 

For the next few. days Elsie Sweetin presented a picture of 
wifely devotion that brought her to the verge of collapse. She 
remained constantly at the side of the injured man, minister- 




the SECRET 
MINISTER 



ing to his every want with her own hands and brushing 
aside those who insisted that she must rest and share 
I he burden with others. 

Hight came to the home and sat with Sweetin twice 
daily. He alone seemed able to persuade Mrs. Sweetin to 
lie down and let him keep vigil at the bedside of her hus- 
band. The word went around that the minister was mak- 
ing every effort to convert Sweetin before it was too late. 

Sweetin's doctor said he would recover, but Hight 
shook his head. 

"Something tells me the man is going to die." he said. 

Hight was right. Sweetin died >>n the twelfth night, his 
hand in that of the minister who knelt and prayed aloud 
and in the final moments broke into a paean of victory 
because his efforts had l>cen successful and Sweetin had 
been saved. 

He mentioned the fact again when he officiated at 
Sweetin's funeral from the little church in which he never 
had set foot when alive. 

"/"\\ his last night I sat up with Brother Sweetin, reading 
the Bible to him and praying and begging him to get 
right with God," Hight told the funeral audience. "He asked 
me for a glass of water, and when he had finished it. he dropped 
back on his pillow and told me I had won. He was saved. A 
few hours later Ck)d called him home." 

Mrs. Sweetin, prostrated, was taken to the home of her 
father-in-law and put to bed. 

She had recovered sufficiently, however, to attend camp 
meeting several weeks later at Bonnie, a lake near !na. 
Hight, as a circuit riding minister in charge of several village 
churches, was in charge of the camp. 

Mrs Sweetin with another young widow occupied a cottage 





Reverend Lawrence M. Hight, before misfortune overtook him 

adjoining that in which Hight had installed his family. The 
minister was a daily visitor: but Mrs. Hight held herself aloof 
from her immediate neighbors. 

A young woman who boarded at the Hight home, and who 
stayed at the camp meeting cottage with the family later, 
revealed that the pastor's wife strongly disliked Mrs. -Sweetin. 
She said that Mrs. Hight was particularly irritated by her 
husband's evident attraction for the widow, although the 
minister's wife never displayed actual jealousy. 

Rather, Mrs. Hight believed that Mrs. Sweetin had made 
fun of her. The minister's wife was a large woman, weighing 
more than 200 pounds, and was said to feel keenly the dis- 
crepancy between her size and that of her husband, who was 
so below the average height and weight that in his youth and 
young manhood he had been a jockey. Because of the con- 
trast, the minister and his wife were seldom seen together 
in public. 

Upon returning to her Ina home, one of Mrs. Hight's first 
acts was to remove the picture of Mrs. Sweetin from its 
accustomed place on the piano. 

It was one of her last acts, too, for shortly afterwards she 
suffered a slight paralytic stroke and was confined to her bed 
for ten days. During that period Hight was as devoted a 
husband as Mrs. Sweetin had been a wife during the last 
illness of Sweetin. 

A' BOUND the second week of September Mrs. Hight was 
able to get up and one day her husband took her and 
their two younger children on a drive to their former home 
of Eldorado, Illinois. 

The following morning Hight summoned a doctor. His 
wife had been seized with sudden illness in the night, he 
explained, soon after their return from the drive. The ph> - 
sician diagnosed her ailment as ptomaine poisoning and 
treated her accordingly. 

That night Mrs. Hight died. 

As a matter of form Coroner Jesse Reece ordered an inquest. 
A jury was impanelled. Hight was the principal witness. 

"When we returned from Eldorado it was quite late." he 
testified, "too late to cook dinner. So I went to the store and 
got a can of minced ham. All of us ate of it, but only Mrs. 
Hight was made ill." 

Because the physician who had attended 
her was ill in lied that day, the jury went to 
his home and there heard his opinion that Mrs. 
Hight had died of ptomaine poisoning as a 
result of eating the minced ham. 
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(Left) Interior of 
the church at Ina, 
111., where Elsie 
Sweetin and Rever- 
end Hight first met 
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At this stage of things the 
woman who had noted the tittle 
intimacies between Hight and Mrs. 
Sweetin became convinced that it 
was her duty to unlock her lips. 
The deaths of Sweetin and Mrs. 
Hight so close together and under 
such strikingly similar circumstances 
had assumed sinister significance in 
the light of what she had seen. She 
sought out the Coroner and confided 
in him. 

Coroner Reece at once summoned 
Sheriff Grant Holcomb and Prosecu- 
tor Frank G. Thompson from Ma- 
rion, the county seat, and adjourned 
the inquest until their arrival. 

Thompson already had achieved a 
measure of fame as a prosecutor with 
a knack for un- 
covering hidden 
things. When it 
was learned that 
he had taken 
charge of the in- 
quest Ina virtually 
shut up shop to 
attend, scenting 
something unsual 
in the air. 

^THOMPSON at 
' once recalled 
Hight to the stand 
and asked him to 
repeat his story. 
The minister, ap- 
parently only 
slightly perturbed, 

repeated the same story he had told some time before. 
"At what store did you buy the canned ham?" he was asked. 
Hight did not hesitate. 
"Wingold's grocery," he said. 

In the rear of the room there was a slight commotion as T. 
B. Wingold, owner of the store, pushed his way forward. 

"That," he said, "is not true, Brother Hight. You were not 
in my store and I never had any canned minced ham on my 
shelves." 

"There must be some mistake," Hight murmured in obvious 
confusion. Then he took the position that since he seemed to 
be under suspicion of some kind he would testify no further 
until he had retained an attorney. 

He was white-faced and nervous as he stepped down from 
the stand. Wingold was sworn and repeated his statement 
under oath. So did his two clerks. 

Thompson at once requested a postponement of the inquest 
and obtained an order for the exhumation of Mrs. Hight's 
body in order that a post-mortem might determine what had 
actually caused her death. Her viscera was then removed 
and sent to Doctor William J. McNally, noted Chicago 
chemist and analyst. 

Two days later the countryside was buzzing with the news 
that arsenic had been found in the viscera, that Thompson 
had uncovered arsenic purchases by Hight '"to kill rats" and 
that the minister had been taken into custody. 

In Thompson's office at Mount Vernon the suspect was 
confronted by W. C. Messner, a drug clerk of Benton, Illinois. 

"That is the man to whom I sold arsenic on July 22nd," 
Messner said at once. "Here are the records to prove it and 
his name in his own handwriting." 

Hight admitted it. 

"I wanted to kill some rats," he explained. 
"So you told me," said Messner. "I offered you regular 
rat poison and you insisted on arsenic." 




"I had tried rat poison and it didn't 
do much good," retorted Hight. 

Thompson was off on a new track 
now. 

"July 22nd was six days after Wil- 
ford Sweetin was injured and six 
days before he died," he pointed out. 
"Just what is there between you 
and Elsie Sweetin, Mr. Hight?" 

"Nothing. Nothing. Absolutely 
nothing," Hight insisted, but his 
handkerchief was out now, and he 
was mopping with shaking hands at 
a forehead that suddenly had be- 
come beaded with sweat. 

"I don't believe 



Swectin's face here shows suffering — and disillusionment. In this story is 
the reason why. The photograph of her on page 60 shows before — this 
shows after. What she stated above was true 



you," the Prose- 
cutor told him 
bluntly. "Since 
your wife died a 
dozen persons 
have told me of 
litde things they 
had noticed be- 
tween you and 
Mrs. Sweetin but 
to which they at- 
tached little im- 
portance at the 
time. 

"Hight, I am 
telling you out- 
right that some- 
one poisoned your 
wife. It has nar- 
rowed down to 
three persons. One 
is your ten-year- 
old son. Another 

is your twelve-year-old daughter. The third is yourself — and 
you bought arsenic. I think you killed your wife and I think 
your killed Sweetin." 

"What you think doesn't matter," Hight retorted. "I 
did not kill them." 

"Well, I'm going to have Sweetin's body exhumed," the 
prosecutor said. "If it is found to contain arsenic, too, it will 
look pretty bad for you." 

Hight agreed. "I've put my trust in God. Everything will 
be all right," he added, and smiled serenely. 

"You're pretty cheerful for a man whose wife of twenty-five 
years has just died," commented Thompson. 

"Well, I've cried until I can't cry any more," Hight re- 
plied. "Besides, a man may have a breaking heart and yet be 
cheerful in spirit." 

Arraigned on a Friday, formally charged with the murder of 
his wife, Hight lost none of his composure. 

He had not yet retained an attorney and now spurned one. 

"Not guilty," he said in a ringing voice to the reading of the 
charge. He waived preliminary hearing and was committed to 
jail without bond pending action by a grand jury. 

¥ ATE Sunday afternoon Prosecutor Thompson appeared 
and silently handed Hight a telegram he had just received. 
It was from Doctor McNally in Chicago and read: 

ARSENIC FOUND IN BODY OF SWEETIN. 
COMPLETE REPORT NEXT WEEK. 

Hight handed back the bit of paper. 

"I have nothing to say, Brother Thompson." 

Thompson, flanked by the Coroner, Sheriff and several dep- 
uty sheriffs, settled down for what he foresaw was going to be 
a battle of wills. He guessed that for all his mild demeanor, 
the little minister was not lacking in determination. 

For hours Thompson and his aides took turns about point- 
ing out to Hight the meshes of the net which was being drawn 
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about liini and the utter futility of trying (o beat the law. 

Hight refused to be shaken in his denials that he had killed 
his wi f e or Sweetin. but it was plain that he \v£f?r"r5ecoming 
v/earied by the continual pounding of questions. 

At midnight his eyes were heavy and he begged for a few 
hours' sleep. 

"No," said Thompson and beckoned to two deputies, who 
took the accused man by the arms and walked him back into 
a state of wakefulness. 

Then the questioning was resumed, the officials accusing, 
Hight denying. 

In that long hour before dawn, Thompson, who had per- 
sistently rejected Hight's pleas that he be permitted to rest, 
thought he detected signs of a break in the man's haggard face. 

He now produced a Bible in which he had marked certain 
passages. 

"Brother Hight," he said, "for almost fourteen years you 
have been preaching confession and absolution to others. Let 
mo read to you some of the things you have read to others 
along that line." 

He opened the Bible and began to read. For an hour his voice 
sounded out the passages he had marked, all bearing upon the 
fact that confession is essentia! before there can be salvation. 

At intervals Hight broke in to beg a chance to sleep. 

"Not until you tell the truth," Thompson retorted and re- 
turned to his reading aloud. 

Through the window the first faint streaks of dawn were to 
be seen and still the untiring Prosecutor worked on his man. 

Hight remarked 
upon it. "I am tired: 
so tired," he said. "If 
you will let me sleep 
now, later I may have 
something to say." 



TT was the closest he 

had come to admit- 
ting there was any- 
thing he could tell. It 
was a moment for 
which the alert Prose- 
cutor had been wait- 
ing. Covertly he sig- 
nalled to a deputy who 
had been instructed 
beforehand. The latter 
spoke to SherilT Hol- 
comb in a loud aside. 

"How much longer 
are we going to keep 
this up?" he asked. 

It was Thompson 
who answered. 

"We will be here for 
hours unless Brother 
Hight tells the truth." 

There was a gasp 
from the minister. He 
seemed to have had 
it driven home to him 
that there would be no 
surcease from the grill- 
ing until he had made 
a statement. 

Now Prosecutor 
Thompson was at him 
again. "Might it not 
be possible, Brother 
Hight, that, made 
temporarily insane by 
, the sight of your wife's 
suffering, you gave her 
the arsenic to ease her 
pain?" 
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"It might have happened," Hight replied wearily. "I can't 
remember it, though." 

Thompson continued to prod him, to remind him that he 
alone in all Ina was known to have bought arsenic. 

Hight broke down sudden!} . 

" Yes, yes," he cried. "I gave Iter arsenic. 1 gave it to her in a 
cup of coffee. Now, let ire sleep." 

"When you have signed a statement," he was told. 

Hight groaned and his hea^l dtopped upon a table while a 
stenographer was called. Then he was shaken awake again 
and asked ft> repeat his confession while the stenographer took 
it down. 

His statement was brief. 

While temporarily beside myself with grief at my wife, 
Anna Hight's condition, who was suffering intensely and was 
sure to die, and wishing to save her pain, I put arsenic in some 
coffee and gave it to her in the early morning of Wednesday, 
September 10th, 1924; while Mrs. Lucy Laur and my daugh- 
ters, Mary and Mildred Hight, were in tha kitchen of my 
home and my son, Robert Hight, was in bed at home. My 
sole thought was to ease her pain in her dying moments. 

The stenographer typed it rapidly, Hight read it over, 
signed his name and slumped back in his chair. 

"\fOW can I sleep?" he asked. 

A ^ "Oh, no," Thompson replied. "Not until you tell us 
about Wilford Swcetin. You poisoned him too, didn't you?" 
Hight shrank back. Then his head drooped. His hands 

made a helpless, flut- 
tering gesture. 

" Ye s , I killed 
Sweetin, loo," he ad- 
mitted. ■ 

Again he raised his 
voice in a sing-song 
statement. Sweetin 
was in pain. They 
were alone. He had 
put some arsenic in a 
glass of water and 
given it to Sweetin. 
Then, at the last: 
"Elsie Sweetin knew 
nothing of this and 
there was never any- 
thing between her and 
myself in any way." 

When Hight had 
signed that statement, 
too, Thompson said : 
"Now you can go and 
sleep for a week if you 
want to." Then he 
said to those who had 
heard and witnessed 
the confessions: "He 
hasn't told it all yet. 
The woman was in on 
it, too. I'll find a way 
to get the whole truth 
out of them yet." 

Following which, as 
weary as Hight him- 
self, he went off to bed. 

That afternoon the 
Reverend C. C. Hall. 
District Superinten- 
dent of the Methodist 
church, was permitted 
to see Hight . 

"Brother," the vet- 
eran minister said, "w<- 
feel that you have not 
yet told all." He 
reached between the 
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The Sweetin home at Ina, III., where Mr. Sweetin met his death 



bars and took Hight's hands in his own. "Tell the truth, 
Brother Hight; tell the truth so we may find the mitigating 
circumstances, if there are any, for this terrible thing. We 
both believe in a heaven and a hell. We both have preached 
it. There is mercy for a repentant sinner. Even the thief on 
the cross was forgiven. How about you?" 

Hight raised his eyes to the pleading ones of his superior in 
the church. There was a desperate light in his own. Reverend 
Hall had found the weak link in his armor, just as Thompson, 
the prosecutor, had found it — his fear of dying unshriven. 

"All right, I'll tell," he agreed, in a spiritless manner. 

Here is the story as it was 
taken down by a stenographer 
who had been "planted" 
within hearing: 

"Mrs. Sweetin and I fell in 
love about six months ago. 
We loved each other so desper- 
ately we decided we must have 
each other. She agreed to 
get rid of her husband and I 
agreed to get rid of my wife. 
We were to be married after 
they were gone. 

"Sweetin's turn came first. 
He fell ill in July. She asked 
me how to do best what we 
had planned. I told her that 
arsenic was a slow poison and 
would arouse no suspicion. 
She asked me to get some and 
I did. On that same day, 
July 22nd, I went to the drug 
store in Benton and bought 
it; a quarter of an ounce. I 
signed the poison book to get 
it. 

"I took the poison to the 
house and gave it to her. She 
was to give it to Sweetin. 
Three days later she gave it 
to him and again and again 
until on July 28th he died. 

"We had agreed to let some 




time elapse between Sweetin's death and that of my wife. I 
decided I would give my wife arsenic sometime after the 
Methodist conference at Carbondale next week, when I ex- 
pected t o be given a new circuit. I thought if I was in another 
community I could do it safely and afterwards Mrs. Sweetin 
could come to me without any chance of suspicion. 

"Then Mrs. Hight got sick in September and I was im- 
patient so I thought I would do it then." 

The prisoner was a shaking, pitiful creature as he told on the 
woman of his overwhelming, middle-aged passion. 

"She poisoned her husband alone," he cried out at the end 

of his statement to the Rev- 
erend Hall. "I never gave 
Wilford Sweetin any arsenic. 
I only said I did because I 
didn't want to give her away. 
Will they arrest her now? 
Will they bring her here?" 

They did both almost im- 
mediately. Mrs. Sweetin, 
found at the home of a sister- 
in-law, was taken in custody 
by Sheriff Holcomb. 

"I thought the preacher 
would drag me into this as 
soon as he heard they were 
telling stories linking us to- 
gether," she said as, not at all 
agitated, she climbed into an 
automobile for the ride to 
Mount Vernon. 

Meanwhile Hight, having 
recovered his composure some- 
what, was outlining to the 
Prosecutor further details of 
his romance and the con- 
spiracy to murder. 

{Continued on page 114) 



{Left) Exterior view of the 
church at Ina, where the 
romance was born that 
brought tragedy and death 
in its wake 
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Vivacious t beautiful — 
Alice White knows, as a 
charming film star, the 
wondrous beauty of 
glowing Princess Pat 
Rouge. 



Into your cheeks there comes 
a new mysterious GLOW 



Into cheeks touched with almost magical 
Princess Pat rouge, there comes myster- 
ious new beauty — color that is vibrant, 
intense, glorious, yet suffused with a 
soft, mystical underglow that makes bril- 
liancy natural! 

No woman ever used Princess Pat rouge 
for the first time without being amazed. 
Accustomed to ordinary rouges of one 
flat, shallow tone, the youthful, glow- 
ing naturalness of Princess Pat gives 
beauty that actually bewilders, that 
thrills beyond words to describe. 

The Life Principle of All Color Is Clow 

The mysterious fire of rubies, the opales- 
cence of opals, the fascinating loveliness 
of pearls depend upon glow. Flowers 
possess velvety depths of color glow. In 
a naturally beautiful complexion there is 
the most subtle, beautiful glow of all, 
the luminous color showing through the 
skin from beneath. 

Now then! All ordinary rouge blots out 
glow. On the contrary Princess Pat 
rouge imparts glow — even to palest com- 
plexions. The wonderful color you 
achieve seems actually to come from 
within the skin. It is sparkling, as youth 



is sparkling. It is suffused, modulated. 
It blends as a natural blush blends, with- 
out definition, merging with skin tones 
so subtly that only beauty is seen — 
"painty" effects never. 

Only The "Duo-Tone" Secret 

Can Give This Magic of Lifelike Color 

No other rouge can possibly beautify 
like Princess Pat "duo-tone." Why? 
Because no other rouge in all the world 
is composed of two distinct tones, per- 
fectly blended into one by a very secret 
process. Thus each shade of Princess 
Pat rouge possesses a mystical under- 
glow to harmonize with the skin, and an 
overtone to give forth vibrant color. 
Moreover Princess Pat rouge changes on 
the skin, adjusting its intensity to your 
individual need. 



Every Princess Pat Shade 
Matches Any Skin 

Whether you are blonde 
or brunette, or any type 
in between, any shade of 
Princess Pat you select 
will harmonize with your 
skin. The duo-tone secret 




gives this unheard of adaptability. And 
what a marvelous advantage; for vari- 
ations of your coloring are unlimited. 
There are shades of Princess Pat for 
sparkle and intensity when mood, gown 
or occasion dictate brilliance; shades for 
rich healthful tints; shades that make 
cheeks demure; a shade for wondrous 
tan; an exotic, glowing shade for night — 
under artificial lights. So thrillingly 
beautiful is this fashionable use of just 
the right shade for the occasion, that you 
will undoubtedly want to possess at 
least a shade for day — and wonderful 
NITE for evening use. The cost? No 
more — because each shade lasts its 
accustomed time. 

Be Beautiful Today as You 

Never Were Before 

Princess Pat's thrilling new beauty is 
too precious to defer. And words can- 
not adequately picture the effect upon 
your cheeks. Only when you try Prin- 
cess Pat duo-tone rouge will you realize 
its wonders. Today, then, secure Prin- 
cess Pat and discover how gloriously 
beautiful you can be. 



P 



rincess 



Pat 



PRINCESS PAT, LTD. 



CHICAGO, U. S. A. 



CANADIAN ADDRESS, 93 CHURCH ST., TORONTO 



Princess Pat Lip Rouge a new sensation — nothing 
[ess. For it does what no other Up rouge has ever 
done. Princess Pat Lap Rouge colors that inside 



moist surface of lips as well as outside. You'll love 
this new beauty. Keeps lips soft and free of chap and 
dryness. Permanent. Dainty enameled metal box. 



Hf^nH PRINCESS PAT, LTD. 

l_ A V.LLi Mid 2709 South Wells St . , Chicago 
Without cost or obligation plcnsc send me a 
free sample of Princess Pat rouge, as checked. 

□ ENGLISH TINT □ Stl/WOW/TAN □ KITE 

D VIVID O MEDIUM □ SQUAW □ THEATRE 

Nume (Print) 

Address 

City „ State „ 

One sample free; additional samples 10c each 
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He's popular! 

Makes extra money I 




EASY! Learned in a few tveeks 
FUN! Having a great time 

This fellow gets the smiles worth while. Steps 
ahead socially and in business. Is popular — 
at f;ay parties, lodge, church, school, college. 
Makes friends. Earns money on the side. And 
he doet It all with his Buescher Sax im You can 
do what he is doing. Easy! Vou can learn in a few weeks. 

True-Tone Band 

Instruments 

Unrivalled in easy playing. Unmatched in purity and 
sweetness oftone. Bueschers are also easy to own. Just a 
little d own, then pay a$you play* There arc 88 Buescher 
instruments — each the finest of its kind. Tell us which 
instrument^ you want; whether for band, orchestra, or 
home playing; what instrument you now play, if any; 
and your age. Then we'll send the correct Buescher Cat- 
alog-Folder and full details. Use the coupon. <56i) 

---Buescher Band Instrument Co.--— 

MM 3059 Buescher Block, Elkhart, Ind. 
B ^ cnt ^ em en: — Please send me your Catalog* 

Htt Folder. I am ntercsted in a 

IBS 1 want to play it in 

1 now play a My agcis. . . . 

B^E Name 

HJjg Street Address 

^BB Town State 



The Prince of "Dupesters" — 
Incredible "Baron Von Krupp" 
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TKOUBLES 

Deny You Life's 
Thrilling Moments 
Poslam Often Ends 
Pimples in 24 hours 

Pimples, black heads, eczema, rashes and 
other blemishes cleared up quickly and 

safely by Poslam. Used success- 
f ullyforall skin troubles fortwenty 
years. It must be good. Thousands 
of unsolicited letters from delight- 
ed users tell of amazing success. Buy 
Poslam at your druggist, only SOc. or let 
us prove to you free that Poslam will 
clear and beautify your skin. 

FREE PROOF SAMPLE 
See amazing improvement within 24 
hours. Free. No cost. Noobligation. Send 
today for generous trial size of Poslam. 
Simply mail your name and address. 
Sample Desk C, Poslam Co., 254 w. S4th St., New York, N.Y. 



RELIEVES 
ECZEMA 
INSTANTLY 

Booklet with 
each package — 
atyour druggist 
reveals beauty 
secrets. Won- 
derful how Pos- 
lam will soothe 
and heal itching 
burningskin 



actual presence.) 
"What will?" 

"Our knocking this egg over." 

''Yeah — when we do," Motig said pes- 
simistically. 

Evidently, he did not share my enthu- 
siasm over the prospect of the imposter's 
immediate arrest. 

"You think we won't?" I demanded. 
"Why, man, this is our first big assign- 
ment. We've got to bring that guy in!" 

BY this time we had reached our des- 
tination. We drew up and parked 
in front of an attractive-looking Spanish 
bungalow with a red tiled roof. 

Our ring was answered by a young man, 
possibly twenty years of age. 

"Mr. Warren?" I inquired politely. 
"Jack Warren, Junior," the youth re- 
sponded. (Note: for the protection of the 
young man in question, I have withheld 
his true name.) 

"Are you acquainted with a man named 
Houghton?" 

"I'll say I am," was the prompt reply. 
"Why? Is that a police car?" 

His alert eyes had observed the Dia- 
mond E license number of our machine. 

"It is. We're from detective headquar- 
ters. We want to ask you a few ques- 
tions about this man Houghton." 

"Certainly. Come in." Our host ad- 
mitted us to an invitingly furnished liv- 
ing-room. 

"Sit down. We might as well be com- 
fortable." 

"Gee!" he exclaimed on a sudden im- 
pulse, "It's lucky Mom isn't home ! She'd 
be scared to death — this is the first time a 
policeman — or detective, rather — lias ever 
been inside our house. Well, what's the 
trouble? Has Taft got himself in a jam?" 

"You might call it that," I answered 
blandly. "He has an annoying little habit 
of drawing checks on banks where he has 
no funds. How long have you known him ?" 

"Oh, a couple of weeks, I guess. And 
that's just two weeks longer than I wish 
I'd known him !" the boy blurted cut. 
"D'you know what he did? He got me 
to go to my bank and cash a hundred 
dollar travelers check for him, and the 
next day the bank called my Dad and 
said the check was a stolen one! I've 
been trying to find this fellow ever since 
and I've about decided he's a crook." 

"It does begin to look that way," I 
solemnly agreed. 

"And say," said Jack, "I want to show 
you something." He excused himself from 
the room and returned a moment later, 
carrying a handsome pigskin bag. "A 
couple of days ago, Taft called up and 
said he'd left a little present for me with 
the clerk of the Richley Hotel, and for 
me to come and get it. I went down, and 
for once, Taft had told the truth. Isn't 
that a darb?" The boy opened the bag 
for our inspection. It bore a "Bullocks" 
label and contained a gentleman's expensive 
toilet set. 

"Add Bullocks' name to the list of vic- 
tims," Moug commented dryly. Bullocks 



is the name of one of Cur most famous 
department stores. "I'll have to check up 
on that." 

"Gee I" Jack exclaimed disgustedly. "I 
don't want the darn bag if you think it's — 
it's 'hot.' Take it with you." He closed 
the receptacle, snapped the clasps decisive- 
ly and handed it to Moug. "Why, that guy 
told me he was rich as all-get-out and he 
promised to take me to Europe with him 
and educate me." 

"Do you know where wc can find 
Houghton?" I asked. 

"No," young Warren replied grimly. 

"Wish I did. He was at the Club," 

mentioning the name of one of Los 
Angeles' most exclusive mens' clubs. "But 
he left there and went to a hotel. You 
never can pin him down. He acts like 
he doesn't want anyone to know too much 
about him. But say," the lad added ex- 
citedly, "lie telephone^ every hour or so. 
You can wait here 'till he calls again if 
you want to. Maybe you can trace him 
by the number he calls from I" 

Apparently, our youthful friend already 
regarded himself as an amateur detective. 
Incidentally, he proved a most valuable 
ally in our subsequent search for his 
former friend — a search that was des- 
tined to consume many days of intensive 
investigation and hot pursuit of our 
exasperatingly elusive quarry. 

"We'll wait," I declared emphatically, 
"if it takes all day. I'd like to hear the 
gentleman's voice, if nothing else." 

The next hour was spent in lively con- 
versation with our host, whose curiosity 
regarding detective matters appeared to be 
insatiable. He laughed delightedly when 
we explained the ruse to which wc had 
resorted in order to locate and interview 
himself. Finally, in the midst of a heated 
debate over a sensational criminal assault 
case that was then claiming the attention 
of all Los Angeles, the phone rang. Young 
Warren jumped to answer it. 

"Hello!" he said — and a second later, 
with one hand clapped over the transmitter, 
announced in a dramatic stage-whisper, 
"It's him!" 

MOUG and I dashed to his side, and 
with our ears close to the receiver, 
overheard a good part of the fugitive's 
conversation with our host. The voice 
at the other end of the wire had the slight 
foreign accent that had been described 
to us. 

"I've been too busy to get out, Jack," 
came in suave tones. "Been in conference 
with the vice-president of the bank " 

"Where are you now?" Jack asked. "I 
want to see you. 

"I'm at a hotel, but just leaving. Got 
to get out to the polo field right away." 

"Tell him to stop by!" I whispered to 
the boy at my side. 

"Say, Taft," Jack insisted obediently, 
"stop by the house for a minute on your 
way out, will you? I've got something 
I want to ask your advice about." This 
with a sly wink at me. 

(Continued on page 68) 
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EXQUISITE 

4F>HCt 
TCIIIT S(T 

Special Introducton 
Qdvertisin^ Offer 



Think of it! All these for only mailing ami 
packing cost. You can secure all four of the 
exquisite, dainty and newly created toilet 
requisites pictured here for only S1.00. This is our method of 
advertising. Ordinarily you would pay S5.00 in the store to receive what is 

contained in this offer — but we believe that instead of spending huge sums of money to acquaint 
the public with the quality of our products, that we will get new friends and grow faster by going 
direct to the consumer with a bargain offer. 

This is not a sample offer. Each and every item is regular full size and sold with an absolute 
guarantee of satisfaction or money back. 

After spending years in research for the things most beautiful and costly to please the woman- 
hood of the world which might bring her exquisite charm and beauty supreme, after personally 

selecting from the remote corners of the earth the various 
i I multitude of precious ingredients, our French chemist now 

comes forth with these newly created Baree beauty prepara- 
tions. This introductory combination offer includes: One full 
ounce of delightful, dainty Narcisse Perfume (value $2.00), a 
newly created exquisite face powder (value $1.00), large 2 
ounce jar of vanishing cream (value SI. 00), 2 ounce jar of 
cleansing cream (value $1.00). All are presented to you in 
newly designed attractive packages which will enhance and 
ljcautify your boudoir. 

This offer is made for a limited time Only. As soon as the 
quantity which we have placed for practically free distribution 
has been exhausted, you will have to pay $5.00 in order to 
possess one of these 4 piece sets — order yours today by signing 
your name and address to the coupon below. 



AGIN IS 

A CHANCE 
TO MAKE-. 
MONE-y/ 



If you have been seeking a 
proposition whereby you ran 
make extra money, spare time 
or full time, write to us. 

We will show you the way to 
make $10. to $25. a day depend- 
ing upon the time you can put 
into this proposition. 

We want to appoint represent- 
atives all over the country to 
take orders and Ret the repeat 
orders from the customers whom 
we create with this special in- 
troductory offer. The harvest of 
repeat business will be waiting 
for those who go after the 
business. Our national adver- 
tising will acquaint women with 
our products and make it easy 
for you to take orders. 

Send SI. 00 for an outfit today 
and full particulars regarding 
our special representatives 
money making plan. 



GUARANTEE 

Order at our risk. Try the 
perfume — try the face pow- 
der — try the vanishing cream 
— try the cleansing cream — 
if not delighted return unused 
portions and get your money 
back. 



op 

R.&GULAPL 
f5 VALUE 



HOW TO ORDER- 
SEND NO MONEY 



Send no money now. Sign your name 
coupon and send it to us. We will send 
this regular $5.00 box containing four of 
our exquisite toilet preparations by return 
mail. Pay postman only $1.00 plus the 
lew cents postage on arrival. NOTE: If 
you'prefer to attach One dollar bill to the 
coupon, you may do so and we will pay 
the postage. If you are not entirely sat- 
isfied after trial and examination, you can 
return you bargain package and get your 
money back. 

Baree, Inc. 

Dept. 4904 
TYRONE :-: PA. 



and address to the 



Get Your Set 

FREE 



All who order will be shown how to 
get set free by taking orders from their 
friends, neighbors and relatives. A 
real spare or full time money making 
opportunity. 



BAREE, INC., Dept. 4904, Tyrone, Pa. 

Kindly ship your regular $5.00 package containing four full 
size toilet preparations as advertised. I will pay postman $1.00 
plus postage on arrival, with the understanding that I can return 
the goods and get my momey back if not entirely satisfied. (If 
you enclose S1.00 bill mark x Q here and we will ship postage 
paid insured.) 

If you want particulars covering our proposition for spare or 
full time money makers, mark x here □ 

Name c .. 



Street 



City. . . 
NOTE: 
States. 



No C. O. D. 



Stat. 

orders shipped outside of the United 
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If the young 
wife knows 




(knows ALL the facts) 

Only then she has no need 
for this booklet 

ONLY the young wife who has tried to get 
true information knows how much mis- 
information her intimates have about feminine 
hygiene. How many theories they hold to be 
facts. How wrong some of these theories are, 
even dangerous. 

There is a vast difference between the real 
truth and the current speculations regarding this 
intimate matter. And unless the young wife is 
absolutely sure she knows all the facts, she 
should read the Zonite booklet. Then she can 
be sure. 

Zonite is safe and powerful 

Caustic and poisonous antiseptics! They have 
worried women for years! Until recently no 
other germicides were powerful enough for 
feminine hygiene! Is it any wonder that doctors 
and trained nurses would not advise the use of 
bichloride of mercury and the various com- 
pounds of carbolic acid? But Zonite is different. 
Zonite is far more powerful than any dilution 
of carbolic acid that may be allowed on the 
body. And Zonite is safe. It can never cause 
scar-tissue nor interfere with normal secretions. 

Send coupon for booklet 

All the facts about feminine hygiene are clearly 
given in this honest, frank booklet. Send coupon. 
Zonite Products Corporation, Z50 Park Avenue, 
New York, N. Y. 

Use Zonite Ointment for bums, abrasions, chapped 
bands or skin irritations. Also as an effective deo- 
dorant in greaseless cream form. Large tube joc. 



(Continued from page 66) 



In bottles: 
30c, 60c, $1 



Both in U. S. A. 
and Canada 




ZONITE PRODUCTS CORPORATION TR-04 
250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Please send me free copy of the Zonite booklet or booklets 
checked below. 

□ The Newer Knowledge of Feminine Hygiene 
Q Use of Antiseptics in the Home 

Name - 

(Plus* print nami) 

Address 

City State 

(In Canada: 165 Dufferin St., Toronto) 



"All right — if I can. But don't wait 
for inc. I've got to go now. So long." 
And the connection was broken. 

Frantically, I shook the hook and got 
the operator. 

"Trace that call. Operator," I ordered 
briskly. "This is Police Officer Williams, 
Badge three-thirty-eight, speaking from 
Hempstead six-one-two-six. This is 
urgent !" 

"One moment, please." came the reply, 
and after several "moments, please," she 
came back on the line. 

"The call came from Granite eight- 
naught-six-three, at the Richley Hotel," 
she said coolly. 

"Thanks," I replied, and hung up. I 
turned to my partner. "I'll beat it down 
to the Richley. You call the hotel right 
away and tell the manager to detain this 
fellow Houghton if he can, till I get there. 
He may know him. You wait here, just 
in case he does happen to 'stop by.' " 

With a hurriedly shouted, "See you 
later I" to young Warren, I ran out to the 
car and forthwith proceeded to disregard 
all speed regulations en route to the 
hostelry in question. 

FIFTEEN minutes later I sauntered 
into the lobby of the Richley and 
glanced around with affected indifference, 
for the man I wanted. None of the 
nondescript guests lolling in deep chairs 
answered the description of Taft Thew 
Houghton. 
I sought the desk clerk at once. 
"Mr. Houghton in?" I asked with 
studied calm. 

"Mr. Houghton? Just checked out, sir, 
not ten minutes ago." 

I proffered my card and saw the polite 
smile leave the clerk's face. 

"Say, what about this?" he demanded 
angrily. "A little while ago a man called 
up, said he was an officer and ordered 
me to detain Mr. Houghton. I told him 
Mr. Houghton had paid his bill and 
checked out just a few minutes before he 
called. I don't like this idea of having 
my guests annoyed. Mr. Houghton is a 

very fine gentleman " 

"Wait a minute !" I said sharply. "How 
did Houghton pay his bill — with cash?" 

"With a check, of course. Here it is." 
He delved under the counter into the 
cash-drawer and brought out a by now 
familiar appearing check drawn on the 
Crocker First National Bank of San 
Francisco. 

"Ha ! So Mr. Houghton is a very fine 
gentleman, is he?" I said sarcastically, 
rather relishing the chance to take the 
wind out of his sails in retaliation for the 
rudeness with which he had rebuked me 
for "annoying" his guests. "Well, I hate 
to break the news to you, but Mr. Hough- 
ton has no account in that bank, and you're 
out just sixty-four dollars " 

"Good Lord ! You don't mean " 

"If you think I'm wrong, go ahead and 
put the check through. Then' when it 
comes back, give me a ring. I'll add it 
to the collection of bad paper he's al- 
ready put out." 

"Well, I'll be—. Why, he's a world 
traveler ! He's been abroad and every- 
where. Knows everybody of any im- 
portance " 

"Sez he," I remarked caustically. "Well, 



he's a first-class "bunk.' Didn't leave any 
forwarding address, did he?" 

"Naw," snapped the disillusioned hotel 
man. 

SINCE I was then in the downtown sec- 
tion, I made the rounds of several of 
the better class hotels in the hope that I 
might accidentally stumble over the ob- 
ject of my search. 

At several hostelries, I learned that the 
managements were well acquainted with 
Taft Thew Houghton, but their painful 
recollections of their debonair guest did 
not include a knowledge of his present 
whereabouts. The checks he had issued 
in payment for accommodations had 
winged their way to San Francisco and 
back with all the promptness of homing 
pigeons. To each one was pinned a slip 
of paper with the item, No account 
checked in heavy black ink. 

I returned to the detective bureau, con- 
vinced that we were, indeed on the trail 
of a "slippery eel." 

Moug was awaiting me. 
"I've got another angle," he announced. 
"Houghton's been playing a kid named 
Jimmy Tripp for all he could get out of 
him, and maybe Jimmy'll know something. 
What say we call it a day and look him 
up tomorrow? Of course, Houghton didn't 
'show' at Warren's place, this afternoon. 
I knew he wouldn't." 

TJVVRLY the next morning my partner 
■L' and I located Tripp in his home. 

At first reluctant to give information 
that might "get a pal in bad," he finally 
agreed to aid us as far as possible, for 
he, too, had fallen an easy victim to 
Houghton's oily misrepresentations. For 
days, he had driven the pretender about 
the city on various expeditions — honored 
to render a friendly service to so dis- 
tinguished a personage as Mr. Taft Thew 
Houghton, self-styled son of ex-Ambassa- 
dor Houghton ! 

"He promised to buy me an airplane 
and make me a licensed pilot," the crest- 
fallen youth informed us. "Said he was 
Aeronautical Inspector for the Depart- 
ment of Commerce — and here's the worst 
of all I" Jimmy exploded. "The other day 
he phoned and told me he'd arranged With 
the lieutenant in charge of the big Good- 
year blimp for me to take a ride in it' 
I went out to the Goodyear place and 
you oughta heard what the lieutenant said 
to me when I told him Mr. Houghton had 
sent me out! He said I was about the 
sixth boy that'd been out there looking 
for a free ride, and that nobody at the 
plant had ever heard of Taft Thew 
Houghton I" 

"Can you tie that?" I asked Moug. 
"What puzzles me is this bird's motive 
in pulling such stunts on these kids. What 
do you make of it, Moug?" 

"I think he's either a 'dub,' or a damned 
egotist with a perverted sense of humor!" 

"But the checks " 

"Oh, he needs capital in a game like 
this," Moug answered. "He's collected 
more than a thousand dollars right here 
in Los Angeles within the last month and 
there's no telling where he'll stop." 

"No idea where we can locate your 
friend, I suppose?" I asked Jimmy. 
(Continued on page 70) 
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Dorit Pay Me a Cent 
If I Cant Give\bu 

a Magnetic Personality 

-5 Days FREE Proof! 



"VTO matter how lacking you are 
in qualities of leadership, no 
matter how colorless, timid, unsuc- 
cessful and discouraged you may be, 
I GUARANTEE to so magnetize 
your personality that your whole 
life will be completely transformed. 

I can give you poise that banishes 
self-consciousness, charm that makes 
you irresistibly popu- 
lar, personal power 
that will indelibly in- 
fluence the minds of 
others and amaze 
your friends. 

I'll make you a 
fascinating force in 
social life, a powerful, 
dynamic, command- 
ing figure in your 
profession. You will 
become more popu- 
lar, more prosperous, 
more gloriously suc- 
cessful than you ever 
dreamed possible! 

Let me send you 
the proof — absolutely- 
free ! If within 5 
days you do not ex- 
perience a decided 
change in your personality, if you 
do not find yourself making new 
friends with ease, if you do not dis- 
cover yourself already on the way to 
social popularity-, business success 
and personal leadership — just say so. 
Tell me my principle of personal 
magnetism can't do every single 
thing that I said it would do, and 
you won't owe me a penny! 

What is Personal Magnetism ? 

What is this marvelous force that 
raises the sick to glowing, vibrant 
health, the timid to a new confident 
personality, the unsuccessful to 
positions of weaith and astonishing 
power. 

You have it — everyone has it — 
but not one person in a thousand 
knows how to use it! It is not a fad 




nor a theory. It is simply you, your 
self — your manner — your own mar- 
velous personal force, released and 
magnified a hundredfold in an 
amazingly clear-as-crystal, scientific 
way! More necessary than good 
looks. More valuable than money. 
For without it a salesman is hand- 
cuffed. Without it a business man 
is powerless to com- 
mand! No actor, no 
teacher, no orator, 
no statesman can 
long hold his audi- 
ence spellbound with- 
out this supremely- 
influential magnetic 
force ! 



What is Sex 
Magnetism ? 

What is that magnetic, 
powerful influence that draws 
one man to one woman — for- 
ever, irresistibly? What is 
that strange, never-failing 
spark that awakens love? 
What is it. in man or woman, 
that seems to draw_ and fas- 
cinate — the hypnotic ; power 
that no one can resist ? 

You have it. Every one 
has it. But do you use it? 



Personal Magnet- 
ism! How easy to re- 
lease it! How won- 
derful its results! No 
long study or incon- 
venience. Not the 
slightest self-denial. 
Just a simple, clear, 
age-old principle that 
taps the vast thought 
and power resources 
within you, releases 
the full sweep of your 
magnetic potentialities and makes 
you almost a new person from what 
you were before! 

Personal Magnetism is not hyp- 
notism. Hypnotism deadens. Mag- 
netism awakens, inspires, uplifts. 
Personal Magnetism is not electric- 
ity. It is like electricity in one way 
— while you cannot see it, you can 
observe its startling effects. For 
the moment you release your Per- 
sonal Magnetism you feel a new 
surge of power within you. You 
lose all fear. You gain complete 
self-confidence. You become almost 
overnight the confident, dominant, 
successful personality you were in- 
tended to be — so fascinating that 
people are drawn to you as irre- 
sistibly as steel is drawn to a 
magnet ! 




The Facts Are Free 

The fundamental principles of Personal 
Magnetism have been put into an extra 
large volume under the title of "Instan- 
taneous Personal Magnetism." It is hound 
in beautiful dark burgundy, with the title 
gold embossed. Its scope is as broad as 
life itself. "Fires of Magnetism," "Sex 
Influences," "The Magnetic Voice," "Phys- 
ical Magnetism." "The Magnetic Eye," 
"Oriental Secrets." 
"Rapid Magnetic 
Advancement, The 
Magnetic Mind," 
and "Magnetic Meal- 
ing," are only a few 
of the subjects 
covered in this amaz- 
ing book, A mag- 
nificent book that 
tells you just how to 
cultivate the mag- 
netic influence of 
your nature. 

You can sway and 
control ethers. You can 
command success. You 
can influence people to 
do things you want 
them to do. Through 
this amazing book you 
gain the key to a mag- 
netic personality in 5 
days — or you don't pay 
one penny. That is my 
free offer to youl 

Send Coupon 
Today 

You must see this 
wonderful volume — ex- 
amine it — let it influ- 
ence indelibly your own 
personality. You send 
no money with the cou- 
pon — you pay no C. O. 
D. You get the book 
first. If you aren't 
stirred and delighted in the 5-day period, return 
it and pay us nothing. Otherwise keep it as your 
own and remit S3 in full payment. You arc the 
sole judge. You do not pay unless you are abso- 
lutely delighted. And then only S3. 

You simply can't delay. Clip and mail the 
coupon NOW. Ralston University Press, Dept. 
214-H, Meriden, Conn. 



RALSTON UNIVERSITY PRESS 
Dept. 214-H, Meriden, Conn. 

All right — I'll be the judge. You may send me 
the volume " Instantaneous Personal Magnetism" for 
5 days' FREE EXAMINATION in my home. Within 
the 5 days I will either remit the special low price of 
only $3 or return the book without cost or obligation. 



What Others 
Say! 

"Has been worth 
ten thousand dollars a 
year." 

"I regard it as the 
biggest and best in- 
vestment a iran could 
make. Realized the 
experience of entering 
a new realm of life. ' 

"Certainly wonder- 
ful; like walking up a 
stai rway to a highe r 
life." 

"Have examined 
'Personal Magnetism' 
and am astonished how 
dorinant my faculties 
were in that direction." 

"I am glad that I 
dared to buy the 
books." 

"The Personal Mag- 
netism books have 
raised nic from pov- 
erty to my present 
position." 

"I would not part 
with them for any 
sum of money." 

"One of the great- 
est books 1 have ever 
seen — the greatest in 
existence." 



City. 



. State. 



Special price $2.00 if payment accompanies cou- 
pon. This saves heavy bookkeeping and clerical 
expense. Money refunded if dissatisfied and book is 
returned within five days. 
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10 Inches Off 
Waistline 
35 Days 

*"I reduced from 48 inches to 
38 inches in 35 days," says R. 
E. Johnson, of Akron. O., 
"just by wearing a Director 
Belt. Stomach now firm, 
doesn't sag and I feel fine." 

The Director Belt gets at 
the layer of fat and quit kly re- 
moves it by its gentle, kneading, 
massaging action on the abdo- 
men, which causes the fat to bo 
dissolved and absorbed. Thou- 
sands have proved it and doctors 
recommend it as the natural way 
to reduce. Stop drugs, exercises 
and dieting. Try this easy way. 

Sent on Trial 

Let us prove our claims. 
XVe'll send a Director for trial. 
If you don 't set results you owe 
nothing. Youdon'trisk a penny. 
Write lor trial offer, doctors' en- 
dorsements and letters from 
users. Mail the coupon NOW 1 
LAN DON & WARNER 
332 S. La Sail. St.. Chicago. III. 




Landon & Warner, Dept. c -4.532 s. La Salla.Chicago 

Gentlemen: Without cost or obligation on my part 
please send me details of your trial otler. 



Xante 

Address. . 
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"Not the faintest. But if I hear from 
him, I'll certainly let you know." 

Once more on the sidewalk, Moug and I 
decided to separate. He was to investigate 
the purchase of the pigskin bag from Bul- 
locks, I to pay a call to the offices of the 
Hotel Men's Association in order to enlist 
their aid in capturing the wily swindler. 

At that agency I was not surprised to 
hear that numerous complaints had been re- 
ceived regarding one Taft Thew Houghton, 
and his penchant for settling his accounts 
with spurious checks. 

I at once arranged with the secretary of 
the Association to circularize all local 
hotels with a description of the suspect. 
A footnote was added to the bulletin, re- 
questing any hotel manager having knowl- 
edge of Houghton's whereabouts to im- 
mediately communicate such information 
to me at the detective bureau. 

I then went back to the office to await 
Moug's return. 

HE dashed in at four o'clock, fairly 
bursting with news. 
His investigations had revealed that 
Houghton's activities had already been 
called to the attention of the Retail Stores 
Protective Association. 

At the most exclusive men's haberdash- 
ery in Los Angeles — well known for its 
ultra conservatism and high prices — 
Houghton had experienced no difficulty in 
opening a charge account on the strength 
of the high-sounding credentials he pre- 
sented. From this concern he obtained 
almost $200.00 worth of men's accessories. 
The same methods were employed to ob- 
tain credit at Bullocks a few days before — 
and had made possible the purchase of the 
pigskin bag which Houghton had so gener- 
ously presented to his young friend, Jack 
Warren. To this account were also 
charged several other expensive pieces of 
luggage. 

At the sporting goods house of the B. 
H. Dyas Company, however, an error in 
his method of approach almost led to the 
impostor's undoing I 

It was Houghton's custom at all times 
to deal only with those highest in authority. 
Adhering to this policy at the establish- 
ment in question, he went direct to the 
manager of the polo department and in- 
troduced himself as a player and owner of 
a string of ponies. He expressed a desire 
to purchase a few clubs, providing, of 
course, credit arrangements could be made. 

The department manager, himself a polo 
player, cordially shook hands with his 
prospective customer — and lo his astonish- 
ment, encountered — not the iron grip of a 
hand accustomed to the rigors of polo 
playing — but a soft, white, mushy paw that 
had apparently never done anything more 
arduous than wield a pen! This revelation 
resulted in a flat refusal of credit to the 
applicant and a prompt notification to the 
secretary of the Protective Association to 
be on the lookout for the pseudo-polo en- 
thusiast ! 

At the conclusion of Moug's enlighten- 
ing report, we were joined by Opera- 
tive Blank, the Department of Justice 
agent, to whom we imparted our recent 
findings. 

"I thought you boys were detectives," he 
said by way of greeting. "Why the devil 
can't you think up some way to nab this 
egg Houghton?" 



"Why can't you do some thinking of 
your own !" I exploded irritably, and the 
next minute apologized for my outburst. 
"This thing's beginning to get on my 
nerves, and I don't mean maybe." 

"Well," the Operative then said, almost 
soothingly, "I haven't been what you 
might exactly call idle these last few- 
days. Tell vou what I found out at the — 
Club." 

It appeared that Mr. Taft Thew (he 
dropped the "Houghton" on this occasion) 
had arrived at the aristocratic club in 
question on September 6th. 1929, after his 
advent had been heralded by no less than 
three impressive telephone calls 1 

"Early in the evening," we were told, "a 
man phoned and informed the club man- 
ager that he was private secretary to Mr. 
Taft Thew, Third Assistant Solicitor Gen- 
eral, and requested that a suite of rooms 
be reserved for his employer. That was 
Call Number One. 

"Shortly afterward, another man — or at 
least, another voice — insisted on being con- 
nected with the club manager. He said. 
'This is Louis B. Mayer speaking. Mr. 
Taft Thew, a very good friend of mine, 
will arrive at the Club shortly. I'll con- 
sider it a personal favor if you'll take good 
care of him. and ask him to get in touch 
with me as soon as he arrives.' Check Call 
Number Two." 

The manager, duly impressed, had as- 
surred "Mr. Mayer" that every courtesy 
would be shown Mr. Thew. 

Twenty minutes later, the club custodian 
was again called to the phone. In response 
to his hello, an entirely different voice 
greeted him: 

"Mayor Porter speaking." (Thus braz- 
enly did the speaker assume the name of 
John C. Porter, Mayor of Los Angeles.) 
"Mr. Taft Thew will shortly register at 
your club. Please tell him that I've ar- 
ranged a banquet for him at the Jonathan 
Club tonight, and request him to phone me 
as soon as he finds it convenient." 

A HALF hour later the distinguished 
guest arrived in a taxicab. He went 
directly to the manager, nonchalantly re- 
ceived the two messages purporting to be 
from the movie magnate and the Mayor, 
and at once requested that a stenographer 
be sent to the elaborate suite of rooms to 
which he was assigned. 

The manager obligingly escorted the 
young lady stenographer to Mr. Thew s 
rooms and at that gentleman's request, 
stood by while he dictated a brief note to 
the Mayor of San Diego, expressing his 
appreciation for courtesies shown him in 
the southern city, and particularly request- 
ing that the Chief of Police there be as- 
sured of his gratitude for the "police 
escort" so thoughtfully provided him dur- 
ing his stay there. 

This task accomplished, the blase man 
of the world dismissed the stenographer 
with a wave of his hand, and engaged in 
conversation with his host. 

"By the way," he said, with his slightly 
foreign accent. "I'll need a car while I'm 

here. Could you suggest " 

"Your guest-card here entitles you to the 
services of the motor livery next door," 
the club manager graciously informed him. 
"The bills will simply be added to your 
account at the club." 

(Continued on page 72) 
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Follow this Man! 

Secret Service Operator 38 Is on the Job 

Follow him through all the excitement of his chase of the counterfeit gang. 
See how a crafty operator works. Telltale finger prints on the lamp stand 
in the murdered girl's room! The detective's cigarette case is handled by 
the unsuspecting gangster, and a great mystery is solved. Better than 
fiction. It's true, every word of it. No obligation. Just send the coupon. 



FREE 



The Confidential Reports 
No. 38 Made to His Chief 



And the best part of it all is this. It may open your eyes to the great 
future for YOU as a highly paid Finger Print Expert. More men are 
needed right now. This school has taken men just like you and trained 
them for high official positions. This is the kind of work you would like. 
Days full of excitement. Big salaries. Rewards. 



Earn $ 2SOOto$io,ooo a Year 

You Study at Home in Spare Time 

No advanced education is needed. Any man who can read and 
write, and think can make good. A wonderful book tells all 
about what others have done. Shows pictures of real crimes and 
the men who solved them. We'll send you a FREE copy of the report 
Secret Service Operator No. 38 made to his chief. Get all the facts 
about our wonderful Finger Print Course. Mail the coupon now. 

Institute of Applied Science 

1920 Sunny side Ave., Dept. 14-34 Chicago, Illinois 



INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 
1920 Sunny side Ave. .Dept. 14-34 Chicago, III. 

Gentlemen:— Without any obligation whatever, send me 
free copy of Operator No. 38's confidential report, also 
your new, fully illustrated Free book on Finger Prints. 
Tell me all about your low prices and Easy Terms! 



Name. 



Address . 



—Age. 
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She is too clever to let drab, dull 
hair spoil her attractiveness.' Her hair 
is always soft, lustrous, radiant with tiny 
dancing lights — the subject of much 
admiration — and not a little envy. She 
wouldn't think of using ordinary soaps. 
She uses Golden Glint Shampoo. 

"Note: Do not confuse this with othtr shampoos that 
merely cleanse. Golden Glint in addition to cleansing, 
gives your hair a fashionable "tiny-tint"— a weelittle 
bit— not much — hardly perceptible. But htnv it does 
bring out the true beauty of your own individualshade 
ofhairl 2}c at your dealers' ' — or a FREE sample 
will show you the difference. Send for it now/ 



FREE 



J. W. KOBI CO.. 618 Rainier Ave, Dept. D 
Seattle. Wash. * * « . Please send a free sample. 

Name . , 



Address 

Cits- 

Color of my hair . 



State 
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BLEMISHES 

cleared 
while you 

Sl€CD If ug'y skin near- 
m lydrivesyoumad; 
if your complexion is marred with 
pimples or blackheads, blemishes or 
sore, red spots; if your skin is dry and itchy 
. . . don't experiment with relief. Just anoint 
the infected areas with Rowles Mentho Sul- 
phur at night. While you sleep it clears up skin. 

This famous ointment, the color of skin, is so 
surprisingly effective because it contains the 
3 ingredients necessary to keep skin clear 
and free from ugly blemishes . . . Sulphur, 
clears and cleanses skin . . . Phenol, removes 
surface infection, and purifies skin . . . Menthol 
soothes, heals and cools sore, raw tissue. 

To end skin troubles get a jar of Rowles 
Mentho Sulphur from your druggist. 



"Thank you," said "Mr. Thew." Then, 
after fishing in two or three pockets and 
producing a few bank-notes of small de- 
nomination, exclaimed surprisedly : "Jove! 
I"ve only about twenty dollars with me. 
The banks are closed, of course. I won- 
der if I'll need any money tonight " 

"It will be perfectly convenient for me 
to let you have whatever you need, Mr. 
Thew. About — how much, shall we say?" 

"Oh, a hundred or so. I'll have to be 
getting ready for that damned banquet, I 
suppose." 

"You'll pardon me a moment? I'll step 
down to the office vault and get the money." 

A FEW minutes later the manager re- 
turned and handed his guest a neat 
roll of bills. "There's two hundred, Mr. 
Thew. Don't think of it again until you're 
ready to leave us." And bowing and smil- 
ing, he withdrew. 

"And besides all that." the operative said, 
"while he was at the Club he ran up a bill 
of one hundred and twenty dollars with the 
motor livery next door." 

"Ye gods !" Moug exclaimed, "wouldn't 
you think the Club would have suspected 
something was wrong?" 

"Well," our informant admitted, smiling 
faintly, "the manager did get a little un- 
easy — so much so, in fact, that he dared 
suggest to his nibs that a small deposit on 
account would be in order. This was after 
Thew had been there several days. Thew 
got on his car, and stalked out of the Club, 
saving he'd return shortly and settle his 
bill in full. 

"About a half hour later the manager 
got another call. This time it was from a 
'Major White of the Fifth Army Area,' 
whatever that is, who requested him to 
show every courtesy to Mr. Thew, and 
incidentally let it be known that his friend 
was a man of unlimited means. He wound 
up with a request to have Thew call him 
as soon as he came in. Of course, when 
the outraged guest came back, the manager 
told him to dismiss the matter from his 
mind. 

"And pipe this," Operative Blank added, 
and exhibited a lunch check totaling $2.15, 
issued by an ultra-fashionable men's club 
located in Long Beach, California, and 
signed "T. T. Houghton." From an elab- 
orate menu, Houghton, alias Thew, had 
selected a combination salad, assorted cold 
cuts, a glass of milk, and pie a la mode. 
The penciled signature at the bottom of 
the check had been accepted in lieu of pay- 
ment for the meal. "Can you imagine that 
punk crashing in there?" 

I groaned aloud. "That bird's too smart 
for me. I'm about ready to give up." 

"Not on your life," Moug declared. 
"We'll simply redouble our efforts now. 
This joke's gone far enough!" 

The next day, acting on a tip from 
Jimmy Tripp, Moug and I made the rounds 
of the various flying fields in and about the 
city — Moug taking one direction, I the 
other. 

My investigation revealed that one Taft 
Thew Houghton had been a frequent visi- 
tor to several air fields. In each place he 
had made a pretense of inspecting the 
various types of planes, with the purported 
intention of buying one. In several in- 
stances, employees of the airports reported 
that they had given the visitor perfectly 
good currency in exchange for "rubber" 



checks. However, Houghton's present 
whereabouts remained as much a mystery 
to them as to me. 

I returned to the station late in the eve- 
ning, weary of mind and body, and almost 
convinced that our quarry had given us 
the slip for good. 

IT was not until three days later — Sep- 
tember 22nd — to be exact, that we reaped 
the fruits of our hard labors and brought 
this culprit to justice. And, as luck would 
have it, I was not in the office when the 
call came that heralded the end of our 
long chase. 

Singularly enough, it was the telephone — 
the same little device used with such sig- 
nal success by Houghton to promote his 
nefarious schemes — that served to land 
the impostor in the grim toils of the law. 

Moug received the call in the offices of 
the Bunco Detail. 

"This is Chandler speaking," came tense- 




Carl F. Clark, Manager of the Western 
College of Aeronautics, Los Angeles, who 
took an active part in effecting the capture 
of the slippery "Baron Von Krupp," and 
who gave the fullest cooperation in the 
gathering of facts for this story 

ly over the wire. "Remember me? — the 
man who entertained Houghton in his 
home " 

"I remember you perfectly, Mr. Chand- 
ler," said Moug. 

"Well, we've got our man! He's out 
here at the Western College of Aeronaut- 
ics at Slauson and Main Streets! Hurry 
right on out — we'll explain later." 

Moug drove to the aviation school as fast 
as traffic conditions would ^permit. 

Inside the college building, and to the 
right of the main entrance, is a small glass 
enclosed office. Within its confines, closely 
guarded by Chandler and another man who 
was later found to be Mr. C. F. Clark, 
manager of the college, sat the individual 
who had led us such a merry chase these 
last few weeks ! 

Chandler rose when he observed Moug's 
presence, unlocked and opened the glass 
door and motioned the officer inside. 

At sight of Moug, the blase young con- 
fidence man also stood up. He bowed, 
smiled superciliously and said, with the 
(Continued on page 74) 
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INDIAN goes nautical, too! 

Now you can enjoy on the waterways 
famous, dependable Indian power in 
the new 



145- r to 



SILVER ARHOW 

OUTBOARD MOTOR, 

A Class B outboard, em- 
bodying all the experience 
Indian has gained in 27 
years of building small 
power plants. Power, 
speed, stamina — all you 
look for in an outboard, 
plus an case of starting 
hitherto unknown. 



... for him who revels in the rush of the wind, the warmth of 
the sun ... an Indian . . . the sportsman's steed ... a lithe, live 
companion of the highway. It's the outdoors man's way to go 
places . . . swiftly, smoothly, safely. No waiting in traffic delays 
... no crawling up hills behind "Sunday drivers." 

Get astride an Indian . . . feel the thrill of the surging power between 
your knees . . . feel your blood tingle as you slip through traffic like 
a cat — out to the open highway, with the breeze in your hair! 

An Indian is Safe 

And remember — Indian has a reserve of power to pull you quickly out of danger, 
yet it is light enough to stop in half the space a car needs. Indian's a tough 
machine, too — a stock model holds the world's record of 497 hours continuous 
running, beating the famous "St. Louis Robin" plane endurance record. That's 
stamina — one of the things twenty-seven years successful motorcycle making puts 
into every Indian. That's why New York City's great motorcycle squad, and 
those of many other cities, are exclusively Indian equipped. Thousands of mer- 
chants, too, use Indians for quick, economical delivery service. 

Visit your local Indian dealer . . . See the Improved Indians — CHIEF 74, SCOUT, 
and FOUR, and the new Indian Silver Arrow Outboard Motor. Or write 
Indian Motocyclc Company, Dept. C5, Springfield, Massachusetts. 
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A NEW SKIN 

Peel Away Flaws 

Often in 3 Days Time 




Get Rid of Skin Marks, Large Pores, Coarse- 
ness, Freckles and other Skin Blemishes This 
New Way! 

READ FREE OFFER BELOW 

— and learn that what was considered impossible 
before — the banishing of pimples, blackheads, 
freckles, large pores, tan, oily skin, wrinkles and 
other defects — can now be done by any person at 
home in 3 days' time, harmlessly and econom- 
ically. 

It is all explained in a new treatise called 
"BEAUTIFUL NEW SKIN IN 3 DAYS," 

which is being mailed absolutely free to readers 
of this magazine. So, worry no more over your 
humiliating skin and complexion or signs of ag- 
ing. Simply send your name and address to 
MARVO BEAUTY LABORATORY, Dept. 
332-BB, No. 1700 Broadway, Xew York, N. Y-, 
and you will receive it by return mail, without 
charge or obligation. If pleased, U-ll your friends 
about it. 
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"Prettier dresses — more stylish 
— better dresses. And all six put 
together cost me less than the two 
I had last season. 

''How did I manage? I made 
them all myself. ^ Besides, I've 
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girls aro telling this same story 
of how they solved the clothes prob- 
lem through (he help and inspiration 
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have prettier clothes and earn $SI 
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faintest of foreign accents : 

"Ah! — So the game is up. Well, gentle- 
men," laughing as he extended his hands 
for the "cuffs" — "I've certainly had one 
hell of a good time!" 

T ATER, we learned that the impostor's 
*-i apprehension had been attended with a 
certain degree of excitement. 

According to Mr. Clark, "Taft Thew" 
had approached him several days before 
with a rather unusual request. 

"He told me," Mr. Clark said, "that he 
was the son of a former Ambassador to 
Great Britain, and had just purchased a 
Lockheed plane from the local distributors 
here. And — get this — he went on, earnest- 
ly. "He wanted two of our young men 
students to accompany him in the new 
plane on a round-the-world flight! He 
presented a lot of credentials and talked 
so darn persuasively about his social con- 
nections that I sent a couple of our boys 
over to interview him. That was several 
days ago. 

"When these two boys — Joe Tracy and 
Bob Walker— came back, they said the 
man's story sounded fishy to them and that 
they didn't care to have anything more to 
do with him. 

"So then I called up the Lockheed people 
and was told that Taft Thew did try to 
buy a plane from them, all right, but that 
he presented a worthless draft drawn on 
the Chase National Bank for twenty-three 
thousand dollars! Paltry sum," Clark 
laughed. "The result was that the plane 
wasn't delivered to Mr. Thew. 

"And today, back he comes again, big as 
life — still trying to talk the boys into going 
away with him. We'd about decided he 
was a nut. Then, while he was still in the 
building, my friend Ed Chandler dropped 
in for a little visit, as he often does. Dur- 
ing the course of our conversation, I men- 
tioned this man Thew and when I described 
him, Eddie almost broke his neck getting 
to the phone to call the police ! Said this 
fallow was wanted in a half dozen places 



on check charges and false impersonation. 

"We went upstairs to the work-room 
to get him and were told by some 
of the boys that Bob Walker and some 
strange man had just run down the back 
stairway and taken a nose-dive through a 
rear window — evidently in somewhat of a 
hurry to get away! 

"Eddie and I hopped into a car out in 
front of the place and started after 'em, 
figuring they'd probably make for Bob's 
room, which is just around the corner on 
Broadway, less than two blocks away. We 
hit it right, for there, running down the 
street, went Mr. Thew and Bob. We 
caught up with them and Chandler and I 
escorted the young man back to the office 
and locked him in. D'you know what he 
told Bob when he spotted Chandler? Why. 
he said Chandler was a deputy sheriff who 
was trying to catch him so he could serve 
divorce papers on him ! And Bob, liking 
the excitement, followed him out the back 
window. He got a big kick out of the 
whole affair," Mr. Clark finished. 

Incidentally, the reader may be interested 
to know that a subsequent check-up of the 
impostor's statements failed to establish 
the fact that he possessed a wife, or, in 
fact, had ever been married. 

ON the following day, our prisoner made 
a long statement covering his activities 
during the past few years, and I must say 
that I have never listened to as bizarre and 
unusual a tale. Furthermore, even after 
making due allowance for his uncanny 
ability to manufacture falsehoods on the 
spur of the moment, I believe that his state- 
ment is substantially true, incredible as it 
may seem. 

In his own words, I quote a part of the 
lengthy deposition he gave regarding his 
fantastic career as an impersonator and 
swindler : 

"My true name? — George Gabor." The 
speaker tilted his chair back against the 
wall, lit a cigaret and regarded me witli 
amused brown eyes. "But, after all, what's 




The "Baron" strolled into this room, one of the work-shops of the Western College 
of Aeronautics, and invited two of the students here shown, to take a round-the- 
world tour with him, by airplane! It was not long after this that he was making a 
hurried trip through a back window of the college, to escape the detectives who were 

on his trail 
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in a name?" he went on. in his precise 
English, with the faintly foreign inflection. 
"I've used several," — he smiled broadly— 
"all of them with eciual success. Have you 
ever heard of Baron von Krupp?" 

The question struck me with all the 
force of a figurative bombshell. Baron 
ion Krupp! The famous impostor of a 
few years back who had thrust himself 
upon an unsuspecting circle of notables in 
the East and whose newspaper-pictured 
face now came back to me distinctly ! I 
cursed myself for the memory that had 
failed me. It was with difficulty that I 
resumed what I hoped was a "poker iaGe" 
and asked my next question. 

"Where were you born?" 

"Hungary, May thirty-first, nineteen 
hundred six. Are you really interested in 
my career?" he asked patronizingly, as 
though willing to humor a whim. And 
when I made no answer, but permitted an 
expression of lively curiosity to speak for 
itself, he settled himself more comfortably 
in his chair and began his recital. 

"Well, I migrated to America in March, 
nineteen twenty-one, at the age of fourteen, 
via the Steamship Mount Clay of the Ham- 
burg-American Line, and disembarked at 
Boston, Massachusetts, where I was legally 
permitted to enter the United States. I say 
'legally'," Gabor laughingly remarked, "be- 
cause I have entered the States under less 
favorable conditions — at later dates. 

"TT was at a Princeton prom a few years 
J. later — I had matriculated in a law course 
at Harvard, you know — that I made a wager 
with a classmate that I could assume the 
fictitious name of 'Baron Alfred von 
Krupp' and get by with it. You no doubt 
recall the name, since it was mentioned 
rather prominently in most of the news- 
papers throughout the country for several 
weeks during the year nineteen twenty- 
seven." Gabor smiled reminiscently. 

"On the strength of my representations 
as a member of the German nubility, I cut 
quite a swath in eastern society circles. In- 
cidentally, I managed to meet Mr. Henry 
Ford, and was made the recipient of the 
(lift of a Ford car through his generosity! 
In this car I traveled from the Atlantic 
to the Pacific Coast and back on a most 
delightful pleasure tour. 

"This little jaunt didn't end so auspi- 
ciously, however, for almost as soon as I 
returned to the East, I was arrested as an 
impostor and sentenced to nine months in 
the Newcastle County Work House at 
Wilmington, Delaware. After serving 
three months of that sentence. I was re- 
leased to immigration authorities and de- 
ported on the S. S. Majestic from New 
York City. That was in July, nineteen 
twenty-seven, and I will admit that ;was 
a most unhappy moment in my life. I 
prophesied then that I would return to this 
delightful country — a prophecy . which 
came true a few months later, as you will 
learn," he said, with a smile of self satis- 
faction. 

"I landed in Cherbourg. France, and 
from there went to Paris, thence' to 
Vienna and Budapest, and finally arrived in 
Berlin. Feeling no particular urge to re- 
remain in Europe, I devised a scheme 
whereby I might return to the United 
States. It was simple." Gabor chuckled at 
the recollection. "I ran into a former 
Harvard classmate named H. F. Schwarz- 
enbach — an American citizen — and bv cer- 
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"Mary, I Owe It 
All to You" 

•'Mr. Williams called me into bis office today and 
told me he was going to raise my salary $50 a month. 
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tain tact tul manoeuvcring. managed to get 
possession of his birth certificate. Armed 
with this, I called upon the American 
Consul at Berlin and informed him that 
I'd lost my passport. The Consul verified 
the fact that a passport had been issued to 
Schwarzenbach and promptly ordered a 
duplicate issued for me ! 

"As soon as it was received, I returned 
to New York City on the 5. S. Arabic in 
September, nineteen twenty-seven — less 
than three months after I'd been deported! 
Not bad, eh?" he guffawed loudly. 

"I went to Philadelphia immediately 
afterward and worked there as a reporter 
until January, nineteen twenty-eight. Then, 
my natural-born optimism got me into diffi- 
culties again. I returned to New York, 
and as I walked into the Harvard Club. 
Federal officers swooped down on me with 
charges of Illegal Entry and Fraudulently 
Obtaining a Passport ! 

" There followed a few unpleasant days 
in Bellevue Hospital where I was under 
observation to determine my sanity. Fancy 
that! Well, anyway, I was adjudged sane, 
tried in the United States Federal Court 
of New York City and given a suspend- 
ed sentence of five years — with the un- 
happy proviso that immigration authorities 
deport me at once. 

"So, in accordance with the Court order, 
I set sail for Europe for the second time 
during the early part of nineteen twenty- 
eight, and the worst part of it was that I'd 
hardly stepped off the Steamship Majestic 
at Cherbourg, when I was ordered to leave 
France ! 

"Three days later, I departed, via Switz- 
erland, for my native country, Hungary, 
only to be denied entry on the grounds that 
I was no longer a citizen of that country, 
having filed 'first papers' and declared my 
intention, upon entering the United States, 
to become an American citizen. 

"TJTRE was a real snag. For awhile, it 
1 1 looked as though I was, indeed, a 
man without a country. However, the 
difficulty was overcome when I remem- 
bered that the New York authorities, in 
searching me, had overlooked the dis- 
credited Schwarzenbach passport ! This 
was a natural slip-up on their part, for 
the useful little document was concealed in 
the lining of my overcoat! 

"By presenting it, I was permitted to 
enter Hungary a few days later. It then 
became necessary, of course, for me to 
assume, temporarily, the name of Schwarz- 
enbach. Under that alias, I traveled to 
London. And it was there that I made my 
debut — you might call it — into really ex- 
clusive society circles. I was royally enter- 
tained by United States Ambassador 
Houghton at the Embassy " 

"Just a minute, Gabor," I interrupted. 
"Aren't you going it a little strong? How 
could you manage to gain an entree there?" 
His insolent bragging was beginning to irk 
me. 

"How?" Gabor smiled indulgently. "My 
system was to phone some well-known 
man, either in this country or abroad, and 
impersonate another well-known man. A 
highly capable little instrument — the tele- 
phone. In London, I called the Ambassa- 
dor, told him I was 'W. C. Widencr of 
Philadelphia' and said that if my nephew, 
Taft Thew of Richmond, Virginia, arrived 
in London that night, I would consider it 
a personal favor if the Ambassador kept 



an eye on the lad. I explained that I — 
Mr. Widener, remember — was just leaving 
for Paris, and could not meet my nephew 
in person. 

"Later that evening, I phoned the Am- 
bassador again from the Grosvenour Hotel, 
where I'd already registered as 'Taft 
Thew,' and announced my presence in the 
English capital. And here's a real — what 
do you call it ? — kick 1" Gabor's brown 
eyes sparkled with merriment. "Twenty 
minutes later, the Ambassador called al 
the Grosvenour, faid my hotel bill, and 
ordered my luggage removed to the Em- 
bassy at Kensington Gardens!" Gabor 
roared with laughter at this point of his 
narrative. 

"Various entertainments were arranged 
in my honor, including a polo game at 
Surrey and for ten days I hob-nobbed with 
the elite of British nobility. Well — " he 
interrupted himself defensively, as though 
he read in my face condemnation as well 
as amazement at his impudence — "Conti- 
nentals come over here, play the society 
game, and reap a golden harvest as 'bogiH 
European noblemen' I" he chuckled "And 
I just cashed in over there as a 'bogus 
American' by way of returning the com- 
pliment !" 

I MADE no comment on this ingenious, 
but hardly justifiable reasoning, and 
Gabor went on: 

"I soon tired of England's climate, how- 
ever, so proceeded to France. How did I 
get in there? — By the simple expedient of 
walking ashore dressed in the white-coated 
uniform of one of the ship's stewards, 
whom I bribed to lend me the garment 
for the occasion. Clever, no?" He looked 
at me as though expecting me to congratu- 
late him on his resourcefulness. 

"Paris, as you may have heard," Gabor 
went on smoothly, "is an expensive place 
in which to stay. It wasn't surprising, 
then, that a week in that charming metrop- 
olis depleted my funds rather alarmingly. 
Once more. I was forced to resort to my 
friend, the telephone, for aid. 

"This time, I called the offices of the 
United States Ambassador to France and 
informed the secretary of the late Myron 
T. Herrick that Taft Thew of Richmond, 
Virginia, was in Paris. I again represent- 
ed myself as being Mr. Widencr of Phila- 
delphia, and dropped a subtle hint to the 
effect that young Thew, despondent be- 
cause the executor of his estate had 
refused him permission to make a non- 
stop flight from Paris to New York, 
had threatened to enlist in the Foreign 
Legion ! 

"This worked beautifully. A day or so 
later, I called at the Foreign Legion Re- 
cruiting Bureau, where they treated me 
very decently, by the way, and I asked a 
lot of questions about the Legion. It was 
amusing to hear them try to stall me off. 
Evidently, they'd been warned to discourage 
the wealthy young American from taking 
such a drastic step as throwing in his lot 
with the Foreign Legion ! 

At any rate, while I was still in the 
Recruiting Bureau, Ambassador Mer- 
rick's personal secretary arrived and es- 
corted me to the American Embassy. And 
if you think I didn't sell myself to the Am- 
bassador, look at this I" The prisoner re- 
moved a large billfold from bis inside 
coat-pocket and produced a letter type- 
written on the Ambassador's official letter- 
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head and bearing the Embassy's seal, which 
read as follows : 

EMBASSY OF THE UNITED 
STATES OF AMERICA 

Paris, France, June 8, 1928. 
To Whom It May Concern : 

The bearer of this letter, Mr. T. 
Thru; is an American citizen in whom 
I am personally interested. 

He will be sailing for New York on 
the Steamship "Lapland" of the Red 
Star Line, leaving Cherbourg, France, 
on Saturday. June 9, 1928. 

(Signed) Myron T. Hkrrick, 
American Ambassador to France. 

Whether this amazing document was 
authentic or a clever forgery, I am unable 
to say. There is no doubt, however, that 
it aided Gabor most materially in the suc- 
cessful furtherance of his plans for future 
impersonations — plans conceived with dia- 
bolical cleverness and carried out with 
unparalleled effrontery. 

"Well, to make a long story short," 
(labor resumed, "I sailed on the Lapland 
and disembarked at Halifax, Nova Scotia. 
1 anticipated the kind of reception I'd be 
accorded if I continued on to New York, 
you see," he added slyly. 

"From Halifax I motored to Mont- 
pelier, Vermont, and at once called on 
Governor Weeks at the Capitol Building. 
You can imagine the cordial welcome I re- 
ceived when I presented my Herrick 
credentials to that worthy gentleman ! 

"U ROM there I traveled to Chicago, and 
* it was in the 'Windy City' that I 
passed my first bad check. (Note: I am 
inclined to doubt that statement.) I pre- 
sented it to the American Express Com- 
pany and received two hundred dollars 
worth of travelers checks in lieu thereof. 
I really needed a little change, y'know. 

"By the time I reached San Francisco, 
the money was gone, and immediate and 
remunerative employment became a neces- 
sity. After having cast about for several 
days for a desirable job, I learned that the 
Emporium Department Store of San Fran- 
cisco boasted an Aeronautical Department. 
And, while my knowledge of airplanes was 
somewhat meager, I managed an interview 
with the President of the concern and con- 
vinced him that I'd make an ideal manager 
for the Aeronautical Department ! I was 
still using the name of Taft Thew at that 
time. 

"Incidentally, while working for the Em- 
porium, I staged an aeronautical exposition 
which netted me quite a large sum of 
money. But along about November, bad 
luck again threatened me. One of the firm 
members of the Emporium summoned me 
to the office and informed me that he'd 
been checking my references! At that 
moment — before he could go into details — 
I remembered an important appointment 
with a customer and begged the official 
to excuse me for a moment. Needless to 
say, I took 'French leave' of the Empor- 
ium immediately. That was a narrow es- 
cape, no?" Gabor grinned disarmingly. 

"It's only a short distance from San 
Francisco to Palo Alto, and since Presi- 
dent Hoover was conducting his presiden- 
tial campaign at that time, I thought it well 
to get into the heart of things down that 
way. So, I presented the Herrick cre- 
dentials to the Secret Service attendant at 
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Now Comb Away Gray 
This Easy Way 

GRAY Hair adds years to your appear- 
ance. It cheats you of many of life's 
joys. Then why be gray? Just comb 
Kolor-Bak through your hair and watch the 
gray disappear. Kolor-Bak is a clean, color- 
less liquid that gently and easily brings the 
color without affecting the silky sheen and 
luster of your hair. The one bottle does for 
blonde, auburn, brown, black. 
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Mr. Hoover's home on San Juan Hill, and 
was later introduced to Mrs. Hoover, who 
graciously invited me to remain for lunch- 
eon! It was really a most enjoyable 
affair." 

I had been listening to this recital with 
almost open-mouthed amazement, I'm 
afraid, and it was only when the speaker 
paused for breath that I came back to 
earth. 

"You have a pretty good imagination, 
haven't you, Gabor?" I taunted. "You 
surely don't expect me to swallow " 

"Why should I lie to you?" he inter- 
rupted, emphasizing the second pronoun. 
"I only lie when I consider it wortli my 
while. If you don't care to hear the 
rest " 

"Go on, go on," I urged. "It listens 
good, anyway." But I made a mental 
reservation to take everything he said with 
"a grain of salt." 

"Thank you. Well, I went from Palo 
Alto to Portland, Oregon, and worked a 
while in another department store, volun- 
tarily resigning the position for the same 
reason that I left the San Francisco Em- 
porium. Rut before shaking the dust of 
Portland from my shoes, I obtained three 
hundred dollars in American Express 
Travelers Checks, by giving a more or 
less worthless check of my own, signed 
'Taft Thew.' 

"T N January, nineteen twenty-nine, the 
■I weather was pretty cold, so I bethought 
myself of Southern California, where the 
sun always shines — except during 'unusual' 
weather I" Gabor laughed at this little 
thrust at California's justly celebrated 
climate. 

"It didn't take long for me to find out 
who was who in Los Angeles, of course. 

'Through one of your most prominent 
attorneys, I met the vice-president of a 
leading Los Angeles bank, and the ac- 
quaintance resulted in my getting a check 
cashed for the sum of one hundred and 
fifty dollars. This check was drawn on 
the National City Bank of New York — 
one in which, unfortunately, I had no 
funds. I timed the check's return, and left 
for the East before any unpleasant con- 
sequences could overtake me." 

Gabor's escapades during the next six 
months, which are too numerous to relate 
in detail, included visits to Kansas City, 
St. Louis, Springfield, Illinois; Detroit and 
Pittsburgh. In each place, he declares he 
was royally entertained by high-ranking 
military officers, statesmen and leading 
social lights. 

In Springfield, he affirmed that he had 
lunched with Governor Louis L. Emmer- 
son, who later took him to the Senate, 
which was having a joint session with the 
House of Representatives over some mat- 
ter, and introduced him to the joint bodies. 
Gabor favored them with a forty-minute 
talk on his travels and a proposed tour of 
South America. 

In Pittsburgh, Gabor held that he was 
the guest of Mr. R. P>. Mellon, brother 
of Andrew Mellon, and that at "R. B.'s" 
invitation, he accompanied his host to 
Sewickly, Pennsylvania, and rode in the 
fashionable horse show. To back up this 
assertion, Gabor claimed that he had a let- 
ter signed by Mr. Mellon's secretary, in- 
troducing him to the Manager of Rolling 
Rock Club at Ligonier, Pennsylvania, and 
requesting that the Club's hospitality be 



extended to Mr. Thew. Incidentally. 
Gabor assured us that he did not make 
use of this letter, since Mr. Mellon per- 
sonally issued him a guest-card to the 
Keystone Athletic Club in Pittsburgh. 

In Cleveland and Dayton, Ohio, the pur- 
ported Mr. Thew, through association with 
certain prominent Army officers, left a 
trail of "hot" checks in his wake. 

At Ruffalo, he claims to have been the 
guest of Attorney General Mitchell at the 
Buffalo Athletic Club for two days. 

From Buffalo, he went to Minneapolis, 
arriving there in June, nineteen twenty- 
nine. He assumed the name of Edwin 
A. Howard, Jr., "son of one of the vice- 
presidents of the Southern Pacific Com- 
pany," and spent four or five days at the 
Wold-Chamberlain Airport there, where, 




George Gabor, self-styled "Baron Von 
Krupp," on board the Majestic, just 
before sailing for Europe, in July, 1927. 
He was instructed by U. S. authorities 
to leave the country, his unheralded de- 
parture being in striking contrast to the 
princely style in which he toured the 
United States two years previous, the 
guest of state governors and the socially 
elect. His farewell words were: "I'm 
coming back to this tumble-down shack! 
These are my parting words to the De- 
partment of Labor." As a matter of fact 
he did come back — and is now in the 
Federal prison at McNeil Island 

according to the Manager of the North- 
west Division of the Universal Aviation 
Corporation, he gave the impression that 
he was about to purchase an airplane. At 
the Minneapolis Y. M. C. A.. "Howard, 
Junior" realized cash on a $50.00 check 
tendered that organization. (These last 
two statements have been verified.) 

Gabor next asserts that he went to 
Nashville, Tennessee, where he was 
the guest of George Milton, publisher of 
the Chattanooga News, and a member of 
President Hoover's Crime Commission! 

A brief stop in New Orleans enabled him 
to meet the President of Tulane Univer- 
sity and attend a dinner given in his honor 
at the Jung Hotel. It was in that city that 
he obtained one hundred dollars from the 
Chess, Checkers and Whist Club by pre- 
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VITALITY/ 




'SURE/ I can finish that today" 



A strong, healthy body and mind always respond 
to the occasion. Employers appreciate and recog- 
nize unfailing freshness — always ready — cheer- 
fully ready to carry on — minus that "tired feel- 
ing." Successful business houses do not want 
people who are subject to 4 p. m. fatigue. 





senting his personal check for that amount, 
drawn on the American National Bank of 
Richmond, Virginia. 

From there he hied himself to Alabama. 
At Montgomery, Alabama, he is still 
wanted, according to official records, as 
Taft Thew Houghton, for passing a fifty 
dollar check on the Jefferson Davis Hotel. 

"My next stop-over of any importance," 
Gabor continued, "was in Texas. I played 
polo with the commanding officer of Fort 
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Bliss, dined with the chief of the Army Air 
Service at San Antonio, and then went to 
Houston. Houston — ah!" — with a rueful 
expression on his face. "That was a mis- 
take ! I understand Houston authorities 
are anxious to have me returned there for 
prosecution on a little matter involving 
'some three hundred dollars' worth of Cu- 
nard Line Travelers Checks that I received 
in exchange for one of my own checks ! 
And also, there's been some talk of my 
(Concluded on page 4) 



DON'T let a weakened body hold 
you back. Prolonged, it may re- 
sult in so-called premature old 
age. Today's happiness and friends 
may be gone tomorrow. Has it ever 
been made clear to you that a strong, 
healthy body depends upon the right 
number of rich, red-blood-cells? 

Thousands of people have a low 
blood count — to this may be attributed 
skin troubles, "run-down" systems and 
even more serious ailments. 

Healthy blood should contain about 
5,000,000 red corpuscles to every cubic 
millimeter — those tiny workers which 
give blood its color and are carriers of 
nourishment to every part of the body. 
Rich, red blood is the body's protector 
against infection and disease. It is 
dangerous to let the blood count re- 
main below normal. 

If you tire easily — lack pep — if your 
skin is not clear — if your appetite is 
"gone" — you owe it to yourself and 
friends to try S.S.S. 

When you get your red-blood-cells 
back up to normal, that sluggish, let- 
down feeling, lack of appetite, skin 
troubles disappear. You should get 
hungry again and sleep soundly; firm 
flesh should take the place of that 
which was once flabby. You should 
feel strong. Your nerves become 
steady. 



S.S.S. helps Nature build rich, red 
blood. It improves the processes by 
which the body is nourished. 

For more than 100 years S.S.S. has 
been helping people regain and retain 
their strength and charm. Thousands 
of users have testified to its benefits in 
unsolicited letters of gratitude. Many 
have ^ound it beneficial to take a few 
bottles at least once a year to keep 
their blood in good condition. 

S.S.S. is made from strictly fresh 
vegetable drugs and is easily assimi- 
lated. All drug stores sell S.S.S. in 
two sizes. Ask for the larger size. It 
is more economical. 




Makes "You 
Feel Like 
Yourself 
Again 

© S.S.S. Co. 
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MOLDING A 
MIGHTY ARM 




Get a 17 Inch Bicep 

Complete Course on Arm Building 

ONLY 25c 

Get an arm of might with the power and grip to obey 
your physical desires. Within 30 days you can now build 
your arm from a scrawny piece of skin and bono to one 
of huge muscular size. I don't mean Jur.t a 17-Inch bleep 
but a 15-inch forearm and an 8-lnch wrist. Thisspeclally 
prepared course will build every muscle in the arm be- 
causclt has been sclentlllcally worked out forthat purpose. 
You can develop a pair of triceps shaped like a horse- 
shoe and Just as strong, and a pair of blcejw that will 
Bhow their double head formation. Tho sinewy cables 
between the biceps and elbow will be deep and thick with 
wire cable ligaments. In that arm of yours, the forearm 
will belly with bulk, and the great supinator lifting muscle 
you can make Into a column of power, while your wrist 
will grow alive and writhe with cordy sinew. All this 
you can get for 25 cents — send for this course today and 
within 30 days time you can have a he-man's arm built 
to be as beautiful, brawny and magnillcent as the village 
blacksmith's. 

You can'*, make a mistake. Theguaranty of thestrong- 
est armed man In the world stands behind this course. I 
give you all the secrets of strength illustrated and ex- 
plained as you like It. 30 days will give you an unbreak- 
able grip of steel and a Herculean arm. Mall your order 
now while you can still get this course at my Introductory 
price ot only 25c. 

RUSH THE COUPON TODAY 

To each purchaser will be given a FREE COPY of 
THE TURlLh OF BSJNO STRONG. It Is a price- 
less book to the strength fan and muscle builder. Full 
of pictures of marvelous bodied men who tell you 
decisively how you can build symmetry and strength 
the equal of theirs. 

REACH OUT — GRASP THIS SPECIAL OFFER 



Jowett Institute ol Physical Culture 

422 Poplar Street, Dept 520, Scranton, Penna. 

Dear Mr. Jowett: I am enclosing 25c. 1*1 ease send 
me the course "MOLDING A MUilin ARM and 
a free copy of "THE THRILL OF BEING STRONG." 
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Essence of Ecstasy 

An rtotiA fluid that «<*>■ straight to th« 
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/ BEAUTIFY YOUR FEET\ 

S A Shapely Foot Is a Joj; Forever \ 

Straighten Your Toes. Banish 
that Bunion. Any other foot 
trouble? 

'The "Perfection" Toe Spring 

REMOVES THE ACTUAL 
CAUSE of the BUNION 
or enlarged joint. Worn 
at night, with auxili- 
ary appliance for da/ 
use. 

Send outline ' of foot. 
Write for fullparticulars 

C. R. ACFIELD, Dept. 247, 1328 Broadway, New York 




The Crime Kentucky Can't Forget 



(Continued Jrom page 51) 



music room of the abandoned schoolhouse. 
There are no steps leading down and it 
is necessary to descend by means of a 
ladder. 

The Commonwealth sought to bring out 
the fact that the Frenchman attempted to 
cover up his crime by hiding the trap door 
from view. 

THE carpet, a portion of which was 
alleged to have been wrapped about 
the body, similar to that found by Bene- 
dict Thomas in the loft of the coal shed, 
played no small part in the chain now be- 
ing woven around the defendant's head. 

"Do you recall whether or not when 
Mr. Wendling was there as janitor there 
was a carpet above this trap door that led 
down into the basement where the child 
was found?" Mr. Mix asked. 

"Mr. Wendling fixed up the music 
room, and moved the desk that used to 
stand in one corner against the wall near 
the trap door leading to the cellar, but 
whether it was before or alter the eighth 
of December. I do not recall, but I do 
recall complimenting the work after I had 
seen it, and especially on having done 
something about the trap door. I recall 
saying to him: 'Well, Joe. the boys won't 
be falling down into that cellar again.' " 
"Did the janitor have the custody of 
the key to the music room?" Mr. Mix 
asked. 

"Yes," answered Father Schuhmann, 
"the key was in his charge but it fre- 
quently hung in the kitchen." 

"Who had charge of the kitchen?" 

"Mr. and Mrs. Wendling. That was 
their domain ; the school, the music room, 
and the yard were all in charge of the 
janitor," he answered. 

Father Schuhmann explained that the 
carpet in question had been used at the 
Commencement of the children in June, 
1909, to cover the stage floor. This car- 
pet, he pointed out, was in charge of the 
janitor during the time that it was not 
used, and it was with the janitor as to 
whether he kept it in the cellar, the coal 
shed, or the store room. He said he could 
not recall seeing it since the Commence- 
ment in June, at which time he believed 
it was in good condition. Asked if there 
were any blood spots on it at that time. 
Father Schuhmann said "No." He next 
saw that same carpet shortly before Joe 
was reported captured. It was in the 
back yard of the premises, and was 
brought out there by Benedict Thomas, 
who said he had found it in the coal 
shed. 

"Was the carpet then in the bloody con- 
dition it is now?" 

"There were spots oh' it, and it looked 
a little whitish but I don't know whether 
they were blood spots or not." 

On cross-examination. Father Schuh- 
mann's story remained unshaken, even in 
the most minute details. 

The witness gave a detailed account, 
previously set out, regarding the order to 
the plumber to pump the water from the 
cellar and the incidents which occurred 
on the day the hotly was found. 

"Within a few days or a month subse- 
quent to the disappearance of this child 
on December eighth, nineteen-hundred- 



nine. up until the day Wendling failed to 
appear for work on January fourteenth, 
nineteen-hundred-ten, did you ever accuse 
him of any knowledge as to the child's 
whereabouts?" Mr. Clements asked on 
cross-examination. 

"I never did. I had no reason to sus- 
pect him." 

"Was there anything unusual about his 
conduct ?" 

"Not at all. I never suspected him, and 
had no reason to suspect him of ac- 
knowledge of the disappearance of the 
child." 

As the kindly priest left the stand, 
Joseph Wendling wept. These were the 
only tears he shed, so far as is known, 
during the entire proceedings. 

FOLLOWING Father Schuhmann to 
the stand was James Payton, an em- 
ployee of the Louisville Gas and Electric 
Company, one of the most damaging wit- 
nesses against the defendant. His testi- 
mony in brief ran something like this: 

"I was a reader of the gas meters, and 
had been reading the meter at St. John's 
Church for some time, in fact I had been 
going there for ten years. Usually on my 
visits there I found the key to the music 
room hanging on a nail on the kitchen 
door. I went there every month, which 
would be twelve times a year, covering a 
period of ten years. On December twenty- 
seventh, ninetcen-nine, (Alma disappeared 
on the eighth) I called at the church to 
read the gas meter. I did not find the 
key hanging on the nail as had been the 
custom on previous trips. I went over 
to the church, read the meter there, then 
to the rectory, read the meter, and asked 
the lady (Mrs. Wendling) for the key 
to the music room. She called Mr. Wend- 
ling, and I asked him for the key, and 
he answered : 'It's not necessary to read 
that meter.' I said. 'It certainly is.' 
Wendling answered, 'Why? We are not 
using gas.' I replied. 'That doesn't mat- 
ter. I am sent to read those meters, and 
I have to read them, and make a report 
to the office.' Wendling continued to argue 
with me, refusing to let me in the music 
room and .finally I said, 'Well. Father 
Schuhmann is in the church, and I will 
go to see him about it.' He then an- 
swered, 'Well, by God, if you have to, 
that's all there is to it.' He unlocked the 
door, and let me in. He went in the 
music room with me and came out with 
me. relocked the door and placed the key 
in his pocket. I only stayed in the room 
about two minutes." 

Frank Fehr, as has already been stated, 
was in charge of the investigation for the 
family. He told the details of his con- 
versation with Father Schuhmann on 
January 14th, which the Commonwealth 
gave as the reason for Wendling's hur- 
ried departure. 

"I had a conversation with Father 
Schuhmann, and then we went over into 
the church. As we entered the church 
through the sacristy door on the east 
side of the building, I remember seeing 
a man who was apparently performing the 
duties of a janitor, but I did not see his 
face- 

"I stood directly in front of the altar. 
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while I asked Father Schuhmann a num- I 
ber of questions. Two questions I remem- 
ber very distinctly. I asked him about 
his help. He told me that he had a jani- 
tor. I asked him whether his janitor was 
white or colored. He answered that he 
was white. Seeing the registers in the 
floor, I also asked him about the heating 
apparatus. This practically completes my 
recollection relating to the important parts 
of that interview." 

"Was that conversation within hearing 
of the man you say was performing the 
duties of a janitor?" 

"I talked loud enough so that a man 
present could understand me fully fifty 
feet from where we were standing. He 
could not have been more than twenty or 
twenty-five feet away." 

It will be recalled that Father Schuh- 
mann testified that he did not see the jani- 
tor when he was talking to Mr. Fehr. 

FOLLOWING the testimony of Richard 
Sweet, the plumber who found the 
body, the defense attacked the witness by 
indicating that he was influenced by the 
large reward offered, and attempted to 
show that the skeleton was planted in the 
cellar by Mr. Sweet for the purpose of 
collecting the reward. This point on which 
the defense placed high hopes, was pushed 
further on cross-examination of Doctor 
Duncan, the Coroner. He was asked by 
Mr. Clements if it were not true that re- 
ports had come to his office to the effect 
that a number of bones from human 
skeletons were being carried from medical 
schools to the dump. Mr. Huffaker was 
sustained by the Court in his objection 
to the question. This proved a distinct 
blow to Mr. Clements. 

Referring to the condition of the body, 
the Coroner said that it was badly charred 
by fire, and that some of the ribs were 
practically charred in two. 

Peter Herbst, the grocer one block 
from St.' John's Church, said that on De- 
cember 10th, 1909, he delivered lime to the 
church and identified Wendling as the man 
who said: "The Madame will pay you." 
This was held an important bit of testi- 
mony, because the Coroner had stated that 
lime or quicklime had been used on the 
body to effect a rapid decomposition. 

With a few remaining details embrac- 
ing technicalities, the State concluded 
with the interesting story of Captain 
Thomas Burke, of the San Francisco Po- 
lice Department, the man who arrested 
Joseph Wendling. 

He said: "I located my man at the 
rooming house of a Mrs. Moriarity, and 
showed her two pictures, then asked to 
search the house. We found the defendant 
hiding in the wash-room. I asked him 
his name, and he said Henri Jacqueniin. 
I asked him if he ever went by the name 
of Wendling and he said: 'yes.' I asked 
him if he was a deserter from the French 
Army and he said: 'yes.' We placed him 
under arrest and brought him to head- 
quarters. We asked him if he had worked 
at a church in Louisville where a little 
girl was killed. He said that he had. but 
denied that he knew anything about the 
case. He said that he had left about the 
middle of January, and gone to Florida, 
•from Florida to Texas, from Texas to 
Los Angeles, from Los Angeles to San 
Francisco. He left Louisville suddenly, he 
said, because of trouble with his wife. He 



I was one of those "smart Alecs" who 
didn't believe in doctors, medicines or 
treatments of any kind. If I didn't feel 
well I'd "let it wear off." 

But this time it didn't wear off. I'd been 
miserable for over a year — and getting 
worse all the time. Constantly tired and 
listless — suffering with headaches and dizzy 
spells — nervous — irritable and grouchy as 
a bear. 

Finally, one evening, my wife said, in 
despair, "Jim, you'll simply have to see a 
doctor. It's wrong to let yourself go the 
way 5 r ou are." 

Well, I felt so wretched and I had to 
agree with Ann — something I hadn't done 
in months. 

The Cause of My Trouble 

After a most thorough examination and 
much questioning, my doctor said: 

"Mr. Hilliard, I'm confident that I know 
what your trouble is. Have you ever seen a 
water pipe that's been in the ground for a long 
time — rusty and caked with deposit on the in- 
side — so that only a small opening remains for 
the water to pass through?" 

I replied that I had. 

"Well," continued the doctor, "then you 
have a pretty good picture of your own colon 
or large intestine — that 5-foot long tube that 
acts as the waste pipe of your body. 

"The walls of your colon are lined witli 
hardened, decaying waste matter. Germs are 
breeding there — poisons forming there. These 
insidious germ poisons are entering your blood 
stream through the tiny veins in the colon walls 
and are being carried all through your system. 
That's what is causing your headaches, indi- 
gestion, nervousness, lack of ambition, and 
that constant tired feeling." 

"But, Doctor," I asked in surprise, "bow 
can that be? My bowels move regularly — 
almost every day." 

"My man," he replied, "that's where you 
and most other people go wrong. You think 
because you are more or less regular that your 
colon is necessarily clean. But you don't real- 
ize that due to the sedentary life you lead — to 
lack of vigorous exercise — and to the soft foods 
you eat — you are a victim of intestinal stasis 
(delay). Though you may have an evacuation 
daily it may be several days late. Waste 
matter passes off too slowly — particles cling 
to the colon walls — and the accumulation 
begins. Before long you have a badly clogged 
condition." 

Recommends Internal Baths 

"Now," he continued, "the only way for you 
to get well and keep well is to get that colon of 
yours clean — -from end to end — and keep it 
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clean. But you cannot do this with cathartics 
and laxatives. Neither can you do it with the 
ordinary enema which reaches only about the 
lower one-third of the colon. What you need 
are real Internal Baths — to have your entire 
S-foot long colon thoroughly flushed out." 

What a Real Internal Bath Is 

Then my doctor explained the working and 
benefits of a real Internal Bath like those ad- 
ministered by the J. B. t, Cascade. How it 
sends 4 to 5 quarts of purified warm water 
gently whirling through the entire length of 
the colon. How this softens, dissolves and 
floats off the accumulated germ-breeding waste 
matter. How it strengthens the intestinal 
muscles and brings about regular, normal 
elimination. How it keeps the entire colon 
free and clear of germs and poisons, which pro- 
motes renewed health, vigor and vitality. 

Needless to say I secured a J. B. L. Cascade 
at once and began my Internal Baths. The 
results were astonishing. From the very first 
one I felt much better. In less than a month I 
began to feel like my old self. My constipation 
was ended. Headaches — nervousness — fatigue 
— irritability all left me. My appetite re- 
turned. Now I sleep like a top and wake up 
in the morning clear-eyed and full of pep and 
energy. I look better, feel better and work 
better than ever before. And I attribute it all 
to Internal Baths — sell-administered with the 
aid of the J. B. L. Cascade. 

Send for Interesting Free Booklet 

The above is not the story of just one special 
case. It is typical of what the J. B. L. Cascade 
has done for almost a million users. You owe 
it to yourself to investigate this safe, sure, 
natural way to renewed health. To learn how 
to keep your colon clean and free from disease- 
causing germs and poisons. To read what this 
marvelous system of inner cleanliness has done 
for thousands of others. No obligation what- 
ever. Simply fill in and mail the coupon below 
for a wonderfully interesting free booklet telling 
all about Internal Baths and the J. B. L. 
Cascade. ' Tyrrell's Hygienic Institute, Inc., 
Dept. 394. 15Z West 65th Street, New York City. 



Tyrrell's Hygienic Institute, Inc. 39i 
152 West 65th Street, 
New York City, N. Y. 

Send me. without cost or obligation, your fully 
illustrated book on INTERNAL BATHS — to- 
gether with special information and hints on 
treatment of intestinal ills. 
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Groceries 
at Wholesale 

A WONDER FUL CHANCE TO MAKE 

^5 a Day 

Besides I 

Yes, right now, I'll give you groceries at rock- 
bottom, wholesale prices and a chance to make 
$15 in a day! John Tyler, of Pennsylvania, 
reports earnings of S30 to S35 in a day. Gustav 
Karnath, of Minnesota, says, "Made $20.35 
the first 5 hours." Mrs. B. L. Hodges, of New 
York, writes, "Never fail to make $18 to $20 
a day." Of course some of my people make 
more than others. But these earnings of a 
few of my Representatives show the wonderful 
opportunities. And today I offer you an even 
greater proposition tlian I gave these people. 

Big Profits for Pleasant Work 

I am President of a million-dollar manufactur- 
ing Company. We distribute high-quality 
Groceries and other Household Necessities 
direct from factory to user through Authorized 
Local Representatives. We have thousands of 
customers in every state. Last year our 
Representatives made nearly two million 
dollars! Now I invite you to share in this 
big money. I'll help you make real money 
from the very start. And I will give you 
Groceries, Toilet Goods and other Household 
Necessities al savings of nearly one-halj! 

No Capital or Experience Needed 

You positively don't need capital, training or 
experience. AH you have to do is call on your friends 
and my established customers in your territory 
and take care of their orders. Feu alone get the 
profit on all orders jrom these customers, I 
never sell through stores. Keep your present job 
and start with me in spare time if you want to. 
Oscar Stuart, of W. Virginia, reports earnings of 
$18 in 2 1-2 hours' spare time. Mrs. K. R. Roof, 
of S. Carolina, made over 
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sliayed off liis mustache, he told me be- 
cause he had a girl down South who didn't 
like it. Asked why he changed his name, 
he said that he didn't want his folks to 
know where he was. I asked him if he 
knew that the police were after him, and 
he said, yes. that they would get a lot of 
money for him. and that he had known it 
for about eight weeks. 

" 'J oe .' I said, 'are you willing to go 
back to Kentucky without papers? Yon 
are charged with the murder of this little 
girl.' 

He answered : 

" 'Me pure and willing to go back. Me 
know what papers arc. If me did kill 
that little girl, nobody saw- me but God. 
and He can't come down and tell it, but 
me no kill little girl.' 

"We asked him," the Captain went on 
to say. "about the. blood spots on his cloth- 
ing found in his rooms, and he explained 
by saying that he had a gunshot wound 
in his hand." 

"Did he say anything with reference to 
telling who committed the crime when he 
got back to Louisville?" 

"He said that he would tell who did 
it." 

"Will you tell the jury just what 
articles of clothing you found?" 

"He had two ladies' handkerchiefs, two 
pairs of gloves, a pair of ladies' stockings, 
pair ladies' drawers, and a ladies' net un- 
dershirt in his valise, and different articles 
too numerous to mention." 

On cross examination, the witness was 
asked if he had. put in any claim for the 
reward and he answered that he had not. 

ONE of the features of the trial came 
at the conclusion of the State's case, 
when the jury was taken to inspect the 
scene of the crime. Several hours were 
consumed in the inspection of the premises, 
and then Joseph Wendling was ready to 
tell his own story. 

"I want you to talk loud and distinctly, 
Joe, so every member of the jury can 
hear you," Mr. Clements began, after the 
accused man had mounted the stand. 

With the cheerful calmness which had 
characterized his attitude since the outset 
of the proceedings, he told his story in 
broken English, but intelligently display- 
ing ample ability to make himself thor- 
oughly understood. 

In the opinion of the writer, Joseph 
Wendling's story told in his own words 
on the stand is far more interesting than 
it would be should I attempt to "dress 
it up." It gives the reader, I believe, a 
very clear insight into the type, and I 
might add, the character of the central 
figure of the story. He frequently used 
"me" for "I," and "his" for "her." but 
on the whole he makes himself very clearly 
understood. 

The essential parts of his testimony 
taken direct from the official records of 
the trial follow : 

"Where were you born?" 
"I was born in Cotc-idor, France." 
"What is your father's name?" 
"My father's name is Edward Wend- 
ling.'; 

"Your mother's name?" 
"Henrietta Jacquemin Wendling." 
"When did you come to this country?" 
"About two years and a half ago." 
"Prior to your coming to this country, 
were you in the French Array?" 



"Yes, sir." 

"Now, when you came to this country, 
who came with you?" 

"My wife, Madelene Wendling, she 
never was my wife then. She is my wife 
now-. We married after we come to this 
country." 

"You and your wife accepted that posi- 
tion at St. John's Church?" 
"Yes, sir." 

"Where did your duties take you?" 

"Six o'clock in the morning I have to 
ring the bell. At half-past seven he got 
a Mass in the morning. I have to pre- 
pare Father Schuhmann's clothes and fix 
the candles. After the Mass is over, after 
everybody is gone, I have to lock the 
door. Father Schuhmann did not want 
the door open all day long. I guess he 
was afraid some burglar come there. I 
don't know. Take care of furnace too." 

"iPVID vou sweep the sacristy?" 
L/ "Yes, sir." 

"Did you have charge of the school 
room ?" 
"Yes, sir." 

"Did you have charge of the room 
known as the music room where the body 
was found?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"You have been charged with murder of 
a little girl bv the name of Alma Kellner; 
did vou kill 'Alma Kellner?" 

"No, sir." 

"Did you lay any hands on Alma 
Kellner?" 
"No, sir." 

"When did you first learn of the dis- 
appearance of this child?" 

"The first I hear somebody telephoned 
Father Schuhmann at half past six on 
the eighth of December. He told me 
somebody telephoned him to look and see 
if a child around there. Then a policeman 
came. I never go answer the door. Father 
Schuhmann go. He was in the kitchen, 
and take my lamp, and al! three go to- 
gether, and he goes upstairs in the school- 
house, looked all around the schoolhouse, 
turned on electric light so you can see 
best, with lantern you can't see very much. 
Father Schuhmann said : 'Turn electric 
light on, so we can see.' " 

"A great deal has been said about some 
carpets that were placed in the room 
known as the music room ; do you know 
anything about that?" 

"I place some carpet in the church, I 
place some carpet on the schoolhouse, I 
place some carpet on the music room." 

"Why did you do that?" 

"Father Schuhmann told me I can fix 
it up the best I can. I do." 

"Did you try to make the place look 
nice?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"To make it look clean and tidy?" 
"Yes, sir." 

"Where did you get those carpets?" 

"This old carpet, I don't know where 
it came from. Down in the store room I 
tell Father Schuhmann some good pieces 
down there I can put some place. He 
said fix where you want it." 

"A man by the name of 'Payton, a gas 
man, testified the other day about a key." 

"The gas man come I remember once. 
I was in the church at this time. I see 
him, he never asked nothing to me. he 
walked straight down church, and I tried 
to see what this man done. He never 
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talked to me, and I go down there and 
ask him what he want. I see he write 
something in a book. He said gas em- 
ployee. He tell me he want to go in the 
school room. I had the key in my pocket. 
He ask me to go in the school room. I 
open the door. This man went and looked 
and wrote on his book he had. I tell him 
he say too much gas in the music room. 
1 don't believe you have that much gas 
used. He said : 'No, we have to come 
anyhow.' I locked the door, and he gone." 

"You didn't refuse to allow him to see 
that meter, did you?" 

"No, sir." 

"It has been testified that there was 
a smell in the church and that you were 
asked about that smell by Father Schuh- 
man?" 

"Yes. sometimes I burn some rags, you 
know in the Catholic Church you have a 
lamp right on the front hall burn day time 
and night time. This lamp, it is called 
consecrated oil, you can't throw it away." 

"Did any one ask you about the odor 
in the church?" 

"Yes, sir ; Father Schuhmann." 

"Why did you leave your brother-in- 
law's home?" 

"He wanted to shoot me. I don't know 
what was the matter with him. I guess 
he was crazy. I sec him come with a re- 
volver after me. I didn't want him to kill 
me. I am too young." 

"You say you and your wife had trouble, 
and couldn't get along?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"Tell the jury what that trouble was." 

MY wife all the time want to be boss, 
took the money out of my pocket. 
Sometimes I wanted to buy something 
she wouldn't give it to me. I don't know 
whether she gave it to my brother-in-law. 
I never say nothing." 
"She wanted to be boss?" 
"Yes, sir. She was more old than me. 
I guess that was the reason too." 

"When was the first time you accumu- 
lated money?" 

"The first time I accumulated money 
was when I was working at St. John's 
Church lor Father Schuhmann. I had forty 
dollars, twenty dollars for my wife, 
twenty dollars for me, making forty. I 
stayed two months, making eighty dollars, 
and for Christmas, Father Schuhmann 
gave me ten dollars for me and ten dol- 
lars for my wife, making one hundred 
dollars, and I placed it in the bank." 

"When did you first draw that money 
out of bank?" 

"Fourteenth January, nineteen-hundrcd- 
ten, the day I left Louisville." 

"What time of the day was it that you 
drew that money?" 

"One o'clock before the bank closed, the 
bank closed at twelve o'clock. It was 
before." 

"After you drew your money, where 
did you go?" 

"After I got my money I came back to 
Father Schuhmann's." 

"Did you see Father Schuhmann?" 

"No, sir." , 

"Did you sec Mr. Frank Fehr there 
that day?" 

"No, sir." 

"Did you see anyone else up there?" 
"No, sir." 

"What time did you leave?" 

"I leave half-past five afternoon." 
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instruction, actual menu*, food chittniftmtion* and reduction exerciies. 
By all menne send for it today. Price 50c postpaid* 
MACFAODEN BOOK COMPANY, 
Desk T. P.-4, 1926 Broadway, New York City. 
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gated. Send no moneu. J cut get the facts. 
Dorothy Ray. 646 N. Michigan Blvd., Dept. 3940, Chicago 
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cost.a band-tinted miniature re- 
production of photo sent. Take 
advantage now of this amaziDg 
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UNITED PORTRAIT COMPANY 
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"What did you tell your wife when you 
started away?" 
"Nothing.'' 

"When you left, where did you go?" 

"I go to L. & N. Station. At this time 
I have one hundred and five dollars in 
my pocket. Go to the station, ask for 
one ticket for San Francisco. I said how 
much is it. He tell me fifty-six dollars. 
I said it is a little much. I have to buy 
some clothes and underwear and suit case. 
I said to myself the best thing for me to 
do is to go in New Orleans and work, 
so I pay eighteen-fifty for my ticket. I 
stayed there four or five days. I ask 
for a job down at St. Charles Hotel where 
they have some French people, many 
French people down there. A man told 
me in Houston, Texas, is the best place 
for me to get more wages. From the 
day I left Louisville I go under the name 
of Henri Jacquemin. It is my mother's 
name. I do that so my wife can't come 
after me and bring me back. 

"After we get to Houston, this man I 
meet say : 'Frenchce, I know nice girl.' 
I say all right, and we go to see Mrs. 
Leslie couple of times. Then she tell me 
she loved me best." 

"Did vou ever propose marriage to Mrs. 
Leslie?" 
"No, sir." 

"Did you have any articles of woman's 
wearing apparel in jour grip when you 
were arrested?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"What were they?" 

"I have a pair of gloves, I have a girl's 
drawer. I have a pair of stockings." 

HOW did you come to have those 
articles in your grip?" 
"One girl live next to me. One Span- 
ish girl, gave them to me. She had many 
things she asked me to keep for her until 
I meet her in San Franciso." 

"Do you know anything about the blood 
the officers found on your clothing?" 

"I shoot myself in the hand and the 
blood on the bicycle trunks has been there 
ever since I was rider in France eight 
years ago, where I fall down many times. 
The blood on the knife is where my 
brother-in-law used it to fix a horse's 
hoof and drew the blood." 

"When was the first time you knew you 
were wanted in Louisville?" 

"I was in Olema three weeks before 
my arrest in San Francisco. I read in 
the papers the police w-ere looking after 
Joseph Wendling. I say to myself — I 
guess my wife has said something to the 
police." 

"You thought that your wife was try- 
ing to get you back?" 
"Yes, sir." 

"When did you first learn that you had 
been accused of the crime for which you 
are now on trial?" 

"Two or three days after I come back 
to San Francisco, where I sec on a board 
my picture from a soldier in the French 
Army. Many people were out there 
reading it. I heard people say, 'What do 
you know about that, six thousand dollars 
for that Frenchman? If I can find him it 
will be good for me.' " 

"Did you ever at any time, after hav- 
ing declared your innocence, say: 'If I 
killed the little girl, nobody see me but 
God, and He cannot come down and 
tell?"' 



"No, sir. I can swear this. I am a 
Catholic, a Catholic says that God was 
down here before. I guess He could again 
come down too, if He wants to." 

"Did you. in answer to any question by 
any one, say in the presence of Captain 
Carney — 'When I get back to Louisville I 
will tell who did it?'" 
"No, sir." 

know who committed this 



"Did you 
crime?" 
"No, sir." 
"Do you 
crime?" 

"No, sir, I swear that I do not." 
"Did vou close the doors on the morn- 



know anything about the 




Loraine Mix, Assistant State's Attorney, 
who made a brilliant record in the Wendling 
case 

ing of the Feast of the Immaculate Con- 
ception Service?" 

"Yes, sir, I closed the doors. I guess 
it was half-past ten or quarter to eleven." 

"You casually looked in there and saw 
two ladies?" 

"Yes, sir, and ten or fifteen minutes 
after this me go and look again and see 
nobody there. Me go back and close the 
door." 

"When you closed the door was there 
anv little girl in the church?" 
"No, sir." 

"After you closed the door, what did 
you do?" 

"Me closed the door and go through 
the sacristy to the yard where me have 
something to do all the time." 

"An officer testified yesterday about 
some paint for the face that was found 
among your effects." 

"Yes, it belonged to me." 

"Is the massage cream yours also?" 

"Yes. sir." 

"Why did vou shave off your mustache, 
Joe?" 

"Me have a girl down South who did 
not like it. To please her. me cut it off." 

"Did you buy or have delivered to you 
any lime on December tenth as has been 
said here by Peter Herbst. the grocer?" 

"Me did not, sir." 

THE defense introduced Doctor James 
Morrison, the physician who attended 
Wendling at the time he wounded his hand 
a year before the tragedy, in an attempt to 
show that the blood stains on his cloth- 
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ing originated from that source. 

"When I arrived," he said, "I found 
Wendling sitting in a chair leaning for- 
ward and holding his hand. He told me 
that he had accident!)* shot himself, ami 

I saw a pistol lying near. The wound 
bled profusely, but I could not state 
whether there was any on his clothing or 
not. I recall that he had on a dark flannel 
shirt when I dressed his wound." 

"Did you see any bathing trunks around 
there, Doctor?" asked Joseph Huffaker for 
the State. 

"No sir." 

(The bathing trunks with the blood 
spots, it will be recalled, were found in 
his rooms). 

Alois Arnold, Mrs. Wendling's brother, 
took the stand for his brother-in-law in 
an effort to support his story that he left 
Louisville on January 14th, because of 
family troubles, and to refute the State's 
strong hold of the blood stains on the 
knife found in his room. 

"Did you have a fuss with Joe?" asked 
Mr. Clements. 

'"Yes, sir," he answered, "one word 
brought on another, and I struck him. I 
was so mad I wanted to kill him. After 
that he and his wife moved away from my 
house." 

"Did you use the knife shown here as 
the one found in his room to cut a horse's 
hoof at which time you drew the blood?" 

''I did, yes, sir." 

"Arnold," said Mr. Huffaker, "after you 
used the knife and got the blade full of 
blood, did you clean it off before you re- 
turned it?" 

"I did, certainly, sir," the witness an- 
swered. 

NOW you state that you had trouble 
with Wendling, and that he left. Is 
that correct?" continued Mr. Huffaker. 
"Yes, sir." 

"Have you ever seen him since he left 
your home?" 
"No, sir." 

"Did you have any ill feeling towards 
him after he left your home or threaten 
him?" 

"No, sir." 

Miss Angela Perry, the organist at the 
church, called as a witness for the French 
janitor, said that after the services were 
over, she decided to practice for the Christ- 
mas music, but changed her mind, as she 
recalled that she had an engagement at 

II o'clock. She came downstairs from the 
organ loft, but as she did so she did not 
see the child in the church. 

"Where is the organ located?" asked 
Mr. Mix for the State on cross-examina- 
tion. 

"At the back of the church in the 
gallery." 

"As you face the altar how far back 
can you see?" 

"There arc seven or eight pillars in the 
church, and I could see as far as about 
three pillars back." 

"If a little girl had been in the front 
part of the church behind one of those 
pillars could you have seen her at all?" 
Mr. Mix asked. 

"If she were in a certain part of the 
pew I could have seen her. but of course 
she could have been behind one of those 
pillars, and I could not have seen her." 

The merciless prosecutors seemed to be 
boring holes into every line of testimony 
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THIS ingenious apparatus is scientifi- 
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matic gliding motion. Its wonderfully 
exhilarating action and tonic effect on 
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for the "SEAT OF HEALTH" actually 
helps to build a better, healthier and 
stronger body, vibrant with Pep and 
Power. 
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under 60 yean. Money-back agreement. 
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Someone who answers this ad will receive, absolutely free, a fully equipped 7-Passenger Advanced Six 
Nash Sedan or its full value in cash ($2,000) and $730.00 in cash for promptness. We are also giving 
away a Dodge Sedan, a Brunswick Phonograph and many other valuable prizes — besides Hundreds of 
Dollars in Cash for advertising purposes to men, women and children who solve our puzzle and win our 

prizes. Over $100,000 in Cash and Prizes already given! 
Mrs. Kate L. Needham won S3.150.00; W. R. Eddington. 
$3,050.00; Mrs. M. Iverson, $2,320.00.. This offer is guar- 
anteed by a big reliable company with a reputation of 
many years of honest dealings, and is open to anyone 
living in the U. S. A. outside of Chicago. 

Find the Twin Babies 

There are 8 babies In the plctureatleft. Two, and only two, are 
alike. These two are the twins. See if you can find them. The rest 
are different either in theirclothea or their eyeB. When you find tho 
twins, mark them with an "X", tear out picture and send to me. 

$750.00 Extra for Promptness 

In addition to the many valuable prizes and Hundreds 
of Dollars in Cash we are also giving a Special Added 
Prize of $750.00 Cash for Promptness to the winner of 
the Nash Sedan — making a total of $2,750.00 in prizes 
or cash that you can win. In case of ties duplicate 
prizes will be awarded each one tying. Solve the puzzle and send it to me right away together with your 
name and address to qualify for an opportunity to share in the $4,500.00 total Grand Prizes. EVERY- 
BODY PROFITS — you may be the lucky first prize winner. It pays to be prompt. 
JOHN T. ADAMS, Manager, Dept. 3964, 323 South Peoria Street, Chicago, Illinois 
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GIRLS — 

Know Your Color! 
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serve because they fail to wear the 
colors that bring out their true loveli- 
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Enrico's Mode Counsel System, P. O. 
Box 1048, New Haven, Conn. 



offered by the defense in this great case. 

f\ member of the Altar Guild told of a 
general cleaning they gave the church sev- 
eral months prior, during which they found 
articles similar to those found by the de- 
tectives, among them a child's gauntlet 
glove. 

'I do not know whether it is the same 
slove or not, but I saw one just like the 
one introduced here in the Spring of 
nineteen hundred and nine, six months 
after Alma disappeared," the witness 
tated. 

THE letters placed into the records 
written by Mrs. Wendling to Joe's 
parents are both interesting and pathetic, 
and shed a clear light on the devotion of 
this woman to the man who blamed her 
for all of bis trouble. 

Mrs. Wendling' s letter, dated April 1st, 
1910, follows: 

Dear Parents: 

Nearly three months clone, and not 
one word. One must have a very cold 
heart to do this. 

Dear .1 father, where is my Joseph? 
Tell where he is. He should come to 
me. f have no rest day and night. 
Did he never write to yon since he is 
gone? Tell me where he is. 

How are yon all? I always said 
to Joseph to think of his parents, and 
let ns make money together. But he 
always replied that he is alone and 
nobody could take anything from him. 

He was after me for my money. My 
money docs not run away. We ought 
to work in order to make money 
together. 

Dear mother, I will forget every- 
thing if he comes hack. Dear parents 
answer soon. I send this letter and 
kiss you with my whole heart. 

Mad. Wendling. 

The answer: 

Dear Madclcnc: 

It took me quite a while to write 
you because 1 zi'as sick with bron- 
chitis and was dmiit three weeks. I 
hope you are better now. You must 
not undermine your health for yon 
need it. Bid it is always verv sorrow- 
ful. 

Perhaps Joe was lured away some 
place and locked up. May God bring 
us back poor Joseph. 

My dear Madelcne we received the 
money you sent us, and thank you so 
much for it. Now we can have the 
roof fixed. If Joe could help us it 
would do us much pleasure. 

Joseph is perhaps at Xagham. 

My dear Madelcne I have always 
the idea that he will come back. The 
father is r'cry much annoyed to learn 
about our child, and to knmv such 
things. What bad luck we have. His 
friends send him their best regards, 
but I never say anything to them, 
just thank them. 

Madelcne, we embrace you, your 
mother and father who love you. Hope 
you have neii'S soon. 

Henrietta and Edward Wendling. 

THERE were several other points on 
the defense testimony, such as that 
offered by a member of the Altar So- 



ciety to the effect that the ladies had given 
the church a general cleaning in the Spring 
of 1909 before Alma disappeared, but the 
testimony had little bearing on the main 
points involved. 

The jury deliberated five hours before 
5t brought in a verdict of — "Guilty." 

Wendling was sentenced to life im- 
prisonment. 

Then began the fight for a new trial. In 
overruling the motion, Judge Gregory 
said : 

"In this case a most remarkable chain 
of circumstantial evidence tended to con- 
nect the defendant with the commission 
of this crime. It may be extremely dan- 
gerous to convict of crime in a case of 
circumstantial evidence where only one or 
two circumstances strongly point to guilt, 
but not where each added circumstance 
multiplies in geometrical ratio the proba- 
bility of guilt, and excludes the possibility 
of innocence. 

"The presence of the child alone in the 
church at a time when the defendant was 
the only person likely to be there or having 
business there ; his familiarity with the 
premises and equipments : the disposition 
of the body about the premises under his 
sole and immediate control ; the presence 
of human blood and tissue upon garments 
worn by him and on the knife admitted 
to have been his property and found on 
the premises : his flight unannounced on 
the day of Mr. Fehr's conversation with 
Father Schuhmann and inquiry about the 
janitor ; his change of name and frequent 
change of location under circumstances 
unusual: his final attempt at concealment 
the day of his arrest ; form a long chain 
of strong and most convincing circum- 
stances, which seem to the Court to be 
utterly incompatible with the possibility of 
his innocence. 

"The defendant's attempted explana- 
tion of these remarkable circumstances 
strengthen rather than weaken the pre- 
sumption of guilt. 

"TTIS effort to get away from the al- 
a 1 leged tyranny of his brother-in-law, 
when for the first time in months, accord- 
ing to his own statement, he was free 
from it, bis complaint of bad treatment 
on the part of his wife and her greed in 
taking all of his earnings when for the 
first time, he said, he had received not 
only his wages but hers, also as well as 
the Christmas gift of ten dollars each 
from Father Schuhmann, seem illogical 
and unnatural. 

"His explanation that he assumed the 
name of Henri Jacquemin to prevent hir, 
wife from being able to trace him, when 
he said that his real name is Henry and 
his mother's name Jacquemin, indicated 
that the change of name was to deceive 
Others and not his wife. 

"The sudden and unusual departure from 
various places to which he fled and his 
utter inability to explain the presence of 
so much blood on his clothing, coupled 
with the absurd claim that the blood and 
animal tissue on the knife was caused by 
his brother-in-law pricking a horse's hoof, 
but added to the weight of the testimony 
against him, and demonstrated the futility 
of attempting to destroy the powerful force 
and truth of the physical facts. 

"On the whole case, the Court is of 
the opinion that the defendant received 
every consideration to which he was en- 
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titled under the law, and that every serious 
doubt was resolved in his favor. The 
motion for a new trial is overruled." 

The case went to the Court of Appeals, 
the highest court in the State of Ken- 
tucky, but the decision of Judge Gregory 
was sustained. On the Court of Appeals 
bench at the time were judges whose 
names are linked with Kentucky's legal 
history. 

The battle was over, and Joseph Wend- 
ling was committed to the State Reforma- 
tory at Frankfort. Kentucky. He re- 
mained there until 1919 when he was re- 
moved to the State Prison at Eddyville. 



NINETEEN years have passed and 
Joseph Wendling, still protesting his 
innocence, now seeks parole. Through all 
the years Madelene Wendling has been 
faithful. Never a week goes by that she 
does not send something to the reforma- 
tory for '■Joe." and her letters are af- 
fectionate and loving. She spends much 
of her time seeking some way to gain 
his release. 

Although years of careful training under 
John B. Chilton, a warden who under- 
stands and sympathizes with the un- 
fortunates placed in his charge, has made 
the Frenchman a model prisoner, his 
record during the early days of confine- 
ment at Frankfort was not a good one. 
Much credit is due this splendid warden 
for what he has done for Joseph Wend- 
ling. But there are many things to be 
considered in the parole of a prisoner 
charged with such a serious crime. 

The Kentucky State Board of Charities 
and Corrections, whose duty it will be 
to pass on the parole, is composed of men 
and women of the highest type and char- 
acter, who have given years to the study 
of the work they are doing for the State. 

Several months ago, the writer inter- 
viewed Joseph Wendling. at the request of 
Tri"E Dktkctive Mvstf.rif.s. and I could 
but recall the words of Doctor Hill, the 
famous psychologist, who studied him on 
the train so many years ago. It seems 
impossible to pin him down to any 
coherent version of what occurred. He 
would make a statement only to contradict 
himself in the next breath. One is struck 
with that same peculiar smile which at- 
tracted attention at his trial. 

"He is abnormal," said Doctor Hill 
nineteen years ago, and the writer can 
hut think that is true today. Would he 
be a safe person to give back to society? 

Kentuckians are fair, just and kind, and 
they answer the plea as they think best 
for the people of the Commonwealth. 

As the years have passed some of those 
who have taken active parts in the story 
have crossed the Great Divide. Judge 
Joseph Pryor, Mr. Clements. Captain 
Carney, Jerry Quill and Richard Sweet 
have been ferried over the River of Death. 

Father Schuhmann, always loved and 
revered, is today one of the outstanding 
figures of the religious and civic life of 
the South. 

God in His mercy has left this saintly 
priest to minister to the living and prae- 
tor the dead. 



Win Nash Sedan and $500 
or $1,845 Cash 

Seven Brand New 6-Cylinder Cars Given 

For advertising" purposes I am going to give absolutely free a brand new six-cylinder 
"Special Six" Nash four-door Sedan, an Oldsmobile two-door Sedan, a De Soto two-door 
Sedan, a Pontine two-door Sedan, an Essex two-door Sedan, a Whippet two-door Sedan, 
and a Chevrolet two-door Sedan, all six-cylinder latest model Sedans; also 4 splendid new- 
console type radios, a Victor Orthophonic Vlctrola and other valuable prizes. Any person 
living in the United States outside of Chicago may enter an answer to this puzzle except 
employees of the W. D. Boyce Company or members of their families, or winners of 
automobiles or ilrst prizes in any of our previous offers, or members of their families. 



SOLVE 
THIS 
TRAFFIC 
PUZZLE 



In th© picture there are 7 cars in a bad traffic Jam. None of them can move forward, 
for each car is blocked by the one in front of it. One of these cars will have to be backed 
out. Which one? The traffic policeman seems to be stumped. Can you straighten up 
this tangle for him? Only one car may be moved backward, and if you pick out the 
right one, you will see that It is not necessary to back up any of the others. Send the 
number of the car which when backed out will relieve this traffic tie-up, and if your 
answer is correct you will be qualified for this opportunity. 

$500.00 for Promptness 

We are not only giving the Sedans, radios and so forth in our big prize list amounting 
to over $6,800.00, but are also giving an additional $500.00 in cash for promptness to the 
winner of first prize if he or she has been prompt. Thus, the first prize winner will 
receive the Nash Sedan and $500.00 in cash, or $1,84 5.00. Find the car which when backed 
out will relieve this traffic tangle and send the number of it in a letter or on a post card, 
or you can mark the car on the picture and send it to me. Be sure to write or print your 
name and address plainly. All who answer correctly can share in the prizes or cash. 
ANSWER TODAY. In case of a tie for any prize duplicate prizes will be paid. 

FREE PRIZE JUDGE, Dept. 603, 510 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, 111. 




Wanted: Livewires! 

TO BECOME 
REAL DETECTIVES 

Enter the profession that is not overcrowded . 
Operatives in demand everywhere. Detectives 
are accorded many special courtesies and priv- 
ileges in line with their work. 

Learn, Earn, Travel 

Experience unnecessary. U. S. Secret Service 
deteetive trains you riftht in your own locality. 
Yoit can obtain particulars of how to get the 
proper start by writing today to 

AMERICAN-POLICE 

DETECTIVE SERVICE (Dept. TD-4) 

2025 Broadway New York 



HOHLWWhen You Want it - 



CfP SUPERWEA 

y MEN'S HOSIERY <j/h? underwear. 



Jsyssgsg*Sj^^*y*yss»*ywS^^^^^^^s**ysy**»**j^ 

AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE! 



No lOMM nwd you find yo 
chfcnro to mm from $50.00 t. 
(JoiMumrr linn of M«n'a Hot>i 

Guaranteed 
Quality! 

Low Prices! 
SUPEHW B \ B 
MEN'S HOSIERY 
AND UNDER- 
WEAR ARE 
AMERICA'S 
GREATEST 
VALUES. Every 
Karroant la maran- 
' ■ I.ow price* boat 
nil local competition. 



M ir bud up for i 



FREE ! 



Complete arilinc out- 
fit* Bhowlnc actual 
•uimplcs of morrhnn- 
diM furnwh"d FREE 
including every thina 
needed for READY 
CASH earning*. 



Work Durins All or 
Spare Timet 

Cive a* much time to 
liking order* for 8U* 
I'KRWEAK a* you 
can One thin* 

U certain — you wifl 
bo e*p*ci*lly well paid 
for your effort*. 
Agents Everywhere 
tnnko extraordinary 
Income*! 



Act Now! No Obligation! Territory Open Near You! 
SUPER WEAR, Inc., Dept. S-9, Minneapolis. Minn. 



Don't Miss Trie Detective Mys- 
teries Radio Broadcast Every Thurs- 
day Evening. 



450 Potential Miles f 
in a Gallon of Gas* 

According to a recent article by the 
president of the world's largest motor 
research corporation, there Is enough 
energy in a gallon of gasolino if con- 
verted 100% in mechanical energy to 
run a four cylinder car 450 miles. 

NEW GAS SAVING 
INVENTION ASTONISHES 
CAR OWNERS 

A marvelous device, already Installed 
on thousands of cars, has accomplish- 
ed wonders In utilizing a portion of 
this waste energy and is producing 
mileage tests that seem unbelievable. 
Not only does it save gasoline, 
but it also creates more power, gives 
instant starting, Quick pick-up, and eliminates carbon. 

BIG MONEY AND SAMPLE OFFER 

To obtain national distribution quickly, men are being 
appointed everywhere to help supply the tremendous de- 
mand. Free samples furnished to workers. Write today 
to B. Oliver. Pres., for this free sample and big money 
making oner. 

WHIRLWIND MFG. CO. 

999-181-A Third St., Milwaukee, Wise. 





$1260 to $3400 Year 

Men— Women— 18 Up 



STEADY WORK 



Franklin Institute, 
Dept. G204 

Paid Vacations ,<$• Rochester, N. Y. 

sy\J Gentlemen: Riwb to m*. FREE o( 
Common Edl*.-&tion .Ov chant*, lint of U. S. Government bit 
1 1.„ -J I , .-O-* P a . v positions now obtainable. Send 

Usually Sufficient „0 free .•<•->-,•••«« b.mk dwrtbin« aaUrie*. 

__- _ O hour*, work, vacation and civin* full p»r- 

Mail Coupon s ticutars on how to get a position. 
Today. ' 

SURE / 

/ Addrtn 
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ifa£ m / 1 Flaming Riddle of Annawan 




This new lelf-maiMgin; belt 
not only makes you look 
thinner INSTANTLY — But 
quickly takes off rolls of excess 
fat. 

T*\IET is often weakening — 
^ drugs are dangerous — 
strenuous reducing exercises 
arc liable to strain your heart. 
A safe method of reducing 
is massage. This method sets 
up a vigorous circulation that 
seems to melt awav the surplus 
fat. The Weil Reducing Belt, 
made of special reducing 
rubber, produces exactly the 
same results as a skilled 
masseur, only quicker a 
cheaper. Every move 
you make causes the 
Weil Belt to gently 
massage your abdo- 
men. Results are 
rapid because this 
belt works for you 
every second. 

Fat Replaced by 
Normal Tissue 

From 4 to 6 inches of 
flabby fat usually vanish 
in just a few weeks. 
Only solid, normal tissue 
remains. The Weil Reducing 
Belt is endorsed by physicians' 
because iit not only takes] off fat. 
but helps correct stomach dis- 
orders, constipation, backache, 
shortness of breath and puts sag- 
ging internal organs back into place. 

Write for 10-Day Trial Offer 
Send no money. Write at once for detailed description, testi- 
monials from delighted users and particulars of our 10-day 
tnal_offer. 

YWt WEIL' CO., 1554 Htlt St., New Haven, Connecticut 




[ Are VouAlwaysExcited? Fatigued? Worried' 
Gloomy? Pessimistic? Constipation, indigestion. 
I'l'XZ*^?: di,,y «^ U »*' ld bMhfuIn**, «c c*UM«j by NERVE EXHAUS- 
TION. Dtmvi. tvnxe* and medicine* cannot Mp vtak tick iwrr«* Learn how 
ir. rcgtin Vi«or. Calmncw »nd S-lf Confi.J. n.-*. Send 25 cents' for this 
amazing book. Umh about my method to over come Nerve Exhauuion. 

RICHARD BLACKSTONE, N-54 Flatiron B ldg., N. Y. 

Mystic Dream 
Book 




Tells what all 
sorts of dreams 
meaD._ Interpret dreams for 
your trienda. Tell thern whm thev 
will marry and whom, and other in- 
irrmtintj. phrnomenu. Tell* "(or- 
tunea" by curd*, tniump. rtnlminuv. 
ftp. UstS "lucky and unlucky" day*. 
More amunem"nt in this 200-paKo 
t»K>k and brochure than f I would buy 
Mi y where. ft. .■ ■!>. r SI f«JtW> Send only 
{2c»n<*. coin nr "tamp*. tSat'tiall. Katia- 
faction Guari.nl.cd. Smaller book 25c. 
r> Il/PTWT QUAINT COIN 

vjIVIlIN fuom china 

with every order. 
MAGNUS WORKS. Box 12, 
Varlck Sta. New York, Dept. TRG-4 



N EW Heating I RO N 



New Invention now makes Iron- 
Ingeasy in every home. Ends hot 
stove drudgery. Cutslronlngtime 
in half. Saves steps. Costs one 
cent for 3 hours use. No attach- 
ments. Nocords. Notubes. Gives 

§ulck regulated heat. Guaranteed, 
ells fast. Mrs. Wagner, Ohio, 
sold 24 In few hours spare time. 
Mover* Pennsylvania, made $164 in one week. You can do as 
well. Work all or spare time. No experience needed. No 
capital. New plan. Simply take orders. We deliver and col- 
" take orders. Send for 




lect. Commissions paid same day y 

exclusive territory and FREE OUTFi i urrcx. write torn 
THE AKRON LAMP CO.. 864 Iron St., AKRON, OHI 



Skin diseases 
vanish 




i' <ili the Liepe 
method 



During forty years, over 
11,000 sufferers buve w- 
rured relief from leg and 
.kin disease, such as En- 
larged and Swollen Veins, 
Eczema, Varicose Ulcers, 
etc. The Liepe method 
provide, a special pre- 



scription for each case.' 
Treatment can be used 
while you work. Send for 
FREE booklet. 

A. C. Leipe Pharmacy 
1401 Green Bay Ave. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 



(Continued from page 46) 




(Left to right) P. L. Wilson, Annawan 
undertaker; Sheriff Charles Nash, of Cam- 
bridge; Walter Powell, of Mineral, 111., 
who found the body: J. W. Shafer, State 
motor officer. Photo was taken near point 
where body was burned 

car that evening. A shed to the rear of 
the building was used to shelter the 
automobile. 

It was at the entrance to this shed that 
Sheriff Nash found the imprint of an- 
other military heel. 

// corresponded with that found beside 
the smouldering body. 

NUMEROUS questions brought out the 
fact that Kitselman's brother lived in 
Peoria and the Sheriff hurried to that 
city. 

Kitselman's brother was found and he 
told Nash that he was worried over the 
disappearance of his kin and said that he 
was considering whether to advise the 
authorities. His brother's wife, he said, 
had informed him of the disappearance. 

"Where is your brother's wife now?" 
the officer asked. 

"In Naperville, I think,"' supplied the 
brother. "She has relatives there." 

Supplied with the information that the 
woman's name was Miss Laura Weaver, 
21 years old. the daughter of a wealthy 
retired farmer in Naperville. Sheriff Nash 
learned by long distance telephone con- 
versation from the chief of police at 
Naperville that the woman was known 
there. 

Nash, pleased with his work and glad 
that the long and difficult task was al- 
most completed, presented himself to the 
authorities of Stark County, in which 
Wyoming is located, and acquainted them 
of the facts he had gleaned. 

"The murder was committed in Wyom- 
ing by that woman. The heel print, the 
blood stains and the missing bed clothing 
are evidence for arrest. The case is out of 
my county and my hands. She is at her 
father's home in Naperville." 

Thus the man who had traced the slayer 
faded out of the picture. 

Laura Weaver was awakened from her 
slumber in her father's house by Stark 
County authorities and Naperville police. 

She peered up from the coverlet of 
her bed. saw the gleaming stars and uni- 
forms of the local officers, who had en- 
tered her room, and leaped to the floor 
screaming, "J didn't kill him! I didn't 
kill him!" (See photograph of Miss 
Weaver on page 45.) 

But back in the office of the state's at- ' 
torney at Toulon, yet that night, the girl 



signed a confession and simplified, to a 
great extent, the tangled mass of circum- 
stances that had so baffled the authorities. 

Kitselman, she said, was her common- 
law husband. They had been living to- 
gether as man and wife for months. She 
killed him, she said, to seal her past and 
prevent her father from learning of the 
scarlet life she had been leading. 

The confession by which the outcast 
daughter of the prominent Naperville fam- 
ily cut away the curtain of mystery was 
obtained without difficulty and it was 
signed by a steady hand. Miss Weaver is 
a girl possessed of a steel nerve, hardened 
against society after an existence in houses 
of ill-repute in Peoria's miniature under- 
world. 

"I hated him,'' she declared. "He was 
brutal. He was continually drinking and 
trying to beat me. I stood it all. I 
lived with him as his wife and I tolerated 
his treatment until he threatened to ex- 
pose me to my father. Then I decided 
to kill him." 

Without a trace of emotion or display 
of remorse, she unfolded the account of 
how she strangled Wilmer Kitselman and 
sat by his body, the life ebbing away, 
holding his wrist to feel the weakening 
pulse, until she was certain that the death 
which could seal his lips forever had 
come. 

She had lived with the man in the ram- 
shackle two-story building in Wyoming, 
where a few hundred citizens believed them 
to be man and wife. Kitselman was em- 
ployed in the restaurant and she labored 
with a score or more of girls in a small 
garment factory — the only industry that 
the community boasted. In the humble 
apartment of the tottering frame build- 
ing, they had made a place that the girl 
was pleased to call a home. 

ON Sunday, June 30th, she said, Kitsel- 
man came home from his work in an 
intoxicated condition. He demanded that 
she allow him to use the coupe which 
they owned jointly and she refused, tell- 
ing him that he was not in a condition 
to drive. Kitselman, the girl set out in her 
confession, hurled a chair at her in his 
anger and smashed a mirror against her 
shoulder. 

"That means seven years of bad luck, 
Wilmer." she warned. His rage continued. 
He shouted that maddening threat to write 
a letter to her father, Herbert Weaver, 
and lay bare his daughter's past. Then he 
sank to the floor in a drunken stupor. She 
lifted him, roughly, to the sagging bed 




Close-up of the spot where Kitselman's 
body was found 
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and sat at his side, plotting the murder, 
she confessed. 

Outside the storm was breaking and 
belated church attendants were scurrying 
to their homes after sitting through long 
sermons in the only two houses of wor- 
ship in the village. 

THE girl, satisfying herself that her 
lover was in a deep sleep, removed 
the belt from his trousers, snatched a pair 
of scissors from the dresser and punched 
additional holes in the leather. She formed 
the belt into a noose, looped it around 
Kitselman's throat, and with her unusual 
strength she tugged and tugged, until his 
tongue protruded between tightly clenched 
teeth. With another jerk she left the belt 
fastened in its clutching grip and sat upon 
one corner of the bed, her hand upon his 
wrist. When the pulse fluttered and grew 
weaker she knew her purpose was being 
accomplished. 

A few seconds later and Kilsclmaii was 
dead. The pulse was quiet. In an even, 
icy tone the girl related the story of the 
murder while her words were taken by a 
stenographer. 

Placing a soiled, patchwork bed-quilt 
upon the floor beside the bed, the girl 




(Left to right) State's Attorney L. M. 
Burkey, Laura Weaver, and Sheriff W. O. 
Edwards 

rolled the lifeless body of Kitselman upon 
it. Then she bound the arms and legs to- 
gether with a strong fishing line, tied the 
form into the quilt and rolled it like a 
huge ball to the kitchen floor. Down an 
unstable flight of stairs to the outside 
the body plunged, striking step by step, 
and lay on the rain-soaked ground. 

Glancing hurriedly through the tw 
rooms. Miss Weaver espied a jug of 
naphtha, used for cleaning fluid, on the 
kitchen floor. She tore a piece from a 
newspaper, wadded it into the neck of 
the jug for a stopper and left the place. 
Driving the car to a point near the bot- 
tom of the stairs she lifted the bundle in 
her arms, shoved it out of sight in the 
rear compartment and started out in the 
raging storm to cremate it. She was 
thoughtful enough, however, to remove a 
small roll of paper money from Kitsel- 
man's pocket. 

THEN* the small coupe, with the dark- 
haired, black-eyed girl clutching the 
steering wheel, nosed through an endless 
line of Sabbath traffic on the Illinois high- 
way without attracting undue attention. 
The girl driver, steering carefully through 








Many persons won from $1800.00 to $4245.00 each tn 
our last offers by our unique advertising plan. A boy 
only fifteen years old won $900.00. A man between 
sixty and seventy years old, unable to get work, with 
doctor and household bills to pay, won $4245.00. A 
woman was surprised to win $2500.00. Every age or 
sex has an equal chance to WIN. In next three or 
four months we will award thousands of dollars to 
fortunate men and women who solve our puzzles and 
win our prizes. Here's our latest one: 

Find the Twin Flyers 

Here are sixteen pictures of a famous woman flyer. 
Now look closely. Don't make a mistake. All these 
pictures look alike, but they are not. Two, and only 
two, are exactly alike. They are the twin flyers! Can 
you find the two pictures that are alike In every way? 
Some are different in the collar, helmet, goggles, or 
tie. Each one is different from the rest except two. 
That's the challenge to you. Find them. Just send 
the numbers of the twin flyers on a post-card or letter 
today. If your answer is correct you will be quali- 
fied for this opportunity. 

$7l6o.oo In Prizes Given In 
This One Offer 

Otot 25 prizes this lime, and duplicate prizes paid In ease of ties. A 
wonderful prize Ust to fit almost every human desire. We have arranged 
so that If the winner chooses he or she can have either $2875.00 in cash or 
a biff new 90 H. P. Waco airplane with actual flying instruction. This 
prize will buy a home, an automobile. It's well worth while to try for. 
ANYONE WHO ANSWERS THIS PUZZLE CORRECTLY MAY 
HAVE A CHANCE TO RECEIVE PRIZES OR CASH. 

Additional $6X5.00 for Promptness 

Att quick. Be prompt. It pays. If you solvo this puzzle correctly, I 
will send Certificate which will be good for $625.00 if you are prompt and 
win first prize, making your first prixe $3500.00. 

NO MORE PUZZLES TO SOLVE. Any man. woman, boy or girl in 
the U. S. A. — It doesn't matter who or what you are or where you live— 
except residents of Chicago, Illinois, and former major prize winners. 25 
of the people who take up this offer are going to win these wonderful 
prizes. Be one of them. Just send the numbers of the twin flyers. Send 
no money, but be prompt! 

J. D. StfYDKR, Publicity Director, Dept. 433 
54 West Illinois St. Chicago, 111. 
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THIS 5-R00M HOUSE 
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SAVE 



IS% Lumber Wacte I $1162 
3Q% Labor Colt 



7 Rooms 




3uy all the materials direct from 
he Aladdin Mills and make big 

savings. Price includes all lumber cut to fit, 
v millwork, hardware, glass, nails, paints, roof- 
ing and complete instructions. Build it yourself. 

Homes— Summer Cottages— Garages 

eRoomsc-j $mo Aladdin's latest 1930 Catalog $865 ^ _«uooms 

shows 100 plans of homes, summer cot- 
tages, and garages, at money-saving prices. 
Write nearest office today for your FREE copy. 
Ask for Catalog No. 1109. No obligation. 

The ALADDIN CO. ts&i 

Wilmington, N. C. Portland, Ore. 




The Biggest Home 
Values You'll Ever Find 



100 New Home Plans 
in Aladdin's Latest Catalog 
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Prof. M. Scholder 
VIENNA SPECIALIST 

ON HAIR AND 

SCALP 
AILMENTS 



DROF. SCHOLDER'S successful treatments 
1 during the past 35 years have accom- 
plished wonderful results for thousands of 
men, women and children, including our late 

PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT 

My scientific "Home Treatment" method 
is based upon a careful personal analysis of 
each individual case. This analysis is made 
from a questionnaire which you are asked to 
fill out. From the information you give in 
this way I will decide whether or not my 
treatment can help you. 

HAIR or BALDNESS 

DON'T DELAY— ACT QUICKLY— TO- 
DAY! It is too late when the "Mother 
Roots" dry out and the hair follicle clogs up 
and dies. I am too sincere and conscientious 
in my chosen profession and too proud of my 
reputation as a Hair and Scalp Specialist to 
falsely promise the impossible, such as grow- 
ing hair on bald heads. It can't be done. 

But I certainly can help you — to stop falling 
hair — to revive thinning and fuzzy hair — to 
relieve any scalp ailments — to bring your 
head and scalp to a perfectly healthy con- 
dition. 

Without obligation send today for my 
easy free questionnaire to — 

Prof. Maurice Scholder, D. G, 

Dept. D-4, 101 West 42nd Street, New York City 



Mil It IS 



Genuine 
BROADCLOTH 
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91.50 profit to salesman paid in advance. Monogram 
initial free. Hundreds of similar values in our big line 
of shirts, underwear, hosiery, neckwear. S20 a day easy. 
All or part time. Biff outfit free. Write at once. Carter 
UV1. h. Mgr.. 227 W. Van Burcn St., Dept. 510. Chicago. 



A. DETJSCTIV 



Make Secret Investigations \ 

Earn Big Money. Work home or travel. ! 
Fascinating work. Experience unnecessary. ! 
I Particulars FREE. Write Dept. D. 1 

< AMERICAN DETECTIVE SYSTEM j 

i 2190 Broadway New York ■ 




Name ■ 

I 

Address j 



! ALWAYS A DEMAND 



For Skilled 
Tree Experts 

Big money — oppor- 
tunities both in America 
and Abroad. Anyone 
can learn. Little spare 
time home study. City 
park departments, pri- 
vate estates, forestry 
companies, telephone 
companies, fruit growers, 
tree surgery companies need trained tree experts 
at all times. Profitable, healthy work. Write 
VAN YAHRES TREE SURGERY SCHOOL 
Dept. T, Westbury, New York 




Prostate 
Trouble 

PROSTATE disorder— bladder 
trouble — get up frequent 1>" at 
night; there should be positive and 
rapid relief for you — without drugs 
or massage — without pain or discom- 
fort — privately at home. Our free 
book tells all. Doctors, Osteopaths, 
Physical Culture directors. Sani- 
tarium experts use and endorse our 
method. Easily used. Very simple. 
No matter what you have tried or 
how old your case our methods will 
bring results or money back. Writ* 
for free Hlustratcd booklet Do it 
now. Relief is at hand. 
THE ELECTRO THERMAL CO. 
4721 Morris Ave. Steubenvilfe. Ohio 




the congestion, might have prompted some 
notice because of her large stature, but 
the fact that the lifeless body of her lover 
was crammed into the rear compartment 
of the automobile was unknown to any 
person save herself. 

So certain was the girl in the coupe 
that she alone held the secret of a brutal 
murder that she drove calmly to a gaso- 
line filling station in Toulon, half a block 
distant from the county jail, and sat in 
the machine without comment while the 
rain-drenched attendant filled the tank. 
Then, with the gruesome cargo, she slid 
the motor gears and moved along to State 
Road Number Seven. 

The storm continued in all its fury. 
Lightning flashed incessantly, illuminating 
a highway darkened by ugly, heavy clouds. 
Headlights dotted the pavement and strong 
gusts of wind made the task of keeping 
the machine on the concrete slab exceed- 
ingly difficult. 

Shadows of evening, pierced by the 
wicked flare of lightning, were gathering 
when the girl glanced at the illuminated 
dial of the speedometer on the dash. The 
row of numerals informed her that she 
had driven more than fifty miles. She 
became nervous and anxious to find a 
suitable place to dispose of the body of 
the man she had slain. 

Speeding through Annawan, she drove 
until the glare of the headlights picked 
up the entrance to a lonely country lane, 
with tire tracks barely discernable through 
the heavy fringe of weeds. 

She stopped the coupe down the road, 
switched off the lights and with a strength 
greater than that possessed by most 
women she lifted the unprotesting burden 
into her arms. The body, rolled almost 
into a ball, struck the road with a thud. 
A push and a shove and it plunged down 
the ravine and fell from sight. 

The girl followed, and it was the work 
of but a few seconds to make her human 
torch. With a mighty heave, she hurled 
the jug and its tell-tale paper stopper 
across the fence. 

WHAT transpired during the week 
after the girl had silenced the man 
she feared? That, too, is a story showing 
Miss Weaver to be lacking entirely in 
emotion. 

After touching a match to the oil-soaked 





Woman's heel -print, in clay, found near 
the spot where the burned body of Kitsel- 
man was discovered, and which helped 
solve the case 



Street scene in Wyoming, 111., where the 
murder was committed 

bundle, she hurried away in the coupe, ar- 
riving home about midnight. She clambered 
up the stairs, switched on the lights, pre- 
pared lunch and a pot of coffee, ate and 
retired — sleeping in the same bed on which 
she had strangled Kitselman a few hours 
before. 

After a long and peaceful sleep she 
awoke. Sunlight was streaming through 
the only window but the place seemed 
oddly lonesome. For two years she had 
been the common-law wife of Kitselman, 
she said, and despite his cruelty she had 
grown accustomed to his companionship. 
She glanced about the room. Upon the 
scarred dresser, devoid of paint but match- 
ing the other furnishings, she noticed the 
upper plate of Kitselman's gold teeth. His 
spectacles were by its side. 

After dressing leisurely she took the 
reminders of her lover and drove out of 
Wyoming, stopping at a creek to toss the 
objects into swollen waters. Then she 
returned home. Later in the clay she drove 
to Toulon, parked her automobile in front 
of the county jail, and entered a store. 
She then returned home again. 

During the week following the murder 
she remained in the rooms and when 
neighbors inquired about her supposed hus- 
band she answered that he had either de- 
serted her or was drinking. Then, when 
she believed that her deed would go un- 
punished, she went to visit the father 
she wished to keep in ignorance concern- 
ing her past. 

LAURA WEAVER became motherless 
when she was thirteen years old. She 
was a student in grade school at Naper- 
ville and upon graduation her father 
forced her to leave her studies and take 
up work on the farm, according to her 
story. Being unable to do the work of 
a man, she obtained a few dollars and 
left Naperville for Peoria. Before her 
departure, however, she became involved in 
a bad check charge and was the prosecut- 
ing witness in a criminal assault charge 
before she was sixteen years old, so her 
career had an early inception. 

At Peoria she became an inmate of 
dives of shady reputation. Then Kit- 
selman came into her life. 

"He was good to me," she reflected. 
''He promised to take me away from that 
awful place, to marry me and make us 
a home. But he didn't keep his word. I 
left him three times, because he was mean 
to me, took my money and squandered his 
wages, but he always found me and made 
me come back, telling me that if I didn't 
he would tell my father about the wrong 
things I have done." 

It was at this point in the questioning 
that Miss Weaver showed her first signs 
of feminine weakness. 
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She sobbed, "Please, oh, please, don't 
lell Dad about this. I don't want him 
to know. That's why I killed Wilmer." 

"Would you do it again?" the prosecu- 
tor asked. 

"I don't know," she answered thought- 
fully. "I'd do 'most anything to keep Dad 
from finding out about all this." 

But her father did learn. Perhaps the 
stem parent felt a pang of sympathy for 
the over-developed, motherless daughter, 
or perhaps he recalled the long ago when 
Laura, then a chunky little girl with 
dimples and flashing black eyes, sat upon 
liis knee before the fireside at home while 
Mrs. Weaver was present to wield a 
mother's influence. At any rate, he rushed 
to her aid and employed Charles W. Had- 
ley of Wheaton, formerly a candidate 
for attorney-general and one of the most 
noted attorneys in Illinois, to defend her. 

APPARENTLY the Annawan torch 
murder case is criminal history. The 
girl has never indicated a desire to refute 
her confession and talks willingly to the 
authorities concerning it. 

Magazines containing stories of romance 
find their way into the cell and she po rcs 
through these, perhaps to satisfy her long- 
ing for a true love, such as she has never 
experienced. But if the torch slaying is 
closed so far as legal technicalities are 
concerned — and Stark County authorities 
so claim — it is not closed with Sheriff 
Charles Nash, the man who unraveled the 
knotted ball of mystery. How was Kitsel- 
man stabbed? How did he receive a frac- 
tured skull? From what source came the 
bloodstains on the floor of Laura Weaver's 
bedroom? How can the presence of the 
great club on that miserable road near 
Annawan be accounted for? These are 
the questions Sheriff Nash wants 
answered. 

Miss Weaver can't answer them. The 
iractured skull might have been caused 
from rolling the body down the rickety 
stairs, she asserts, but she gives us a 
solemn vow that she did not stab or strike 
the man. 

Although solved, it would seem that the 
Annawan torch murder still possesses its 
element of mystery, even for Laura 
Weaver, who wonders by what act of 
Providence the sins she tried so vainly to 
suppress from her father have been flaunted 
before the eyes of the nation. 

Miss Weaver was arraigned before 
Judge Joseph Daily, in Circuit Court of 
Stark County, Illinois, on November 23rd, 
1929, and pleaded guilty to the murder of 
Kitselman. She received a sentence of 25 
years in the Illinois State Penitentiary at 
Joliet. 



Lost Between Two Worlds 

T-JE ceased to live — yet did not die. 

Where did David Lang go when he 
vanished before the eyes of his stricken 
family? The facts behind this unique 
case have been immortalized in fiction by 
Ambrose Bierce. They are revealed for 
the first time by David Lang's own daughter, 
in the April number of Ghost Stories. 

Also, beginning in this issue, is The 
House of Sinister Shadows, a gripping 
romance of the supernatural that wilt 
baffle you completely — as it did Gordon 
Keene. debonair ace of detectives. 

Ghost Stories for April goes on 
sale at all news stands March 21st. It's 
a Macfadden publication! Twenty-five 
cents a copy. 



WHY WEAR GLASSES? 

Thousands Are Throtving Them Away 



Upon startling revolutionary facts has been 
based a remarkable new scientific system of 
eye-training, which quickly enables you to 
train the muscles of the eye so you can make 
them work properly at all times, and without 
effort or strain. This new system has been 
prepared by Bernarr Macfadden, in collabor- 
ation with the eminent ophthalmologist who 
discovered the real truth about eyes. 

Although this remarkable system has only 
recently been introduced to the public, it has 
been in use for more than twenty years, and 
it has been conclusively proven of inestimable 
value. The most remarkable results were 
obtained in a series of tests made in the 
N. Y. City Public Schools from 1903 to 1911. 
2.000 children who had defective eyesight 
were instructed 
in a few of the 
simple exercises 
and in a short 
time their vision 
was radically im- 
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proved. In one 
school several 
children who had 
been compelled 
to wear glasses 
were enabled to 
discard them al- 
together because 
they could see 
better without 
them! 

No claim is 
made that this 
course is a cure- 
all. In many 
cases glasses are 
essential. But if 



you are wearing glasses because of faulty re- 
fraction — far or near sighted ness — astigma- 
tism — cross eyes — squint eyes — weak, water- 
ing eyes — eye headaches or strain, you at 
least owe it to yourself to give these methods 
a fair test. You can test these principles of 
eye education out in your own home without 
a cent of cost. Just mail your order and the 
entire course comes to you at once. 

The very first reading will show you all you 
want to know about the eye — its construction 
— relation to the rest of the body — and the 
way it sees. You will learn instantly how to 
test your own eyes and just bow to start to 
get immediate benefit. 

Cross section drawings show plainly the 
whole mechanism of the eye — muscles and 
nerves. Photographs of defective eyes make 
clear the real reasons for poor sight. Your 
own trouble is clearly illustrated. With this 
knowledge in mind, it becomes easy for you 
to correct your defective muscles and gain 
strong sight. 

We want every reader of this magazine 
afflicted with eye-trouble to examine Mr. 
Macfaddcn's wondeiful course and try the 
eye exercises that it prescribes. In order to 
bring this about we are willing to send the 
entire course on approval giving you the 
privilege of returning it within five days after 
receipt if not satisfactory. The price of the 
course has been placed withli) the means of 
everyone — only $3.00 plus delivery charges. 
Less than you would pay for a single pair of 
glasses. Can you afford not to take advantage 
of this offer and all it may mean to you? Not 
if you value strong eyes. 

Mail your order today for a copy of this bock 
"Strengthening the Eyes." 



MACFADDEN BOOK COMPANY, Inc., 
DESK T.D.-4, 1926 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 



Travel On $1900 Year to Commence 
Uncle Sams' see your country 




Mail Coupon Before You Loose It 



/ 

/ Rochester, N. Y. 

/ Sirs: Rush to me without charge copy of 32- 
page book, "How to get U. S. Government 
Jobs," with list of positions obtainable, and 
/ full particulars telling how to get them. 



/ 



STEADY W0HK-N0 LAYOFFS— PAID VACATIONS / 



Many U. S. Government Job* Open to Men, 
Women, 18 to 50 



/ 



Name. 



Address 




to 



150 



_ MOTION PICTURE 
3 FK OPERATORS EARN 
wtt,v THIS - and MORE 



DE the man in the projection booth— it is one of the hip, important jobs 
in the great billion-dollar movie industry. The hours are short, the 
work is light, fascinating — and most important of ail — you can earn from 
$4,160 to $7,800 a year and more — easily, quickly 1 

Picture Operating Easily Learned! 

With our simplified system of home study your training is practical and 
complete — it includes all types of projecting machines and their operation, 
Electricity, Stage and Theatre Lighting, Color Films, and the new Talking 
and Sound Moz'ics! 

Earn two to three times your present salary — have a glorious future befor-i 
you! Thousands of others have found this work interesting — fascinating- 
one of the l>est paid professions open today! And right at home, in your 
spare time, you can learn all there is to know alxiut moving picture projec- 
tion — can start on the road to high pay and an unlimited future. 
Send today jor FREE descriptive book 

Our new FREE book tells you about this woii- 
(lerfully attractive profession. Shows how you 
can quickly qualiiy ior a well-paid position :is 
Motion Picture Cameraman or Projectionist. 
Commercial Photographer or Photo 
idler. Send for it TODAY— SOW! 
Ii may lie the turnint; point 
of your career! 




SUCCESS! 
COUPON ^ 



Yorh Institute ol Pho*ocrap»>y, _ 
Dept. K-4813, S West 33rd St., New York. N. 

Without <-ort or obrinntion »cnd rna a copy of 
yo'ir FREE >>ook *i>tl detafl* about how 1 c*n 

R^ Motion Picture C*m*rnro»n 
Motion I'ioture i'ro.*> tioni>t 
iTomniercial l'hotoarapb«r 
Photo- t-'inwher 

Same 

Addrtt* 

CH» 
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»e You! 



Would you like to turn your talent Into money and 
receive from $5 to S10O for a single drawing 7 

Commercial Art ixtsmnkchlu incomes. Million* of dol- 
lars are paid each year for Illustration!*, Cartoons 
and Designs used for advertising imrpu-.- . _^g ^>y 

Copy this Sketch 
for 

FREE Criticism 

Let us judge your talent for 
drawing. Criticism FREE to 
persons over 1 4 years of age. 
Please state age on sketch. 

YOU CAN LEARN AT HOME - 

during spare time— by our m 
ee***f ill correspondence met hod . 
N < 1 previous ex perience neeessa ry . 
Complete course of '£> faM'iiintun: 
lesxons includes magazine illitstra- 
ting.carUKming, lettering. i-osttrdraw- 
ing, advertising layout and fashion de- 
sign, togethir with personal criticism itf 
U»tir inn\ividwtl rfmtr/;j(/.i. Professional Artist's 
Outfit given to every student. 

Ivirtrated book 





Tells you hundreds of Interesting facts 
•bout Commercial Drawing and ex- 
plain* how YOU can become a profe.s- 
xional Artist. We'll Henri lhii> book ab- 
solutely FREE when returning sketch. 
I 1 10c »lnmp* or coim 

tO CONT m<t\: < ■) 

THE NORTH AMERICAN SCHOOL 

OF DRAWING. INC. 
424 McKinlcy Bldg., Buffalo, N. Y. 



Latest 
Node! 



EARN LADIES' 
RIST WATCH 

Ladta' wrist of latest dn- 

elxn. O-jewel guaranteed movement. 
25-yr. white aold fancy engraved 
ca** with jewl tip. Send for only 12 
boxes Mcntho-Nova Salve. Sell at 2&o 
hoi. Wei ten given according to offer in 
Catalog sent with Salve or cash commission 
paid. Send no money, just name and addres*. 

U. S. SUPPLY CO., Dept. P 831. GreenYill., P> 



YOU R PHOTO ENLARGED 
AND COLORED IN 
HAND "CARVED FRAME 
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Enlarged in life-like oil colors. Size 5x7 in 
handsome hand-carved, easel frame. Scad 
photo (Kodak film preferred). Pay .Post- 
man 5°c plus few cents postage or send 
only 59c and we pay postage. No other 
charges. Your original returned unharmed. 

UNION ART STUDIO, Dept. H 
32 Union Square. New York. N. Y. 



ALLAN'S 
EXERCISER V s . 




STRENGTH DOUBLED 
VITALIIT RESTORED 



P E P and 
MUSCLE BUILDER 



A new and improved Strength and Health Exerciser 
made of the finest Pure Gum Rubber, strong and 
durable.' 

Bore— Men — Develop vour Muscle* the quick way. Get Big, 
Broad Shoulders. Fill out vour client. Become the strongest man 
in your Cilv. by using the MMI "Allan Exercr«e>r"tr.e .tronc-n 
Exerciser made. This Exerciser will work WONDKRS and build 
your muscle* by inches. (Satisfaction GuarnnleedJ 

SEND Sl.OO TO-DAY. tad we wRl send with this Powerful 
l»«vrlo ; »iT FREE a llighlv Illustrated Course of Physical trainini 
"The Anatomical Chart of Physical Exercises." 

A Allan H end rick son Co. D-318 Broadway, N.Y. City 

Agents Wanted — Tkis Exerciser sells at sight. 




42-PIECE DINNER SET GIVEN 



Send no money- Simply send name and address-Send no money 
Merely K ive away FREE 12 BEAUTIFUL COLORED ART pi< -ture-j 
with 12 boxea of our fimious White CLOVERINE S'alve which you sell 
at 'Jf>c each to start. Remit and wo will send you thih beautiful FULL 
SIZE 42-Piece Dinner Set accordinit to offer in our premium citta- 
lotr. New Floral Decoration. star rib center, colonial shape, antique 
mUN ivory finish. Something entirely new. Contains 6 dinner 
plates, breakfaft plates, 6 cups, 6 saucers. 6 desserts. 6 butters, 
lartro meat platter, lar.ee bread plate, vegetable bowl. covered suRar 
and cream. CLOVERINE used for cuts, burns, HMi chap*, etc. 
Our :15th year -We are reliable- Write quick for salve and pictures. 
THE WILSON CHEMICAL CO.. Dept. 0-6S Tyrone, Pcnna. 



Defeating Crime 

(Continued from page 17) 



I admit I am interested in 
helping the man or woman 
who is- not an habitual offend- 
er, I, too, have had to struggle 
and I, too, have known how 
cold and harsh the world can 
be upon occasion, but for 
criminals in general, I have no 
sympathy and no respect. 

The most formidable weap- 
on that the forces of law 



and order can use against the 
criminal world is the weapon 
of terrorization and it should 



be used 
Strange as 
Americans, 
crimes of 
land. 

That is because Scotland 
Yard has well learned how to 
terrorize the underworld. 



without mercy, 
it may seem, to 
there are few 
violence in Eng- 



Confessions of Frank Silsby — 
Master Criminal 



{Continued from page 59) 



Lefty, at the wheel, picked up the trail 
he had previously figured out, pulled up 
alongside the automobile used by the 
cashier and his two guards at the exact 
spot we had selected, and crowded the ma- 
chine to the curb. Five of us leaped from 
our machine and poked shotguns into the 
faces of the three men. A guard with 
the muzzle of a sawed-off shotgun in his 
face, is human. Not a shot was fired. 

WE took the money and their weapons 
and sped away. It was all over in 
about thirty seconds. We escaped in the 
direction of another town and then, as 
planned, doubled back and drove toward 
the city of our headquarters. 

We soon reached our previously parked 
stolen car on the roadside. Ditching the 
car we were in to make it appear we had 
suffered an accident, we climbed into the 
other car and continued our run. Fifty 
miles from home we ditched the second 
stolen machine and, separating, got our 
own automobiles from the garage, where 
they were parked, and drove at moderate 
speed into the city. 

We had obtained a little more than 
$-'5,000. 

We took out $6,500 for my hanker con- 
federate and split the rest between us. 
. Then I got the surprise of my liie. The 
next morning I was arrested by the police 
as a suspect in the robbery. I was locked 
up and held for the authorities of the 
town where the robbery had taken place. 
I had missed on my first big job. 

I fought extradition but lost and, man- 
acled to a big deputy sheriff, was taken 
by train to the town where the robbery 
occurred. Locked in a strong little jail, 
I tried to figure out what had happened. 

"Stand up," a deputy called to me. I 
did so. Four men gazed at me a long time. 

Then one of them said : "That's the 
young fellow — I'm positive of it!" 

How could he be positive? I had been 
perfectly masked. 

But there wasn't any use speculating. 
They had me in jail in a small town and 
I had been identified. 

How- could I beat the law now? 

There will be no let-up in the crime 
wave until an aroused public opinion 
stamps out the practice of sworn officers 
of the law and supposedly honest citizens 



aiding and abetting crooks in their criminal 
activities. 

My ar/est and subsequent identification 
as one of the participants in the pay-roll 
robbery should have put an end to my 
career of crime. I should have been given 
a sentence in a state prison that would have 
kept me away from society lor the rest 
of my days. I would have gotten it, too, 
at the hands of a rural jury, had it not 
been for the assistance of a professional 
bondsman, a crooked lawyer, a sheriff who 
was willing to accept a bribe, and some 
of the aforementioned honest citizens. 

Referring again to the matter of a recent 
St. Louis robbery, A. B. Bussniann, whose 
company was victimized by pay-roll 
bandits, asked the police and prosecutors 
some pertinent questions, among them : 

"Where does the professional bondsman 
fit in this picture? 

"What about the alibis that are worked 
up for the crooks? Are they manufac- 
tured?" 

I will answer both questions in this in- 
stalment and will have a lot more to say 
on the subject in later chapters. 

Soon after I had been locked up in the 
small town jail and identified as one of 
the robbers, I called a deputy sheriff and 
inquired for a bondsman. 

"Who do you want me to get?" lie 
asked. 

"I don't care, any professional bonds- 
man will do." 

"We don't have professional bondsmen 
in this county," he asserted. "When folks 
get locked up they get their friends who 
own property to bail 'em out." 

I sent a telegram to a bondsman in the 
city wlicre we made our headquarters and 
he arrived the next day. I was taken be- 
fore the judge of the criminal court, but 
the judge would have nothing to do with 
the city bondsman and I went back to my 
cell. The bondsman was not discouraged, 
but went right to work. He interviewed 
a number of property owning citizens who 
were willing to go on my bail — for a 
consideration of $200 each. 

We made bail and I was free to con- 
tinue my operations as a bandit. I had to 
pay him $3,000 and his expenses and he 
knew where I got the money to pay him. 

That is where the professional bonds- 
man fits into this picture. 
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I returned to the city for a conference 
with a lawyer to whom I admitted my 
tuilt, of course. 

"You'll have to have an alibi," he said, 
"and 1 would sufigest that we employ a 
lawyer in that town where the case is to 
be tried. Let's take a run down there 
tomorrow." 

The small town lawyer upon whom wc 
called was a sharp-visaged man with hawk- 
like eyes and a long nose, who sat at a desk 
covered with dusty papers. He was ac- 
quainted with my city lawyer. They talked 
ior a few minutes and then old "Hawk 
Eye" looked me over and asked : "Young 
man, did you commit this crime?" 

"I'm right for the rap," I told him. "and 
I've been identified by a witness." ("Righl 
i»r the rap" is thieves' jargon for guilty.) 

"Hum-m-m, that makes it worse. What 
is your defense?" 

"I've got, or will have, an alibi." 

"What kind of an alibi?'' 

"I was a hundred and forty miles from 
here when the job was pulled, and I'll 
have fifteen men down here to prove it." 

"Fifteen men from the city?" 

"Yes sir." 

"XTOT so good, not so good down hero. 

1 \ The jury most likely will be mad ' 
up of farmers, and when the prosecuting 
attorney talks about your city slicker wit- 
nesses coming down here and invading 
this country with a bunch of lies just to 
get a fellow crook out of a tight place — 
well, the alibi won't do you much good. 
It's got to be something better than that, 
something closer to home." 

"What do you suggest?" my city law- 
yer asked. 

"Well. I'll tell you. If this young man 
could prove he was in a good strong 
county jail in some town in this section 
of the country on the day the crime was 
committed, he'd have a good chance to 
beat the case. Fact is, if he has that kind 
rf an alibi I don't think the prosecuting 
attorney would even try the case — he's 
most likely to dismiss it." 

"What jail would you suggest?" I asked, 
eagerly. 

"Hum-m-m, that would be for you to 
figure out. but there's a good jail over 
in a nearby county and the sheriff of that 
county is well-known and well-liked over 
here. Caught a big crook for us once. 
He's an honest man with a fine reputation 
and I doubt that you could handle him, 
but if you could " 

"I'll try," I interrupted, and the con- 
ference was at an end. 

That is how the unethical lawyer fits 
into the picture of criminal activity. 

My part of the proceeds from the pay- 
roll robbery was about exhausted and 
I knew I would need money, and plenty 
of it, to arrange a "jail alibi." 

I went back to the city and got in touch 
with my banker confederate. That night 
at his home, he gave me a tip on another 
pay-roll robbery, together with all the in- 
formation necessary to carry it out. 

I called a meeting of my gang in my 
apartment, explained I was the only one 
in the mob arrested, or even suspected in 
the pay-roll robbery, and pointed out that 
I needed a defense fund of about $15,000. 
I told them about the job I had in mind 
and we worked out all the details. Two 
weeks later we staged the robbery and 
obtained $36,000. I have no intention of 




Win $2,000 

or Buick Sedan and $505 Cash 

We are giving $4,000 in £0 prizes, including three fine 4-door Sedans, In a great advertising campaign. Also 
thousands of dollars in special rewards. In a former campaign Chas. Francis, of Conn, won $1,145; Mrs. 
It. T. Frederick, of Neb. won $1,000: Mrs. John Lundquist won $955; and scores of others. Now bigger prizes 
and more than ever. In our new campaign someone wins $2,000 — why not you? Knter now and 

Finds Faces In Picture M,s F0R PR0MPTMESS 



In the picture above are strange shadows In elouds and tree and on the 
ground. Some look like faces. Some are upside down, some are sideways, 
others look Straight at you. If you can pick out 5 or more faces, mark 
them, ellp the picture, and send to me with your name and address. Sharp 
eyes will Qnd them. Can you? You may share in this advert ising cash. 

T-Jaij If you answer now. and take 
I UUhY »" active purl you are sure 
# to get a special cash re- 
ward. You may win Buick Sedan delivered by nearest 
dealer, and IA0B extra for promptness — or $2,000 if you 
prefer all cash. Duplicate prizes In cane of final ties. No 
matter where you live. If you want to win $2,000 first 
prize money, send answer today for details. Can you 
And 5 faces? Send no money but mail answer today. 
S. E. FERRY, Mrr. 850 W. Atams St.. Dept. 1122, CHICAGO 



It you are prompt I'll givo 
yon $505 extra If you win 
first prize. Answer today I 



Send 




A NEW INVENTION 



THAT BAFFLcS BUKbLAKb ana bNtAK IHItVto 

New -just oat -patented automatic safety vrntilatin^win- 
How lock. Easily attached to windows, lmoosaibla for 
anyone outntde to open window. Gives ventilation with 
absolute safety. 4 to 12 Locks needed in every home. 

BIG CHANCE TO MAKE $15 TO $25 DAILY 

Introducing most aseful pat en ted specialty ever invented 
Sells to stores, homes, offices, banks, garages, alt bnild- 
iga. Endorsed by Police and Insurance men. A year 
. oand seller. Men and women everywhere HURRY 
HURRY— Re first to reap this golden harvest of Dollars. 

THE ELMWOOD MFG. CO., 1444, Elmwood Place, Cincinnati, 0. 




ORRECT 
your NOSE 



68,000 men and wo- 
men have used the 
ANITA Nose Ad- 
juster to improve 
their appearance. 
Shapes flesh and 
cartilage of the nose 
— quickly, safely and 
painlessly, while you 
sleep or work. Your age 
doesn't matter. Results 
arc lasting. Doctors praise 
it- Small cost. Money-back 
guarantee. 
S.nd for FREE BOOKLET 
"Tkt Nntmnd It* Sh; t " 'flifgj 1 
ANITA INSTITUTE, 455 Anita Bldg., Newark, N. i. 




Coughs Kill 1,000 Weekly 

Coughs, weak lungs and Bronchial 
trouble — Catarrh of Hose and Throat 
and Asthma, cause the death of 1,000 
people every week. Science has proved 
this and science has given us the needed 
preventative and relief — Aeriform Medi- 
cated VapOf Treatment. 

Mrs. M. Hickey. Burr. Ky., writes : 
"My doctor gave me a week to live. 
Aeriform saved me." "Aeriform re- 
lieved me competely of Catarrh and 
DeafafJM.*' Mrs. Lewis Corwin. Cad- 
illac. Mich. "There is nothing euual to 
Aeriform for Asthma. Bronchitis and 
Coughs. I prescribe same for all such 
cases." Dr. J. S. Orodelec. Am- 
bridge. Pa. 

SEND NO MONEY— Tust write and explain to tis 
your trouble and we will send you the Aeriform In- 
spirator and Medication without one cent of expense 
to you — Try it for 10 days, and if benefited — send us 
12.00. Von are to be the sole judge and only in the 
event of benefit to you. do we wish any pay. Address 

THE AERIFORM LABORATORY 

4472 Station Ave. Cincinnati, Ohio 






MONEY FOR YAH 

" AT HflME _ 



YOU can earn good money in spare time a t 
home makingi display cards. No selling or 
canvassing. We instruct you. furnish com- 
plete outfit and supply you with work. 
W rite to-day for free booklet. 
Th„ MEN HEN ITT COMPANY Limited 

940 Dominion Bldg.. Toronto. Ont 

m yggjfx money? 



^avea STEADY INCOME 

and EXTRA MONEY, too f 



America's Greatest SHIRT, TIE 
and UNDERWEAR Values 

If MONEY Is the question, 
here is your answer! We 
offer YOU an extraordinary 
opportunity for a steady, big income. 
Take orders, during ALL or SPARE 
Time for HOWARD Style -Tailored 
SHIRTS. TIES and I'NDERWEAR. 
in demand •wywb«T*. Mom than 100 rammrk- 
abU value*, surt NOW! No experience 
necessary! You will be successful. 

DON'T SEND MONEY! JUST WRITE f 
11 *-»<! you r'RKK 'A-rytliii,* von n«d to .tort .-icbt 
and KAKN HT<; I'HOI ITS -vry .!«>■. 





Genuine' 
BroaddothShifts 



or.!' 



Chicago, Hi. 



Clear-Tone 
Clears the Skin 

Clear-Tone is a penetrating, purifying lo- 
tion, used at night with astounding success 
to clear the skin of pimples, blotches, black- 
heads and other annoying, unsightly skin 
irritations due to external causes. Many 
thousands in the last twelve years have 
found relief by the use of Clear-Tone. 
"Complexion Tragedies with Happy End- 
ings", filled with facts supplied by Clear- 
Tone users sent Free on request. Clear- 
Tone can be had at your druggist — or di- 
rect from us. Givens Chemical Co., 2560 
Southwest Boulevard, Kansas City, Mo. 
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Do yon want a better position and a hinher salary? You can 
have these if yoa can do the work. LaSalle experts will show 
you how, guide you step by step to success and help solve 
your personal business problems through the time-saving 
LaSafle Problem Method. Our salary 'increasing plan en- 
ables yoa to prepare during your spare hours, without inter- 
ference with your present duties. Simply mark on the coupon 
the field in which you desire success, and we will mail you a 
valuable book describing the opportunities in that field, to- 
gether with an outline of our salary-increasing plan. Also 
copy of "Ten Yeara* Promotion in One." There is no cost or 
obligation. Find out how the salary-increasing plan starts 
average men and women on the high road to success and 
financial independence. Check and mail the coupon NOW. 
~" — "Find Yourself Through LaSallc~ ~~ 
LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 

The World's Largest Business Training Institution 
Dept. 474-R Chicago 
Tell me about your salary • increasing plan 
for my advancement in the business Geld 
checked. Q Business Management 

□ Modern Salesmanship __ 

□ Higher Accountancy U 

□ Traffic Management EraSX J 
D Railway Station Mgm't o Expert 

□ Railway Accounting Book- 

□ Law — Degree of IX. B. keeping " 

□ Commercial Law □ Business English 

□ Industrial Managem't □Commercial Spanish 
LI Banking and Finance □ Effective Speaking 

□ Modern Business Gorre- DC. P. A. Coaching 
spondence DStenotypy 

□ Modern ^oremanshlp □ Te , e(fr .pi 1 y 

U Tr!unmg^ maa 8 DCredit and Collection 

Correspondence 

Name ........ . ......< 
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HINDU SERPENT 

Itrminiarmt of S.-tcrM Orient*) Reptile net 
with mar vrlouily lin«*d Sun Stonu hy mhol 
of the Sun'* mynieriuH" power fur health nnd 
Imppinev*. I \ ■ i.i (■■ ■■ tint. At- 

tract', fom|i<-!«, Myotifir». l*j*y pout man 
$11.75 im<t posture or prepnv your order wnd 
wo pay '..->.' Uiittruntwd. R«re Urina- 
t»l coin free. 

M AGNUS WORKS, Box 12 
Varick Sta.. New York. N.V.. Dept. THG4 



SHAPE YOUR LEGS 

Those gorgeous girls, the Paris M.mikins keep shapely with 
lightest weight, comfortable elastic, stockinettes despite long 
hours of standing. If motherhood, sports, or overweight 
threaten or destroy your shapeliness, write us fully. Also 
tell us about aching, swollen limbs and varicose veins. 
Fcatherlite Company, 302 City Center Bldg., Philadelphia. 
Exocrt advice Factory Prices 
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Send No Money. We 

Trust You. lm, plat- 
inum fancy engraved 
cuso with jeweled tip. 
Six jewel movement. 
Black stfc ribbon, ntcrlinjr clasp complete with box. Sell 12 boxes 
,'amous White CLOVEftlNE SALVE for cut*, burns, sorea, etc.. 
it 25c each (beautiful art picture FREE with enrh boxi and re* 
mit aa per plan in catalog Our 23rd year. Be firttt. Write quick. 
THE WILSON CHEMICAL CO., Dept. WA65 TYRONE, PA. 
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ph oto of some dc&r 
one, motbe r, dad, 
bsbr, or friend 
that would enlanto 
beautifully arid 
brinv oat tbe lifelike features 
perhaps better than In the small 
picture. The usual price of this 
work i.i $5.00, but our price is 
only 98c. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Just mail photo or soap-shot any 
si/e full figure, bust or group. 
Within a week yoa will have your 
enlargement, size 16 x 20. or 
smaller, if desired. Guaranteed 
fadeless. Pay postman 98c plus 
postage, or send $1.00, and wo 
pay postage. Money back, if not 
delighted. 

GIVEN Wi<h «* ch enlargement 

tinted tninistnro reproduction oif — 
photosont-Takoadeantagoof thiaamazingoller now. Sendphoto today. 
ALTON ART STUDIO. 5654 West Lake St.. Dent. 71. Chicago, W. 

1'icase send... enlargements from enclosed ( 'llt'ck Si/(i 

photo. 1 will pay postman 98c plus postage for 
each enlargement. (If SI. 00 cash for each enlarge- 
ment is enclosed with this order, we pay postage.) 

Name 

Address 

Town State 




attempting to clear up the "mystery" of 
that robbery, because I have no desire 
to be arrested and returned to a peni- 
tentiary. I'm through with crime, but I'm 
through with penitentiaries, also. 

I gave the banker $6,000. It was not 
a full 25 percent as I had promised, 
but he knew I needed all the money I 
could get and was satisfied. I kept $15,000 
for a defense fund and the boys split the 
other $15,000. 

I then set out for the town where "the 
good jail," recommended by my lawyer, 
was located. This was to be the first 
time in my life that I was to deliberately 
attempt to break into a jail. 

My first step in the bribery undertaking 
was to become acquainted with a young 
deputy who was the son of the sheriff. 
That was not difficult. He was a fine 
young chap and we got along well to- 
gether. We went to picture shows, played 
pool and went hunting. I was supposed 
to be staying there a few weeks "for my 
health." At my invitation, we drove to 
the city in his automobile. I paid all the 
expenses and we had a good time. Our 
friendship ripened. I talked "automobiles 
and he wanted a new roadster. I said that 
I knew a dealer who would make a trade 
with him that would be almost "even up." 
I called on a salesman with whom I was 
acquainted and we looked at a $1,200 
machine. 

The young man certainly wanted it, and 
was crestfallen when the salesman told 
him he would allow him only $600 on his 
car on an exchange. I came to the rescue 
and insisted on advancing the money the 
youth needed until such time as he could 
repay me. We drove the new roadster 
hack to his home. Then, when I thought 
I had him in deep enough, I put my propo- 
sition to him : 

"I'm going to tell you the truth." I be- 
gan. "I'm in a jam. I'm a bootlegger 
and for a long time the sheriff of a cer- 
tain county has been demanding a cut of 
my profits. I refused to do business witli 
him. Then, six weeks ago in order to 
make a name for himself and get even 
with me. at the same time, he framed 
me. There was a robbery in the county seat 
and he caused me to be arrested and 
charged with participating in it. Then 
he got one of his crooked friends to 
identify me. He's going to railroad me 
to the penitentiary, unless friends like you 
help me out. If I can prove that I was 
in your jail before, at the time of, and 
after the robbery, I would have a perfect 
alibi and could heat the case. I'll tell you 
what I'll do. Explain my case to your 
father, convince him I am innocent and 



ask him to help me out. If you do that 
I'll forget what you owe me and will pay 
your father ten thousand dollars for his 
assistance." 

That is how young men arc corrupted. 

I do not think he believed my story, 
but he was deeply indebted to me. Then, 
too, he had lied to his father about the 
motor-car and I knew he would do his 
best to put over my proposition and save 
his own skin at the same time. Later in 
the day he took me to see his father. 
He had explained the situation already, 
and the proposition. 

As the young man and I stood before 
the sheriff, the father asked me: "Are you 
really innocent?" 

"I am, sir." 

"And you weren't mixed up in that 
robberv?" 
"No, sir." 

"W ell. I am going to help you, but I 
won't take a cent." 

HE sent his son out for some cigars 
and as the youth left the office the 
sheriff turned to me and said: "Frank, 
you're the darndest liar in seven states, but 
I can use that ten thousand dollars and I 
don't want you to let on like I took it. 
As soon as you hand over the money we'll 
fix the records. And when you get ready, 
my boy. I'll come over to your trial with 
the records and testify for you." 

I locked the office door, took off my 
money belt and counted out one hundred 
new $100 bills. 

Let's say that the robbery was committed 
on June 1st, 1926. The sheriff wrote into 
the office records of the county jail and 
sheriff's office that he had arrested me 
on May 16th, 1926, on a charge of being 
a suspected bootlegger: that I had been 
detained in the county jail until June 3rd, 
1926, and that upon my release I was 
ordered to leave the town. My alibi was 
perfect. 

The next day I explained to my coun- 
try lawyer that the alibi was ready. 

"Fine," he exclaimed, "we can go right 
over to the office of the prosecuting attorney, 
present the evidence, and after he verifies 
it, he will dismiss the case. He would not 
have the nerve to go up against a cold- 
deck proposition of that kind. It would 
be the word of one man against a sheriff 
and his deputy, and no jury would convict 
on such evidence. It would be reason- 
able doubt, in any man's court, and I 
think the judge would order a verdict of 
not guilty without letting it go to the 
jury." ^ 

"That will not do," I said calmly. 

"What do you mean?" he asked. 
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''I mean I don't want you to say a word 
about my alibi to anyone. I'm going to 
trial in this case." 

A MAX who will aid a crook to thwart 
justice will help justice to thwart a 
crook — if he can make any money out 
of it. 

It was this thought that prompted me 
to demand a trial on the charge of robbery 
in the first degree, even after my lawyer 
had pointed out that the prosecuting at- 
torney, apprised of the nature of my alibi, 
would dismiss the charge. But I did not 
care to put myself in a position where 
my lawyer in this case could blackmail 
me every time he needed some extra 
money. 

I knew enough about law, which I 
studied in prison, to know that another 
true bill could be returned against me 
any time within ten years. I knew the 
lawyer would hold that over my head. 
Not that I believed he would actually de- 
mand a price for his silence. No indeed ! 
He would inform me, in carefully couched 
phrases, that the true details of my alibi 
had become known, and that he would 
have to have $2,000 with which to hush 
up the matter and prevent another in- 
dictment. I've had that pulled on me! 

Then again, I did not want to be in a 
position where the sheriff or his son, could 
give me a "shaking down" at some future 
time, under threat of telling the truth about 
that alibi. I did not want to take a chance 
on what either of them might tell while 
drinking or confiding in close friends. 

There was the possibility, too, that the 
lawyer, the sheriff, or his son, might be 
converted by some evangelist and, stung 
by a guilty conscience, tell the truth about 
my bribe and alibi. 

I knew no jury would vote me guilty, 
after hearing my two star witnesses, and 
1 knew that a trial and an acquittal 
would give me a clean bill of health in 
that county. No matter what happened 
after that — even if the truth were learned 
about my alibi — my freedom could not be 
placed in jeopardy a second time on that 
charge. 

Trial day came. The court-room was 
crowded. None of my friends or associates 
was present. My star witnesses, the sheriff 
and his son, were in the court-house, but 
it was believed they were just visitors. 
After the usual preliminaries my case was 
called. State and defense announced readi- 
ness to proceed. I entered a plea of not 
guilty. The prosecuting attorney con- 
ferred with my lawyer, and, because of 
the crowded docket, offered to let me off 
with a sentence of twenty years if I would 
plead guilty. My lawyer solemnly de- 
clined. He was getting a big kick out of 
his plan to make a monkey out of the un- 
suspecting prosecutor. 

Selection of the jury was a mere formal- 
ity. The case was outlined ami the first 
witness called. 

He told of leaving the factory, going 
to the bank, withdrawing the money for 
the pay-roll, starting the trip back to 
the factory and of the robbery. The two 
guards corroborated the details. Three 
eye-witnesses to the crime corroborated the 
details of the actual robbery, telling how 
the bandits dashed away in a big auto- 
mobile. Then the State's star witness was 
called to the stand. 



DON'T BE BURIED ALIVE! 

Be An $8000 A Year Man 

$20 to $25 a DAY. Cash in 
Your Pocket Every Night 

BILLS . . . BILLS BILLS. There they are staring 

you in the face. You want to pay them ... every man 
does • . . but sometimes you don t know what to use for 
money. Listen! ... do you know what's the 
matter? You're not earning what you are worth. 
You can put $20 in your pocket every day and it 
is up to you to do it. The K RISS-KROSS Strap- 
per has helped thousands solve this one big 
problem and why not you. Mail the coupon today 
for the big money making plan. 

Wake Up — Get on Top — Make Thousands of Dollars 




Become the local representative of the amazing 
shaving invention . . . The KRISS-KROSS 
Stropper. If you are an ambitious man we will 
appoint you at once. Hundreds of men have made 
$20 to $£b in a single day . . . we need more . . . 
we need you ... thousands are waiting for a 
demonstration of the KRISS-KROSS Stropper. To 
show it, is to make a sale . . . 
and a sale puts real money in 
your jeans in a jiffy. N. C. 



Paige made $104 in three days. He says . . . "they 
simply take it out of your hands. I really don't 
have to sell it at all." Paige is just an ordinary 
fellow but he sure is going like a house afire. You 
can do it too. H. King pulled out $66 in one day. 
Better send the coupon now . . . get started . . . 
learn the facts ... it will not cost you one cent. 
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oil that penetrates the skin. 
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Sometimes it is the faint, pleasing odor of 
cate perfume that attracts*— especially i 
perfume adds charm to the user. 

is in a class oil by itself. ItlB a new crea- 
tion from the secret formula of a cele- 
brated French Perfumer. You may try it 
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Ever win a prize? 
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prize offers to advertise our business. In 
'this new offer 150 grand prlzestotallng$6555.00 
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puzzle correctly and win. Here it is — 

FIND THE "DIFFERENT 1 * AUTO! 
The 16 cars In the circle all look alike. 15 of them are 
' exactly alike — but one is different from all the rest. That's 
' the trick for you! Find this "different" car if you can — 
F and mark it. The difference may be in the fenders, bumper, 
name plate, radiator, or top. Be careful now — because win- 
ner must solve puzzle correctly first in order to- 

WIN BTJICK SEDAN OR $2000.00 CASH 

A magnificent list of 150 Grand Prizes— $6555.00 in all! Lucky first prize winner 
has choice of new 1930 Buiek 4-door Sedan or cash if preferred. Also four 
ot heroine new Sedans, radios, victrola, etc. , in big prize list. Duplicate prizes 
awarded in case of ties. All actively interested who have answered, cor- 
rectly will receive prizes or cash rewards. 
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$705.00 FOR PROMPTNESS 



i*t delay— act this minute! Solve the puzzle correctly and receive at 
once Certificate good for $705.00 if you are prompt and win first prize, 
making total first prize worth $2000.00! This is the only puzzle to 
solve. Any man, woman, boy, or girl in the TJ. S. A., outside of 
Chicago, may submit an answer. 150 of the people who take 
up this offer are going to win these splendid prizes. Beone A 
of them. Send the numberof the "different" auto in 
a letter or post card today. Nothing to buy, so send N 
no money. But act promptlyl a. a. black. 

500 N. D«*rborn St.. Kooro i ofl 
Chicago ' 
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"Did you sec the face of one of the 
bandits?" the prosecuting attorney in- 
quired. 

''I did," he answered. 

"Where did you sec him first?" 

"I saw him first in the front scat of 
the automobile before he put the mask 
on." 

"Did you see his face plainly?" 
"Yes, sir." 

"A second time, too?" 

"Yes, sir. After the robbery, his mask 
slipped off, just as he was getting into 
the automobile." 

"Have you seen this man since?" 

"Yes, twice.'.' 

"Where?" 

"In the jail, just after the robbery — it 
was two or three days I guess — and then 
again today, in this court-room." 

"Point him out to this jury." 

"There he is, the young fellow with 
the big eyes and the slick hair, sitting right 
there by his lawyer." 

The witness pointed the accusing finger 
at me, and I was made to stand up while 
all present got a good look at me. The 
jury eyed me with curiosity, and I could 
see a sentence of "forty years" in every 
pair of eyes. The prosecuting attorney 
grinned confidently, and I rather thought 
the old judge looked as though he would 
like to hang me. 

"That's all," thundered the prosecutor ; 
"the state rests." 

MY lawyer told me to take the stand. 
I answered the visual questions as 
to my name, age, occupation and nativity. 
"Did you rob these men?" he asked. 
"I certainly did not." 
"Where were you on June first, nine- 
teen twenty-six?" 

I replied that I was locked in a cell 
in the jail in a certain county. There was 
great excitement in the court-room. The 
prosecutor jumped to his feet. The jury 
leaned forward and the judge coughed, 
and looked at me with surprise and 
interest. 

"Were you in that cell all day June 
first?" 

"All that day, all of a good many days 
before June first and all of several days 
after June first." 

"That's all," my lawyer snapped, "you 
may cross-examine." 

"You mean to tell this jury you were 
in the jail all day June first?" the prose- 
cutor demanded. 

"Yes, sir." 

"How do you remember?" 
"The records show it." 
"Where arc those records?" 
"I don't know." 
"You haven't them with you?" 
'.'No, sir." . 

"I didn't think so. That's a fine storv. 
That's all." 

I left the stand. My lawyer, with the 
proper dramatic effect, rose to his feet, 
and asked that the sheriff of the county 
in question be called. 

"I think you'll find him in the corri- 
dor," said my lawyer. 

Every head was turned toward the door 
as the sheriff, with an armful of books 
and records, entered the court-room and 
walked to the witness-stand. He identi- 
fied himself, responding to the usual 
questions. 



"Do you know the defendant in this 
case ?" 
"I do." 

"Did you become acquainted with him 
in pursuance of your duties as sheriff?" 
"I did." 

"Can you tell this jury where this de- 
fendant spent the twenty-four hours of 
June first, nineteen twenty-six?" 

"I can. He was locked up in a cell in 
the jail at the county seat of my county." 

"When did you arrest him?" 

"May sixteenth, nineteen twenty-six." 

"When did you release him," 

"June third, nineteen twenty-six." 

"Ws s he in your custody at all times 
between the dates you mentioned?" 

"He was in my custody and was locked 
in a ceil during that entire period." 

"Could he have possibly been in this 
city on June first?" 

"Not without taking the jail with him." 

WHEN the sheriff had concluded his 
testimony by reading his records, 
as applied to me, his son was called to 
corroborate his testimony. 

"No cross-examination," snapped the 
prosecutor. 

My lawyer, in all his dignity, took the 
floor, adjusted his glasses and began: 

"If your honor please, a grave injus- 
tice has been done to my client. He has 
been indicted, jailed, pointed out as a 
common felon, and tried for robbery in 
the first degree. I ask that the court 
instruct the jury to return a verdict of 

not guilty. It is my opinion " 

The judge interrupted him with a wave 
of his hand. 

"This." he began, "is clearly one of 
those unfortunate rases of mistaken iden- 
tity. J tmll not only direct the jury to 
return a verdict of not guilty, but on be- 
half of this county. a/<olo<iice to this un- 
fortunate young man for the injustice that 
has been done to him. I'm indeed sorry, 
and if there were any other way of mak- 
ing amends, I would certainly recom- 
mend it." 

I put on my best expression of injured 
innocence and waited. After a few mo- 
ments the directed verdict was returned, 
and I walked from the court-room free 
to continue preying upon society. 

See how it worked ? I committed the 
crime. The bondsmen aided by the honest 
citizens who were paid $200 a head, got 
me out of jail. The lawyer suggested the 
defense. I used my freedom to commit 
another crime to obtain funds to be used 
in manufacturing an alibi and paying my 
lawyer. Yet the public is directly respon- 
sible for this condition which grows 
steadily worse. 

Returning to the city where I made my 
headquarters, I called my banker con- 
federate on the telephone and gave him 
the good news. 

"That's splendid," he said. "Come out 
to the house to-night. I have several good 
prospects for you." 

Money hunger ! These two words char- 
acterize the dominant trait of the banker 
who had become my confederate. They 
describe, too, the dominant trait guiding 
the activities of hundreds of policemen, 
prosecutors, bondsmen, alibi artists, poli- 
ticians, lawyers, fences, tipsters, and all 
the other dishonest individuals who con- 
nive with crorks, and help them to "beat 
the law." This money-hungry horde in 
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official or semi-official life or in business 
activity is without morals, scruples, or 
conscience ; there is no limit to which 
these persons will not so, no low act to 
the commission of which they will not 
stoop. 

It is money, money and more money 
with which to satisfy the appetite and ease 
the itching palm. My banker confederate 
was no better than the lowest of these, 
and I had far more respect for my guo- 
men than I had for this polished, home- 
loving gentleman. 

I have been a crook most of my life, a 
fact of which I am heartily ashamed, but 
I never hid behind a reputation for hon- 
esty and integrity. I never passed a plate 
in a church on Sunday, nor did I go about 
among decent men and women wearing 
a pious expression. I was a thief and 
known as such. 

SUPPOSEDLY honest people who con- 
sort with criminals for gain and who 
connive with crooks in thwarting justice, 
whether by the manufacture of alibis, the 
destruction of evidence, or the suppression 
of indictments, are greater criminals than 
the bandits who commit the crimes. 

As I sat in the living room of the 
banker's home a few hours after my sen- 
sational acquittal of the pay-roll robbery 
charge, he put his hand on my knee and 
said : "I have a favor to ask of you — a 
job that I want you to do — at once !" 

"Have you a bank to be robbed? - ' I 
asked. 

"Your speculation is correct," he an- 
swered. "There is no need of my going 
into details." He then named the bank. 

"The examiners are due there Satur- 
day," he said. "Only a robbery can save 
it from having its doors closed. I've been 
in on some deals with the president and 
the cashier and an investigation would ruin 
all of us. But a robbery will cover up 
everything." 

"How much is there in it for us?" 

"Eighteen or twenty thousand dollars, 
but you and your friends can keep it all. 
I don't want anything. I'm asking a favor, 
not giving you a tip. However, I have a 
number of pieces of information for you 
and we can all make some money. I'll 
give them to you when you return. You 
won't have to do any great amount of 
planning. Just drive down there, wait 
until a couple of customers are in the 
bank, so they can verify that a robbery 
actually was committed, and then go in, 
clean it out and get away. There will be 
no resistance, and no possibility of identi- 
fication, even if you are caught. When 
will you go?" 

"We'll make it Friday, if that is soon 
enough." 

"That will be O. K." 

"Tell them to have everything ready — 
the money in one pile, so we won't have 
to stay in there too long," I said to the 
banker. 

"That will be taken care of," he replied. 

The robbery was staged as planned. We 
drove to the front of the bank, saw there 
were two persons transacting business, and 
dashed in. The president was in his office, 
the cashier in the teller's cage, and the 
woman bookkeeper at her desk. We 
herded them all togother, used a lot of 
abusive language to give a realistic touch 
to our work, jammed a pistol against the 
stomach of the president until it actually 



hurt, took $17,000, got into our stolen ma- 
chine, and drove away. As usual, we 
abandoned the car and drove back to our 
headquarters in our own machine. 

THE evening newspapers in the citj r of 
our headquarters, reporting the dar- 
ing robbery, quoted the president of the 
bank as saying the loss was $150,000 in 
cash and Liberty Bonds. Pity the poor 
insurance company ! 

My banker confederate actually con- 
gratulated me on the thoroughness of our 
work ! , 

Big Bill, the safe blower, while getting 
a share of the money taken on the bank 
and pay-roll robberies, was tired of idling 
and was anxious to pull a trick himself. 
I promised to get some information 'on a 
good night job and this I obtained from 
my banker associate without difficulty. He 
gave me all the information as to the type 
of safe, the location of the burglar alarms 
and the amount of money we probably 
could obtain. He drew a little diagram 
for me. marking the danger spots. I then 
sent High Toned Mary to the town to 
study the streets leading in and out, and 
get other data we needed. She returned 
two days later with a well-made map, 
and all necessary information. We worked 
out the details, and leaving my apart- 
ment in the evening, drove to the town. 

Big Bill, with his tools, myself as in- 
side guard and assistant, with some other 
gunmen, made up the party. One man 
carried three shotguns which had been 
sawed down as to barrel and stock. This 
man had a penchant for shooting any per- 
son who got near while a job was in 
progress and he was therefore dangerous. 

We first cut the outside wires and then 
jimmied a window and entered. We were 
careful not to step on any of the con- 
cealed alarm buttons which had been 
marked for us. Big Bill opened the outer 
door of the safe by drilling around the 
combination and then used a small charge 
of nitro-glycerin to blow the doors from 
the "keisters" or small inner vaults. We 
got $45,000 and made an unhurried geta- 
way. Bill was so pleased that he made 
me promise to get information on several 
similar jobs, and this I obtained from the 
banker. 

WE pulled five night jobs in rapid 
succession with a total haul of 
$155,000. Of this sum the banker re- 
ceived $35,000. 

Then came an unexpected event. For 
the second time I was picked up by the 
police, charged with being suspected of 
participation in a pay-roll robbery. The 
long arm of the law had reached out again 
and picked up the right man. The robbery 
had been in a small town, not far from 
the city of our headquarters. A deputy 
sheriff brought several witnesses to police 
headquarters to look at me. I was placed 
in the "shadow box" in which a prisoner 
walks about before witnesses he cannot 
see, but who see him plainly. The pur- 
pose of such boxes is to protect the wit- 
ness from being identified by the crook 
and later intimidated. There were a num- 
ber of persons outside the box. I could 
hear their voices, but could not see even 
their shadows. The witnesses were told 
to look at me. 

"Do you recognize this man?" some- 
one asked. 
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"I sure do." a voice answered. 

"Is he one of the robbers?" 

"He sure is." 

"Are you positive?" 

"I sure am." 

"Any question about it?" 
"There sure ain't." 

"That's fine. All you will have to do is 
stand up in court and identify him when 
he comes to trial and he'll get the term 
in prison that he deserves." 

"Stand up in court?" the witness asked. 

"O f course." 

"Not me ! I ain't going to no court ! I 
ain't never been to no court and I ain't 
going to start now. I sure ain't !" 

"You'll have to go to court I" 

"I sure don't, and I won't. That ain't 
the man a-tall. I'm sure it ain't the man, 
and nothing you do will make me say 
it's the man." 

"What's the matter, are* you afraid if 
you identify him in court that his friends 
will hurt you ?" 

"No sir. I ain't afraid of nothing. But 
I ain't going to no court and that's final." 

Nothing they could say or do could 
make the man change his mind, but 
I certainly thank him. Two days later, 
when all other witnesses had failed to 
identify me, I was released. 

"Lucky guy I" said the desk sergeant. 

"Not lucky," I said. "I got a break be- 
cause I wasn't right for that rap." 

"Listen. Bozo," he retorted, "if you 
wasn't right for that job then I'm the 
King of England." 

ARMED with more information ob- 
tained from the banker, Big Bill, 
myself and our gang continued safe- 
blowing activities. 

Then came a tragedy. Jeffrey, one of 
our mob, was on the outside of a bank 



with his sawed-off shotgun. Stan was at 
the wheel of our auto. Bill had just 
opened the outer door of the vault, and was 
preparing to blow the inner door when the 
stillness of the night was broken by the 
roar of a gun. 

This was the signal for our getaway. 
It was the first interference with a night 
job since that time, years ago, when The 
Professor and Red O'Brien were sur- 
prised by the watchman in a factory. 
That surprise resulted in the death of 
Red at the hands of the police. I thought 
of this as we crawled toward the win- 
dow through which we had entered. Had 
Jeffrey been surprised by the police? 
Was he already in custody? Would offi- 
cers pounce upon us as we crawled out? 
Big Bill was thinking of those things, too, 
and he clutched the bottle of nitro-glycerin 
in his right hand as he prepared to step 
cut through the window. 

"I won't be taken." he hissed to mo. 
"I've done all the time I ever intend doing." 

I jammed a pistol against his ribs. 

"Don't be a fool," I whispered. "Give 
me that bottle." 

Reluctantly he handed it to me. Pistol 
in hand, I stepped out into the darkness 
and quickly flattened myself, upright, 
against the wall of the building. Bill 
joined me. Peering up the alley I saw 
Jeffrey. 

What was the shot in the night? Had 
Jeffery fired it? What awaits Big Bill 
and Silsby as they creep out into the 
darkness to try to make their getaway? 
Will this "job" spell the end of Silsby's 
freedom? He will tell you the outcome 
of this dramatic situation, and many 
other revelations in next month's issue 
of True Detective Mysteries, on all 
news stands April 15th. It's a thriller! 
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How I Solved Kalamazoo's 
Witchcraft Crime 



(Continued from page 31) 



from this, its head toward the wall. Just 
at the left of the partition, between the 
wall and the head of the couch, something 
which interested me came within the arc 
of brilliance cast by my flashlight. It was 
a part of a wide skirt. I knew that inside 
that skirt was Mrs. Burgess, pressed 
against the wall, at the head of the couch. 

In a little while, I heard footsteps Hear- 
ing the kitchen door. The door was 
thrown open by Kugene Burgess. 

I HAVE arrested literally thousands of 
persons. But never have I seen any- 
thing that resembled the face that stared 
out from the kitchen at me. The eyes 
were dilated as large as half dollars, and 
seemed to roll in their sockets. The 
muscles in the man's face were twitching 
horribly. All the blood had drained from 
his lips. 

Eugene Burgess stood there and stared 
at me. If ever I saw a maniac it was 
Burgess. I stared back at the man, spell- 
bound. I felt as though I had come face 
to face with insanity in its most horrible 
form. 

I managed to tear my eyes from the 
apparition, and called over my shoulder 
to Prosecutor Tedrow. I hurried to open 
the front door and admit Chief Carney 
and Commissioner Fleming. The four of 
us made a hurried examination in the 
house. We were looking for the body. It 
wasn't necessary to ask whether a murder 
had been committed in that house. The 
place fairly shrieked of murder. 

Blood was everywhere. The first crim- 
son stains I saw were on a heavy chair 
which sat in the parlor. Directly in front 
of the chair was an open staircase, lead- 
ing to the second floor. I readily detected 
similar splotches on the stairs. Then I 
noticed that the wall-paper had been torn 
off in strips beneath the staircase. I cor- 
rectly guessed why this had been done. 
The wall had been spattered with blood, 
and the paper had been stripped off to 
remove all traces of the tell-tale crimson. 

I rushed from room to room looking for 
the body of the 76-year-old paupered 
widow. I knew she had been brutally 
murdered by the elderly couple whom she 
had considered her friends. I stumbled 
into a little bedroom. The floor was cov- 
ered with newspapers. On the bed was 
a little old hat. such as an old woman like 
Mrs. Fairchild might have worn. 

My feet became entangled in the news- 
papers spread over the bedroom floor, and 
I kicked a section of the paper aside. The 
action revealed a veritable lake of blood, 
which had not as yet entirely dried. I 
kicked the other papers aside, and the 
lake widened. Rivers of red branched off 
in every direction. 

While I was making this hurried search 
on the first floor, Commissioner Fleming 
and Prosecutor Tedrow were going 
through the rooms on the second floor. 
Chief Carney had remained to guard 
Eugene Burgess and his wife and daugh- 
ter, Eugenia. 

Search of the house failed to disclose 



the body. I went back into the kitchen, 
where the Burgesses were being guarded 
by the chief of police, and without pre- 
amble asked Burgess what he had done 
with the corpse. Unhesitatingly, he re- 
plied : 

"In the cistern. We threw it in the 
cistern." 

I sought the telephone and called the 
jail. The turnkey answered and I instructed 
him to send a rope and drag hook to the 
Burgess house. In a very short while 
Albert Billig, one of my deputies, and 
John Smith, special officer for the Michi- 
gan Central Railway Company, who hap- 
pened to be in the office when I called, 
arrived with the hook. 

Leaving one man to guard the Bur- 
gesses, the rest of us went to the back 
of the house, found the cistern, and re- 
moved the heavy lid. The hook was low- 
ered. It caught something the very first 
time. 

I had the line, and began hauling up- 
ward. Something moved, but only for a 
foot or two. Then it seemed to be caught 
in a vise. I could not budge my catch 
an inch. I had to ask one of the other 
men to help me pull. The load was too 
heavy for me. 

We pulled upward, straining every mus- 
cle. The thing on the other end of the 
rope began to move again. Slowly we 
hauled it to the surface. The most hor- 
rible sight I ever beheld lay before me. 

It was the dead body of a snowy-haired 
old lady. The head was battered to a 
pulp. The entire skull seemed to have 
collapsed, to have been caved in from 
many blows with a heavy instrument. 

Tied to the right leg of the awful thing 
that had been the body of Etta Fairchild 
was a wire cable, half an inch in diameter. 
The cable was wrapped many times around 
the waist and the leg. 

On the other end of the cable was 
fastened a heavy block of hollow building 
tile. This had been fastened to the body 
to weight it down, which accounted for 
my inability to haul the body up without 
assistance. 

We removed the mangled thing, and I 
lowered the hook into the cistern again. 
It caught. I hauled upward, at the same 
time shouting to Prosecutor Tedrow that 
there was another body in the well! Lift- 
ing my catch up out of the cistern, I 
discovered that it was not a body, but 
only a roll of portieres and curtains and 
a green rug. They were saturated with 
blood. The fiends had thrown them into 
the hole to get rid of damaging evidence. 

A FTER taking several photographs of 
the house and the cistern and other 
things that I thought might be illustrated 
to advantage at the trial, I placed Burgess 
and his wife under arrest and drove them 
to the county jail. The girl, Eugenia, I 
also ordered to come along. I detained her 
at the jail that night, and released her the 
next day. 

It was a little past midnight when, 
seated in my office and in the presence 
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and falling hair, until a friend told 
nic an old Canadian method. This 
treatment will stop falling hair, eradi- 
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and method of treatment with my positive 
guarantee that you will be satisfied or I will 
return your money. A few ■ •■ nt • *t any druc 
■ ■• -i burr ih« nftce*Mry incrcdiertt*. You will thank me many timm. 
** my friends have, for flting thia method wliii'h btu '■ i crdi •'. 
** '•■ everything eUe h»* failed. Sl.OO only, and your hair 
trouble n aolvcd for the rat of your Ufa. 

STED PITT, Dept. l-O. 153 Court Street, 

New Haven, Conn. 




Radium Is Restoring 
Health to Thousands 

No medicine, drugs or dieting. Just a light, 
small, comfortable inexpensive Radio-Active Pad, 
worn on the back by day and over the stomach at 
night. Sold on trial. You can be sure it is help- 
ing you before you buy it. Over 150,000 sold on 
this plan. Thousands have written us that it 
healed them of Neuritis. Rheumatism, High Blood 
Pressure, Constipation, Nervous Prostration, Heart, 
Lungs. Liver, Kidney and Bladder trouble, etc. 
No matter what you have tried, or what your 
trouble may be — try Degnen's Radio-Active Solar 
Pad at our risk. Write today for Trial offer and 
descriptive literature. Radium Appliance Co., 
2684 Bradbury Bldg.. Los Angeles. Cal. 




No reason why you shouldn't. Easy 
Lessons show you how. 5 days' free 
trial in your own home. A year to pay. 

T^KE whole world seems different when you learn to 
play and now you can play the most spectacular 
of nil instruments—the Deagan Xylorimba. No long waiting. 
Notingerorlipexcrcises. No tiresome practice. Starttopluy 
very first clay even if you can't read a note of music right now. 
Soon you'll bethe"hit"of every party. Maybc.liketheMusical 
BaJImans (Reading, Pa.) you'll make $65 a week spare time, 
ft,,-. q;<- rDCtr d aa l tcllsallaboutthefreetrialotTer, 
uur mg rncc DOOR tbe <asw lessons, the wonderful 
ray men t plan. No cost or obligation— send incoujKm today. 

J. C. Deagan, Inc. , Dept. 1884, X770 Berteau Ave., Chicago 

Send dm without ■ ' "! ■ : full detail, of Pre* Trikl offer imd eo.y 

p|._v*o'[it plan oJ tbe Dtneu Xylorimbo. 

.V<w 

ottMMtB, .......................... .............................. 



of several officers and my secretary, 
Eugene Burgess and his wife made their 
confessions. These same confessions were 
to startle the country, involving, as they 
did, not only the most heinous slaying ever 
committed in the State of Michigan, but 
bringing out one of the most unusual 
motives ever heard of. 

The motive, as given by both Mr. and 
Mrs. Burgess in their separate confes- 
sions, was a superstitious fear of the evils 
of witchcraft. Mrs. Burgess was the first 
to be called in to make a statement. She 
began by saying that she had done the 
killing alone ; that her husband had noth- 
ing whatever to do with the affair ; that 
he was absent from home at the time, 
returning just as she finished the job. 

This statement of Pearl Burgess, which 
she later repudiated, disclaiming any par- 
ticipation in the crime, and in fact, swear- 
ing that she knew nothing whatever of the 
affair — even denying that she knew anyone 
had been murdered — is given quite fully 
here, ft is probably one of the most ex- 
traordinary criminal documents on file 
anywhere, because of the woman's vivid 
descriptions of the peculiar workings of 
a mind harassed by superstition and fear 
of the powers of witchcraft. 

T WILL dispense with most of the ques- 
tions that brought the following re- 
plies, and quote the woman as though she 
were talking uninterruptedly. 

The first question, by Doctor Morter, 
one of the medical men called into the 
case, was : 

"Some of us were not present when you 
talked a little while ago, and for the 
sake of those who did not hear, will you tell 
what happened tonight?" 

"Mrs. Fairchild was killed," replied 
Pearl Burgess. Then the prisoner an- 
swered the remaining questions as follows : 

"Mrs. Fairchild came to our home about 
two-thirty o'clock in the afternoon. She 
had been married, but she killed her hus- 
band, who was a minister, fifteen years 
ago. At the time of his death, we lived 
near one another on Sherwood Avenue, 
in Kalamazoo. 

"She was a hypnotist. She had devel- 
oped her mental power and was able to 
govern people by mental power — made 
them do just exactly as she wanted them to 
do. If she wanted anyone to exhibit 
any bad disease it would show upon their 
bodies. She has killed over a hundred 
people here in Kalamazoo in the last 
twenty-five years. 

"She could make people have any kind 
of disease she chose. She always kept 
a list of the people she intended to kill. I 
had the list today, but I burned it. I wish 
now I hadn't. 

"She killed Mrs. Loveland. Mrs. Love- 
land wasn't sick. Mrs. Fairchild killed 
her mentally. I cannot explain just how 
she did it. 

"Mrs. Fairchild came to visit with me 
quite often. When 1 knew she was com- 
ing, I always sent my daughter away from 
home. My daughter didn't know about 
her. I didn't want her to know. I was 
afraid of Mrs. Fairchild. I was afraid 
she would kill my daughter. She was a 
hypnotist. If she wanted my Eugenia to 
drop dead, she would drop dead. 

"I always knew when Mrs. Fairchild 
was coming. I had a way of knowing. 



She would let me know. Anyone who 
understands mental work would know 
what I mean. 

"A hypnotist governs people's thinking 
and tells them what to think. Sometime-; 
Mrs. Fairchild would call me on .he tele- 
phone, and srmetimes she would make mc 
feel she was coming. She would speak 
some words. I could hear them. Any- 
one who knows anything about it can hear 
the words. 

"I felt she was coming today. The las* 
time she came here she was getting ready 
to kill us. She had already killed Mrs. 
Loveland. 

"I didn't report it to the officers because 
they would not understand it mentally. Mrs. 
Fairchild had been planning to kill all of 
us, (my family), for years. I was told 
not to report it to the officers. 

"When she came today, she sat on the 
back porch. Just sat around. Talked a 
little. I was afraid of her. My daughter 
was away. When I felt that Mrs. Fair- 
child was coming, I sent her away, and 
told her not to come home till around six 
o'clock. 

"Mrs. Fairchild stayed for supper. 
Eugenia called up and wanted to know i! 
she could come home to supper. I told 
her not to come for a while. 

"Mrs. Fairchild did not eat much supper. 
She didn't have a chance to eat. She 
died. About five-thirty. She had killed 
over a hundred people." 

Mrs. Burgess suddenly ceased speaking 
when we pressed her for details of the 
actual crime. After some hesitation, she 
shot this question at us : 

"Is there going to he a trial?" 

I told her that I had no way of know- 
ing yet whether or not there would be a 
trial. That probably depended on the 
manner in which she answered our ques- 
tions. 

The next question put to the woman \va-', 
"What did you kill her with? What d'M 
you strike her with first?" 

INSTEAD of giving an answer to the 
question, Mrs. Burgess said : 
"Three of the old ladies at the Merrill 
Home died, and she killed them." 

I then asked Mrs. Burgess where Mrs. 
Fairchild was standing, if she was stand- 
ing, when the first blow was struck. The 
prisoner said : 

"Mrs. Fairchild had been preying on 
people for years and years and years." 

We finally led the questioning back to 
the subject of Mrs. Fairchild's alleged 
witchery. Mrs. Burgess talked quite free- 
ly on this subject. Among other things 
she said : 

"Mrs. Fairchild sometimes commanded 
me to go to see her. 1 always went. She 
said if we would be friends and I would 
not tell anyone she would not kill me. 

"We had to protect ourselves. We 
could take her over and let her govern us. 
All the time she was at the house today 
she threatened us. I could feel it. She 
worked on my heart. My husband told me 
to forget it. But I paid no attention 
to him. He is a man. I never heard him 
complain about his feelings." 

The next question was, "And you killed 
her. How did you kill her?" 

She retorted : "What difference does it 
make as long as she was killed?" 

Though we shot questions at her for 
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*I Never Put 
On Muscles 

all my life " 




hours, we were unable to get a statement 
bearing directly on the brutal killing of 
the aged minister's widow. 

In despair, we led Pearl Burgess back 
to her cell in the county jail, and brought 
Eugene Burgess, her husband, into my 
office. 

Without a moment's hesitation, the man 
admitted that he had been the one to 
wield the lead pipe and the carpenter's 
hammer. Like his wife, Eugene Burgess 
accepted the guilt of the crime alone. He 
swore his wife had no hand in the melee, 
that she was in the kitchen getting supper 
when he killed the old woman. 

But farther along in his confession, 
which he repeated three times, without 
varying the least in the important details, 
Burgess said that his wife was at the 
supper table, eating, when he slipped up 
behind the unsuspecting victim and struck 
her down with the lead pipe. 

NOR did Eugene Burgess hesitate to 
describe in minute detail the gory at- 
tack he made upon the white head of Mrs. 
Fairchild. His confession follows: 

"Mrs. Fairchild lived near us several 
years ago on Sherwood Avenue. I would 
describe her as a hypnotist. She could 
hypnotize anybody she wanted to. 

"I once had a funny feeling she put 
into me. I thought that in years to come 
it would wear away. She claimed her- 
self that she had hypnotized over a hun- 
dred people — that she had killed a hundred 
people. She told my wife so. 

"She put a feeling into my wife. At 
times my wife would be so weak. She 
had influence over me. Lots of times I 
would stagger. I would gather myself 
up. Other times I would go blind. Then 
I would have aches and pains. I don't 




Sheriff Jerome S. Borden. He handled the 
Burgess case with remarkable tact and skill 

know how she did that. I had lots of 
funny feelings in my heart. I would 
have short breath. I was at the factory, 
and thought I would never get home. 

"Mrs. Fairchild was the cause of that. 
I had to kill her. She would have killed 
the whole family — taken them out one 
at a time. My wife has been complain- 
ing about her bothering her for fifteen 
years. I hadn't seen Mrs. Fairchild for 
the last twelve years. She used to come 



over to the house, but I never saw her. 

"She would come to get inside. She 
wanted to bring her cats. My wife was 
afraid of her. If you had been through 
what I have for the last fifteen years you 
would do what I did. 

"Mrs. Fairchild had mental telepathy. 
Mrs. Loveland said she had mental 
telepathy. 

"When I came home today Mrs. Fair- 
child was on the front porch. I stopped 
and talked to them. 1 went on in the 
house. They came in too. My wife went 
to gel supper. Mrs. Fairchild went back 
to the porch. I washed up, and walked 
around, out there where that 'thing' was." 

Here I interrupted the speaker, asking. 
"W hy do you call her a 'thing'?" 

"That is what she was," replied Bur- 
gess. 

Continuing, he said : "I went back- 
in the house, alone, and my wife had sup- 
per on the table. Mrs. Fairchild came 
in to supper. She sat on the east side. 
Then I got up and went for a drink. I 
was thinking about putting her out of 
the way. I had been thinking about it for 
the last ten days. I did not go back and 
sit down. I got the piece of lead pipe 
from the kitchen. (It developed that Bur- 
gess had placed the pipe there ten days 
before, for the very purpose that he used 
it for that evening). 

"I came back and beat her to death. She 
dropped to the floor. I hit her four times 
with the pipe. After she dropped to the 
floor I beat her up and put her in the 
sitting-room. I beat her some more in 
there. She bled. I hit her in the same 

place all the time behind the ear. Lots 

of blood was thrown about the room. 

"I dragged her into the bedroom. Then 
dragged her in where you found her. 
(The cistern). I knew she was dead 
when she stopped breathing. I listened. 
I put the drape from the front door around 
her. I got a cement block and put a wire 
on it and fastened it around the body. I 
thought of putting her in the cistern right 
from the first. (This particular state 
meat later proved false. Burgess tried 
to persuade his son to take the body in his 
car and leave it beside the highway, to 
make it appear an automobile had struck 
the old woman). 

"I wrapped burlap around her head, and 
put her in the cistern. 

"I hit her with the hammer because I 
thought she had more life in her." 

Doctor Morter interrupted to ask Bur- 
gess if he realized what he had done. 
"I do," asserted the fiend. 
"All I was doing was protecting my 
home." said Burgess, defiantly. 

Throughout the long hours of question- 
ing of Burgess, which followed the grilling 
of Mrs. Burgess, the 54-year-old hammer 
slayer maintained that his wife was in- 
nocent of the crime. He even said once 
that Mrs. Burgess didn't know a murder 
had ever been committed in her home 
until we arrived at the house. Of course 
he was lying. We knew it at the time. 
And in his second confession he admitted 
that Mrs. Burgess helped him to carry the 
body of the murdered woman out back to 
the cistern. Burgess at first tried to im- 
plicate his son, Burnett. 

The boy knew shortly after the killing 
took place what his parents had done, and 
when I talked to him in my office, I tried 




WHICH IS YOU? 

I ■■■>'■< at Uteta two picture*! Which U YOU? A puny. .• in -down 
» - tkliiut. — r :i • ■ ■ J by your '■ '!■■■■« avoided bv the *irl*. ashamed 

to aliow youraaU in a bathing suit? £nap out of it. friend! Take a 
look at that bi* boy at the. right and chrcr up. Tb*t'» tlx way 
TITUS budda m«a. 

"1 never put on muscles so fast in all my life." That's 
what one man writes. And thousands, all over the world, 
echo his words. MIRACLES WORKED IN' MUSCLES 
Weak men made strong! Puny, run-down chaps trans- 
formed into husky, broad-shouldered athletes! Man, if 
you've got an ounce of red blood in your veins you're 
going to find out about this wonderful way to get 
STRONG. All in a few minutes a day at home. My 
Free Book tells the whole amazing story. Send for it 
TODAY. 

Just 20 Minutes a Day 

Find out how you ran quickly change into a superb 
model of muscular MANHOOD — develop a powerful 
athletic build, broad shouldered, deep chested, narrow 
waisted — how you can cover that frame of yours, with 
rippling layers of solid muscle! Man. I'll fill you so full 
of glorious pep and health that you'll be the Life of the 
Party! Read what I've done for others. And boy. 
you're NEXT. 

Let Me Make 
You Strong 

Just give me 20 minutes a 
day— that's all— and WATCH 
1 HOSE MUSCLES GROW! See 
the amazing change in 30 days. 
You'll be PROUD of those big, 
rippling muscles, your handsome, 
athletic build. I don't iuat 
promise you all these good things. 
I GUARANTEE results. I 
guarantee to put "a solid inch of 
powerful muscle on your arms, a 
couple more on your legs, to de- 
velop every muscle in your body 
in proportion, to broaden your 
shoulders, add 5 inches to your 
chest. I GUARANTEE you new 
pep. new energy. NEW LIFE." 

FREE 

Miracle* in Muscles 

Come on, friend, you're nextt 
My great new book tells the 
whole amazing story. Read how 
weaklings have been made strong, 
brawny HE-MEN; see actual 
photos of magnificent 
models of muscular man- 
hood — discover how EASY 
it is for you to get strong. 
This glorious book is yours 
FREE. Mail that coupon 
NOW — no cost — no obliga- 
tion: no salesman will 
bother you. 

TITUS 

55 East 11th Street 
Dept. R-149, New York 

MAIL THIS ■—.«■»- 

Titus, Dept. R-149, 

55 East 11th Street, New York, N. Y. 

Dear Titus: Okay, send mc that wonderful new book 
of yours "Miracles in Muscles." Get it to me by return 
mail without the slightest cost or obligation on my part. 

Name ................... . . 

Add res? ... ._ 

Town State. ..... ._ 



SAXON 

Brother of Arthur 
Saxon, Strongest 
Man in the World, 
writes: "Many peo- 
ple who have seen 
my feats of strength 
on the stage have 
asked me how I de- 
veloped such power- 
ful muscles. I give 
all credit to Titus — 
the greatest instruc- 
tor In the world, cre- 
ator of the world's 
greatest muscle- 
building apparatus.** 
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"Uncle 
Sam" 

Men— Women 18 to 50 
PICK YOUR JOB 

RAILWAY POSTAL CLERK 

Railway Postal tlcrks. like all Government employees, 
have a yearly vacation ol 15 working days (about 18 days) . 
They travel on a i»ass when on business and see the 
country. When away from home they get allowance for 
hotel. Spring examinations arc likely. 
CITY MAIL CARRIERS, POST OFFICE CLERKS 

They also have 15 days' paid vacation. City residence 
is unnecessary. CENSUS CLERK 

(Open to men and women 18 or over) 

Pleasant clerical and tiling work in the census depart- 
ments at Washington, D. C. 19J0 Census means many 
appointments. 

GET FREE LIST OF POSITIONS 

Fill out the coupon. Tear it off and mail it today — 

FX) IT NOW— This - ' ol two MaU (or » poet nee stamp 

tony f*t you ft CovcrotiiMit Job, 

FRANKLIN INSTITUTE 
Dept. G-213, Rochester, N. Y. 

RiMh to me. free of ehftrce (1) ft full description of the poaitinn checked 
t*low; (2) r'ree Copy of 32-paae book. " Ho* to Get ft L*. H. Cuvertnncnt 
Job"; (3) A |i»t of the C. S. ( •ovrriimfnt Jobi> now obtainable: 

O Railway Postal Clerk ($1900-$2700) 

O Postoffice Clerk _<$1700-$2300> 

O City Mail Carrier ($1700-$2100) 

□ Rural Mail Carrier ($2100-$3300) 

□ Census Clerk ($1440-$2100) 

□ Prohibition Agent ($2300-$2800) 

A ddm* ..*.■ 

Use Thin Coupon llefore You Midi " 




SEND NO MONEY — WE TRUST YOU 

Actually v o r- for SSUtoc jwat 16 box** M<-ntho 
Novft iymlv at ^'5c per lw. I . . ■ ■ ■ it offer today. 
Ju*t your mime mid addreee. Do it now. 
U. S. SUPPLY CO., Dfp..C831. Greenville, I 



PLAY A MUSICAL SAW 

You have heard our "Musical Saw" over the radio, 
on phonograph records, and on the vaudeville 
stage. It is the easiest musical instrument to play. 
Fun for you and music your friends will enjoy. We 
will send you this Musical Saw with bow, hammer 
and lessons on five days' trial. We will prove that 
you can play popular pieces in five days. No notes 
to read, no dreary finger exercises. No obligation 
to buy. FREE information. 

MUSSEHL & WESTPH A L 
20 South 3rd Street Fort Atkinson, Wis. 




PROTRUDING ( 
EARS 



Dept. 8. 



PRIM SET, Tbstttaptt Modern Method. 
•)'t> them in rutin ml position ftnd im- 
prove* sppwaoes IMMEDIATELY. 
Primaet i» INVISIBLE— COMFORT- 
ABLE— HARMLESS— in not n me- 
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lime without detection. 
Pta correct* defermitv quickly with 
children, eventually with ftdnlta. En- 
<!■■"'. by phyakiftna beat known 
method for *trai(l.tciiinc ear*. 
<\>u.nlete outfit, guaranteed to do a* 
clnimcd. M*ut for (3.00 postpaid or pay 
puidiiun, plua poatftce. 

PRIMSET LABORATORIES 
55 West 42nd Street, New York City 
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Size 16x20 Inches 

Same price for fall 
lernrihor bout form, 
I i, .■..!■■•, landscapes 
I < t animals, ctc„M 
ciilnrfrementflof any 
j*irt «.f croup pic- 
ture. Safe return or your own 
*.ricinal oboto RTiarantcrif. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Ju9tm.il photoorpnapehotiany 
ill* ' . 1 1 1 ' 1 w ill in awe.:* youwill 
ree.iyeyonr bountiful life-like 
enlargement a izelCT-Oin.Kncr- 
nntted fndi lepn. Pay peatman 

K*e plua poatage or Bend $1.00 
with order and wo pay poalaKO. 



will aend you, without addi- 
tional coat, a hand-tinted min- 
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Mint. Take auvantatte n«w of 
itiin amu/imr offer--iiend your 

photo today. UN|TEO PORTRAIT COMPANY 

900 West Lake St.. Dept. D-9S0, Chicago, III. 




to frighten him by hinting that he was as 
guiity as his lather, since he had failed 
to make a report of the crime to us. 

But in my heart I could not blame 
Burnett Burgess for withholding his 
knowledge of the crime. For what son 
would place his father and mother in the 
shadow of the electric chair by telling what 
he knew about a criminal act they had 
committed ? 

I FIX ALLY came to the conclusion, and 
I believe the other officials were of the 
same mind, that Burnett Burgess had had 
no part whatsoever in the murder of Ktta 
Fairchild. The boy was released on bail 
to guarantee his appearance in court. 

Both Eugene Burgess and his wife, 
Pearl, were indicted for murder in the 
first degree, and lodged in the county jail 
to await trial. 

On the evening of September 24th I 
went out with my family, and returned 
about 1 o'clock in the night. (Our resi- 
dence is in the county jail building, as are 
the dwellings of most county sheriffs.) I 
walked through the anteroom, where the 
turnkey is on duty, and inquired if every- 
thing was all right about the jail. The 
turnkey assured me that it was and I 
passed on to my living quarters, and re- 
tired for the night. 

It was just a few minutes past 4 A. XI. 
when I was rudely awakened. The turn- 
key was at my door. I slipped into a 
dressing robe, and poked my head out 
into the hall, where the turnkey was stand- 
ing. I knew that something must have 
gone wrong, else the turnkey would not 
have bothered me at that hour. 

Something had gone wrong, very wrong. 
"Burgess has committed suicide," an- 
nounced the turnkey. 

T GOT into my clothes, and went with 
■I him into the jail. He led the way to 
what we call the "cage," which is a square 
room with tiers of cells in three cor- 
ners. In the other corner is located the 
toilet and washroom, to which all the 
prisoners in the "cage" have access at all 
times. 

The cell which Burgess had occupied 
with four other men is built into one of 
the corners at the opposite end of the 
"cage" from the washroom. We hurried 
past this cell, toward the other end of 
the room. 

7"/ic lifeless body of Eugene Burgess 
daiiiilrd from the ceiling, at one end of a 
uif/htsliirt. directly in front of the toilet. 

He had fastened the garment to the 
ceiling, tied the other end about his neck, 
and hanged himself. 

The suicide w : as discovered by Wcistny 
Nicdczieeka, another prisoner. Niedezieeka 
had gotten up just at 4 o'clock to go to 
the washroom, and had stumbled squarely 
into the nude corpse hanging from the 
ceiling. 

The remains of the elderly slayer of an 
aged and helpless paupered woman was 
buried with only the immediate relatives 
of the Burgess family attending the 
services. 

MANY and varied were the impressions 
left upon the minds of the public — a 
public keyed to accept unflinchingly what- 
ever new sensations might arise as an 
aftermath of the Etta Fairchild horror — 



when Eugene Burgess escaped the wrath 
of justice by the suicide route. 

But the one effect that predominated 
was this : Eugene Burgess had demon- 
strated to the world that he was the 
most miserable of cowards. He had taken 
a quick, sure way out of a serious predica- 
ment. His troubles were forever wiped 
away in the gloom of that jail cell, at 
the silent hour of 4 o'clock in the morning. 

But what about Pearl Burgess? She 
was left alone to battle the penalty the 
State would be certain to demand for 
the life of the poor unfortunate old lady 
who had been robbed of the few years 
that should have been hers. 

Would the heart of society soften to- 




A graphic word picture by Sheriff Borden is 
given in this story, of how his feet became 
entangled in newspapers spread on the floor 
when he entered bedroom in the Burgess 
home, shown above. Note the blood re- 
vealed when the newspapers were removed 

ward the widow of a suicide-murderer, and 
the accused co-slayer of the aged Mrs. 
Fairchild ? 

What judgment would society pass on 
Pearl Burgess? 

MRS. BURGESS went on trial in Cir- 
cuit Court in Kalamazoo, Monday, 
October 14th, 1929. Judge George V. 
Weimer presided. The People of the State 
of Michigan were represented by Prosecut- 
ing Attorney Paul XL Tedrow. Stephen H. 
Wattles was the defense attorney. 

A jury was chosen in less than six 
hours. The prosecution began moving its 
heavy artillery up to the front, and trained 
its guns on Pearl Burgess, who came into 
court clad in black from head to feet, 
in mourning for the husband who chose 
death in preference to facing a court of 
law for his fiendish crime. The de- 
fendant's face was hidden from view be- 
neath a heavy black veil. 

She was calm, and apparently the most 
disinterested of the scores of persons who 
jammed the little circuit court room, as 
the prosecution opened its case by placing 
on the witness stand Xfrs. Clara XI. Cuth- 
bert, matron at the Merrill Home, where 
Mrs. Fairchild had been an inmate for 
the last three years. 

No mention of the ramifications of 
witchcraft, which the Burgesses charged 
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Mrs. Fairchild had practiced extensively 
for more than fifteen years, was made in 
the examination ot Mrs. Cuthhert. The 
omission of the subject, which had been 
given as the direct motive for the murder, 
came as a surprise to many in the court 
room. 

The state's next witness was Doctor 
Ralph Cook, Kalamazoo County Coroner. 
Doctor Cook at first proceeded cautiously, 
choosing each word with great care, striv- 
ing, it appeared, to testify in a purely offi- 
cial, non-interested-spectator manner. But 
his description of the scene of the slay- 
ing, and of the back-yard where the cistern 
is situated and where the battered body of 
the victim was placed by the perpetrators 
of the crime, was lurid in its details. 

As he described the condition of the 
head and left side of Mrs. Fairchild as 
he first saw the body, Mrs. Burgess sat 
rigidly erect, swinging one foot above the 
other, apparently struggling to remain 
calm and unemotional. But a slight com- 
pressing of her white lips was noticeable, 
and her eyes — strong eyes for a woman 
of fifty-two years — danced, and a mist 
formed in them. 

Eugenia Burgess, the seventeen-year-old 
daughter who was sent away from her 
home by anxious parents when it was 
known that Etta Fairchild was to pay 
the Burgess residence a call on the eve- 
ning of July 18th, bit her lip. The color 
drained from her already white face 
which was conspicuous for the absence of 
rouge, and she vigorously shook her pretty 
head with its bobbed raven hair, fighting 
back the tears which filled her eyes. 

ATTORNEY WATTLES repeatedly 
objected to questions put to the wit- 
ness by Prosecutor Tedrow. He objected 
to the question regarding what was said 
by Mrs. Burgess immediately upon Doctor 
Cook's arrival at the home on Ransom 
Street. He objected to questions which 
were meant to bring out the condition 
of the interior of the house, with its pro- 
fusion of crimson stains. He objected to 
what the prosecution termed ''Exhibit A : 
Exhibit B," etc., when Tedrow attempted 
to introduce the exhibits into the trial. 
These exhibits included a heavy portiere 
with which the body of the slain woman 
was wrapped before it was thrown into the 
cistern; a heavy building block, which was 
used to weight the body to the bottom of 
the cistern ; and the insulated wire cable 
which secured the block to the body; pic- 
tures taken shortly after the crime was 
discovered and the body removed from 
its sunken sepulchre — pictures illustrating 
the revolting affair as all the words in the 
world could not illustrate it. 

Equally vigorous were the objections 
made to the manner of the questioning of 
Doctor Cook by Attorney Wattles. Some 
of the questions asked the witness by the 
defense, if answered in the affirmative, 
would have acted as boomerangs to the 
People's case. 

AMONG these questions ingeniously put 
by Wattles in words that would be 
hard to interpret by merely hearing them 
uttered, was this one : (This question, fol- 
lowed a statement by Doctor Cook that 
Mrs. Burgess said on the night of the 
murder, "We had to do it ; because she was 
a witch, and we were in danger of our 



lives and her death was necessary." 

"Doctor Cook, being a man of intelli- 
gence and science, wouldn't you say upon 
hearing such an utterance, that the speaker 
was of a mentality not exactly right — 
unbalanced ?" 

Tedrow was on his feet in an instant, 
with his objection on his lips before the 
opposing attorney had entirely finished 
speaking. 

Judge Weimer searched long into the 
faces of both attorneys. It appeared that 
the judge was trying to decide in his own 
mind whether or not the question had been 
asked in good faith, before sustaining or 
overruling the prosecution's objection. The 
court was plainly at sea, for a great deal 
hinged on that question. 

Should Doctor Cook have been per- 
mitted to reply, and should his answer have 
been "yes," he would have automatically 
given testimony in behalf of the defense. 
And should the answer have been "no," the 
whole of Wattles' case of insanity would 
have been exploded) temporarily, at least. 

The court was tense. Every person in 
the room, including Pearl Burgess, leaned 
forward eagerly waiting for the judge's 
decision. Judge Weimer finally spoke : 

"Objection sustained, for the present." 

Prosecutor Tedrow examined a dozen 
witnesses Monday. For the most part they 
were officers who had been present in my 
office when I obtained the confessions from 
Eugene and Pearl Burgess. 

Mrs. Marian Ring, the woman to whom 
Pearl Burgess had gone asking for help in 
disposing of the body of her victim, was 
called to the stand by Tedrow. Mrs. Ring 
repeated the conversation between Mrs. 
Burgess and herself. 

LATE Tuesday afternoon Tedrow an- 
nounced the People would rest. 
Mr. Wattles opened his fight in behalf 
of his client, the witch slayer. 

One of the first witnesses to be called 
by the defense was Doctor Roy A. Morter, 
an official of the Kalamazoo State Hos- 
pital for the Insane. Doctor Morter had 
examined Mrs. Burgess on the night of 
July 18th. when she was being questioned 
in my office. 

"Have you a medical term for the 
witch theory that Mrs. Burgess said she 
believed in?" 

Doctor Morter gave the term. It was 
"delusion of persecution." 

"And was Mrs. Burgess, in your opinion, 
afflicted with such a disease?" 
"Yes." 

"Would you say that, assuming Mrs. 
Burgess was so afflicted with what you 
term 'delusion of persecution' she was of 
sound mind?" 

Doctor Morter replied that in his opinion 
Pearl Burgess was not of sound mind. 

"Would you say, doctor, that the re- 
spondent, being of unsound mind and 
afflicted with delusion of persecution, was 
capable of knowing right from wrong?" 
asked Wattles. 

"It is my opinion that Mrs. Burgess 
was suffering from a mental disease for a 
number of years, including the night of 
the murder. For that reason I do not be- 
lieve she could determine right from 
wrong," said the witness. 

"People having 'delusion of persecu- 
tion'," he went on, "may conduct them- 
selves correctly in their social contacts 
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and conversations, but when their minds 
come to dwell upon the thing with which 
they are afflicted, their delusions, they may 
not be responsible." 

Many other witnesses were called by 
Mr. Wattles, who had announced at the 
outset of the trial that his was a "double- 
barrel defense," based on the contention 
that Mrs. Burgess had not aided her hus- 
band in beating Mrs. Fairchild to death, 
and on the plea of insanity. 

WHEN he closed his case, he felt cer- 
tain that he had made a favorable 
impression, especially with the insanity 
plea. 

Prosecutor Tedrow made his argument 
to the jury briefly. The defense required 
longer to sum up the testimony of its wit- 
nesses. 

Judge Weimcr delivered his charge to 
the eleven men and one woman in the jury 
box at 10:12 o'clock the morning of Oc- 
tober 17th. 

The jury was locked up to deliberate on 
the fate of the pale little woman whose 
face might have belonged to any one of a 
million American mothers — but in whose 
soul lurked something blacker than mid- 
night. 

At 10 o'clock that night, twelve hours 
after receiving Judge Wcimer's charge, the 
buzzer from (he jury chamber sounded in 
the court loom. The more than a hundred 
women who had stuck to their seats wait- 
ing for the verdict stirred in anticipation 
of what that signal might mean. 

But no verdict had been reached. The 
jury wanted instructions from the judge. 

The jury wanted to know, should it re- 
turn a verdict of not guilty for reason of 
insanity, what would become of the re- 
spondent. It was the sentiment of the 
jurors that Mrs. Burgess should be 
"incarcerated in some institution," but 
the type of institution to which she 
should be sent provided a bone of con- 
tention. ... 

The jury wanted Mrs. Burgess "sent 
somewhere" ; but were not able to agree 
upon what this "somewhere" might be. 

Mr. Hass, the foreman, delivered a note 
to Judge Weimer bearing the question 
which had caused the previous deadlock. 
The question was. in substance, this : 

"Should we. the jury, return a verdict 
of not guilty, because of reasons of in- 



sanity, what will the court do with the 
respondent ?" 

Judge Weimer told the jury the question 
was improper, and that he could not 
answer it. The jury was locked up again, 
and there followed several hours more of 
deliberation. At one time, the vote stood 
eight for acquittal against four for con- 
viction. 

While the jury was balloting to decide 
the innocence or guilt, the sanity or in- 
sanity of Mrs. Burgess, the slayer calmly 
watched every move made by the jurors 
from her cell in the women's ward of the 
county jail. 

The cell occupied by Mrs. Burgess since 
her incarceration overlooks the court be- 
tween the jail and the court house. The 
jury chamber, brilliantly illuminated, was 
in plain view from the killer's point of 
observation. 

At 1 :27 o'clock on the morning of Fri- 
day, Oct. 18th. an agreement was reached 
in the mysterious confines of the Circuit 
Court Jury Chamber. 

Pearl Burgess was found guilty of 
murder in Ihe first dearee. 

The verdict carried a mandatory sen- 
tence of life imprisonment. 

MRS. BURGESS was taken from her 
cell in the county jail, where she had 
sat calmly on the edge of a prison cot more 
than half the night observing the eleven 
men and one woman who decided her fate, 
through the cell window. She heard the 
dreaded words of H. N. Haas, foreman of 
the jury, without wincing. 

Hers was a calm that at once charac- 
terized the convicted slayer of the 76- 
year-old Etta L. Fairchild, the "Burgess 
Witch," as stoically indifferent to the pay- 
ment exacted by society for the commis- 
sion of murder. 

Aside from appearing a little haggard 
from the sleepless half night that she had 
spent waiting for a jury to write the 
climax to the drama that had gripped the 
country. Mrs. Burgess displayed no emo- 
tion or indication that she had heard and 
comprehended the three simple words of 
the verdict. 

More than a hundred persons, mostly 
women, had remained in the court sixteen 
hours to hear the final words pronounced 
in Michigan's most sensational murder 
trial. 
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at the same time in the Atlanta Peni- 
tentiary in 1920 and 1921. From these cir- 
cumstances, we knew they must be the 
team we had hunted. However, Howland 
wouldn't talk much. 

Through photographs and other means, 
Howland was soon identified as the Mr. 
Wells who was with Adams or Browne 
when Browne attempted the Philadelphia 
swindles and also as one of the men who 
had subsequently swindled the Louisville 
and Atlanta bankers. Obviously, the duly 
uppermost then was to cage the bird that 
had fallen into our hands and to do that we 
decided to turn him over to the Louisville 
police, who had a good case against him. 

A conviction seemed easy but we 
had not fully appreciated the des- 
perate character and resourcefulness of 



the man Johannes and Dwyer had caught. 

Before he could be removed from the 
Minneapolis jail, Howland fashioned a 
key from a tin cup and was in the act 
of opening his cell door when he was dis- 
covered. He was taken to Louisville and 
as we expected, sentenced to eight years 
in the Kentucky penitentiary. For some 
unknown reason, possibly with the aid of 
some other parties, his transfer from the 
Louisville jail to the penitentiary was 
delayed and this is how he took advantage 
of this interval. 

On October 28th. a man entered the cell 
corridor with a bail bond for one of 
Howland's fellow prisoners. 

ITmvland answered the call as if the 
bail' was for hint, walked out of the cell 
section and disappeared in the crowds 
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hurrying by on the street! 

That was all that came of our efforts 
to imprison Howland and Browne at 
that time. 

With his customary audacity, Howland 
turned up in Dallas the following Janu- 
ary, cashed three fraudulent checks for 
S100 each and fled after attempting to 
cash a fourth. After that, the clues again 
froze. 

It was one of the most annoying sit- 
uations I have faced. Here were two men 
who had swindled banks of upwards of 
$150,000, but who had made their identities 
a mystery and could always keep one step 
ahead of our operatives. 

Howland. particularly, seemed to escape 
where escape seemed impossible. Besides 
breaking out of the Louisville jail, he 
had fled in 1914 from a prison in Butte. 
Montana, after an arrest on a charge of 
passing a worthless check. 

Yes, it looked bad. It was particularly 
discouraging because these two men's rec- 
ords and photographs had been sent to 
thousands of banks and police departments 
while every private detective agency had 
been engaged by one bank or another 
to run them down. It looked like defeat, 
however, and all the many interested po- 
lice forces and private agencies could hope 
for was that these criminals would either 
reform or resume their operations in some 
part of the country where they could be 
overtaken and apprehended. 

THE situation rested for many months 
while we worked on other and more 
active cases. Among those that came into 
our office for investigation was a new kind 
of racket reported as being perpetrated in 
Nassau County, Long Island, which has 
a most efficient police force and which is 
in a state where the Baumes Laws, with 
their provisions for life sentences for 
fourth offenders, have made justice more 
than a name to criminals. 

On May 16th. 1928, sixteen Nassau 
County banks reported to Captain Harold 
K. King of the county force, that a well- 
dressed and courteous salesman, James P. 
Morton by namCj had defrauded them of 
exactly $253.16 each! 

It appeared that this salesman had 
opened accounts in each of the banks, mak- 
ing frequent withdrawals therefrom, until 
they were of only nominal amount on 
May 16th. On that day he went as fast 
as his automobile would take him from 
one bank to another cashing fraudulent 
cashier's checks drawn on a New Jersey 
bank. His hurried departure in one case 
made the teller suspicious and he tele- 
phoned the Jersey bank. 

The message he received caused him 
to broadcast a general alarm to the other 
Nassau County banks, but too late, Mr. 
Morton had collected $4,050.56 and called 
it a day ! 

RESPONDING to the alarm, Captain 
King and some of his detectives, to- 
gether with Burns operatives, turned to 
the ever-useful rogues gallery and un- 
earthed therefrom the likeness of John 
Howland. The bankers unhesitatingly 
identified these pictures as those of their 
Mr. James P. Morton. 

Evidently, the daring Howland had con- 
sidered himself a match for one of the 
best organized police departments in New 



York State, backed, as they were, by the 
justly renowned Baumes Laws. We knew 
by now that where Howland was we might 
find Browne. 

Meanwhile, a man operating another 
racket had been doing fairly well across 
the line in Queens County, which, unlike 
Nassau County, is within the limits of 
Greater New York. This man, giving 
his name as Mr. Charles E. Shaw, would 
represent himself as an agent of a New 
York newspaper seeking signatures on a 
petition for a reduction in the national 
income taxes. Tax reduction is never 
unpopular and Mr. Shaw had taking ways. 

He soon obtained a number of specimen 
signatures, and with these as models forged 
their endorsements on checks of $250 each. 
To please the clients whose endorsements 
were forged, the banks cashed the checks 
until they began to come bouncing back 
from a New Jersey bank marked "no 
account." "No account" was right ! 

Bringing out our portrait gallery, we 
quickly had Mr. Shaw' identified as Ross 
Browne. Our two friends had evidently 
joined forces again! 

BUT this time the bankers did not look- 
impressed. They had seen the pic- 
tures of Browne and Howland before and 
thought them very pleasing to look at. 
but how about an arrest or two, they 
asked. 

We took the hint and for eight days 
and nights searched Nassau County and 
■ts neighborhood. Not a trace of our birds 
did we find. We did not suspect that one 
of them, Browne, was so well known in 
the county that his picture had appeared 
in a leading New York newspaper's Sun- 
day rotogravure section. 

Finally, a defrauded banker remembered 
that every time Howland would appear at 
his bank a man resembling Browne would 
show up in an automobile and trail him 
away. It was obvious this was a pre- 
arranged plan to detect any police scrutiny. 
The banker also had noticed on one hub 
a meter such as is installed on all rental 
cars. This device is used to record mile- 
age and. unlike a speedometer, cannot be 
turned back. But no one had noted its 
number and two days of search for an 
agency which might have rented the car 
proved fruitless. 

At this point we gathered up our files 
on these criminals from the time they 
started their careers in 1913 and began 
the tiresome task of reading the data on 
hand for a possible clue, which, added to 
the important lead furnished by them- 
selves when they decided to act in concert, 
would bring them to earth. 

The records showed that when Browne 
was arrested at New Orleans in 1919 
he carried a watch which he said had been 
given him by a naval lieutenant then liv- 
ing in Mineola. which is in Nassau County. 
Also, they recalled to us that in Wash- 
ington he had posed as a scenario writer. 
The Howland file showed nothing that 
could link him to any person or occupa- 
tion, except crime and Ross Browne. 

/^\NCE more we tackled the automobile 
V/ renting agencies in the vicinity of 
Mineola, and then our luck began to turn. 
In a short time we located an agency which 
for a month had furnished a car to a 
scenario writer. This writer had not given 
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the name of Browne, but his picture was 
quickly identified as that of Browne. The 
address he had given proved of little value, 
but it was obvious that to have driven a 
car he must have had a driver*s or owner's 
license. 

We did some intensive research of files 
in a department of the New York State 
government and discovered a clue, the na- 
ture of which we are not at liberty to 
reveal, which led us directly to 12 North 
Drive, Malba, Long Island. 

Malba is a pleasant community not far 
from Mineola. Its residents are mostly 
substantial persons who would be sur- 
prised to hear that they had harbored 
criminals. They knew Ross Browne well 
and favorably. He was quite a sporting 
chap, in fact his English bull terrier, Navy 
Guns, had just won first prize in special 
and reserve classes at the Sixth Annual 
Dog Show of the Westbury Kennel As- 
sociation. 

A picture of Mr. Browne holding Navy 
Guns in leash had appeared in the Sunday 
rotogravure section of a conservative New 
York morning newspaper. When not ex- 
hibiting dogs, Mr. Browne wrote scenarios 
for the big movie concerns. Yes, they had 
just moved. What? Criminals? Im- 
possible ! 

While Browne's neighbors had not 
known definitely where he had moved, the 
detectives soon located his new home at 
29 Center Drive, Malba. Remembering 
OUT experience when we watched Browne's 
apartment in Chicago we moved cautiously. 

One of our operatives approached the 
house carefully and secreted himself in a 
place where he could observe nearly every 
movement in and around the Browne resi- 
dence. It was not long before he recog- 
nized the faces of both criminals. Then 
he telephoned for reinforcements. 

It was no time for taking chances. How- 
land was a particularly desperate man who 
knew that one arrest in New York State 
would send him to the penitentiary for life. 
Captain King picked a squad of his own 
and telephoned New York City Head- 
quarters for two of their experienced 
plain-clothes men. We sent along two of 
our operatives. All the raiding force car- 
ried arms and they were prepared to shoot 
it out with Howland and Browne. 

The Burns men remembered how often 
Howland and Browne had slipped through 
their hands. Also, they knew that if they 
incarcerated Howland in a New York 
State jail he would have less luck in 
bluffing his way out than he had had in 
other communities. 

The raiders approached the vicinity of 
the criminals' home by different routes and 
met at a designated point. A messenger 
was dispatched to the operative on guard, 
who said that both criminals were still 
inside and that this was the moment to 
close the net. Cautiously, the members 
of the party separated and approached the 
house from different angles. In this way 
every exit was soon guarded by a con- 
cealed and determined man. 

At a given signal, the police and de- 
tectives rushed from their hiding places 
and with drawn pistols ran up to every 
entrance. Entering the lower floor, they 
found Browne seated drinking with two 
women. 

He jumped to his feet but saw re- 
sistance was useless. In response to ques- 



tioning, he replied: "Howland is here in 
the house." 

Knowledge that a criminal of Howland's 
type was hiding somewhere nearby, made 
the raiders apprehensive. They moved cau- 
tiously from cellar to roof, with pistols 
ready, but found no trace of him. Mean- 
while, the force outside reported that no 
one had escaped from the house. 

The search continued for two hours 
when, in one more search of the cellar, 
disturbed dust was noticed on a window- 
sill. While some police remained in the 
cellar, others went and directed the force 
outside to close into the shrubbery that 
surrounded the house. In a few minutes 
Howland was found and pulled from his 
snug hiding place under the shrubbery 
where he had lain immediately after the 
first tap at the door. 

His capture, after his patient wait of 
two hours, seemed to have taken the heart 
out of him and he offered no fight. 

In searching the house, the police found 
a room where neither Mrs. Browne nor 
the other woman had been allowed to enter. 
Browne and Howland would disappear into 
this room at times, explaining that they 
had to have quiet to concentrate on their 
scenarios. There the detectives found all 
kinds of devices for forgery, supplies of 
blank checks and a blackjack. 

Still maintaining a polite demeanor, 
Browne and Howland accompanied the po- 
lice to the office of Elvin N, Edwards, 
District Attorney of Nassau County. 

Browne admitted his many aliases, but 
insisted his name was Crawford Ross 
Browne. 

Howland also admitted his record and 
aliases, but both men refused to affirm or 
deny that they were related to one another. 
They both pleaded guilty to forgery and 
grand larceny and later Brown received 
ten years in Sing Sing and Howland drew 
a life sentence. 

Before sentence was formally passed, 
Howland announced he would oppose it. 
This was probably a ruse to enable him 
to remain longer in the Mineola jail. 

ONE Sunday night a guard caught him 
cutting the bars of his cell door with 
a saw which in some unexplained manner 
had reached his hands. He was put under 
extra guard and from then on he was a 
broken man. 

Two days later, Judge Lewis J. Smith 
in County Court pronounced sentence on 
him, saying: 

"You have made a big mistake. If you 
ever apply to the governor for commuta- 
tion, your record will show that you not 
only attempted to escape here but probably 
also tried to deliver other prisoners on the 
cell tier near you." 

Dejectedly, Howland walked away be- 
tween his guards on the road that leads 
to Sing Sing. 

It is well that they should remain there. 
Their recorded crimes account for many 
thousands of dollars and there are probably 
many more swindles that could be solved 
if they would speak. 

Thus end the criminal careers of two 
young men who showed signs of education 
and whose bearing, even after years in 
prison and in association with other crimi- 
nals, indicates they were given a good 
start in life. They could have succeeded 
in honest callings, but they chose otherwise. 
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The Man with the Twisted Foot 

(Continued from page 24) 



of the bungalow a crowd had gathered, a 
grim, silent crowd, and one look at ihe 
faces of these men told me that 1 would 
have no difficulty in getting all the help 
I needed in apprehending the man respon- 
sible for this atrocity. 

A heart-breaking telegram came for the 
Colonel from Secretary Gage. It read as 
follows : 



San Diego, Cat. 
June 24, 1909. 



C. II. Thompson, 
Mi-Daniel, Md. 



It is terrible. Overwhelmed. Im- 
possible to realize it. Have notified 
husband. You will hear from him. 
Can I do anything/ 

L. J. Cage. 

MEANWHILE during these days, 
which must have been days of tor- 
ture to him, Roberts had gone cpjietly about 
his business. 

When we checked up on his movements 
later, this is what we found out: All Mon- 
day morning — that day after the murder 
is believed to have taken place — he had sat 
in the telegraph station at McDaniel. In 
the afternoon he went to Baltimore to 
mail the letter which Miss Carrie Thomp- 
son received on Wednesday, and which 
would have delayed the search for some 
days had the body not been found. The 
mystery of the letter was never cleared 
up. Mrs. Woodill may have written it in 
Easton intending to mail it later herself 
or Roberts may have framed the whole 
thing. 

Roberts returned to McDaniel on Tues- 
day night. Sitting in the telegraph office 
on Wednesday afternoon, he heard George 
B. Taylor, B. C. & A. agent, suddenly cry 
out : "They've found the body of a woman 
murdered in the Creek I" 

"My God!" exclaimed Roberts, jumping 
to his feet. "You don't mean to say a 
woman has been murdered here ! Who 
was she ?" 

He dropped back in his chair when 
Taylor answered that she was still un- 
identified. After a few minutes he said: 
"Get me a team, Mr. Taylor. I will go 
over to St. Michaels to get a story about 
this murder for the Washington and Balti- 
more papers. This will be a great scoop!" 

Upon reaching St. Michaels, he watched 
the proceedings and did not leave until the 
body had been incorrectly identified as that 
of Miss Plummer. 

Then he returned to McDaniel and 
ordered a ticket for Baltimore. Mr. Taylor 
said to him: 

"Emmett, unless your business is press- 
ing. I wouldn't go to Baltimore tonight. 
You have missed the regular train and 
would have to go over by team to Clai- 
borne to catch the freight boat." 

Roberts then said : "Oh, if there is to 
be any suspicion about me, I will remain. 
But I never even saw this woman." He 
remained in the telegraph office. 

An hour later, the identity of Mrs. 
Woodill had been suspected and Mr. Taylor 
was again phoned and asked to go after 
Colonel Thompson and bring him to the 
Coroner's. Mr. Taylor left in his horse 



and buggy to call for the Colonel. On his 
way home again, he met Roberts in the 
road, and again warned him against going 
away. 

"O. K.," called the lame man cheerfully 
and the two men walked up to Taylor's 
house together. 

"Get me a drink, will you, George?" 
asked Roberts. 

"Certainly," answered Mr. Taylor and 
he went inside to the kitchen leaving 
Roberts standing on the porch outside. 

When he came out again with the glass 
in his hand, Roberts had disappeared, but 
a party headed by Constable A. C. Mor- 
timer and Bailiff E. O. Hamilton were 
coming up full-tilt. 

"Where's Roberts?'' they demanded. 

"Why, what's wrong?" asked Taylor. 

"Well, we want him and we want him 
quick I" was the answer. 

"He can't be far away," said Taylor, 
"because he was here just a moment ago. 
Asked me for a drink and I went inside 
to get it." 

But Roberts had fled. 

THE men first went to Taylor's barn, 
thinking that he might have stolen a 
horse and carriage, but nothing was miss- 
ing. They searched the barn and the cellar 
and the house. 

When someone suggested that they had 
no search-warrant, George Taylor cried : 
"Search-warrant the devil !" 

Then they made for Eastman's boat, 
which they found moored at its little 
wharf ; from it, they removed the gasoline 
starter, in case he should attempt to get it 
later. 

There was but one clue: the skiff of 
Captain Hugh Dawson, the father-in-law 
of Mr. Taylor, had been tied to the wharf 
a few minutes earlier. Now it was gone. 

Telegrams were at once sent out to 
enlist the aid of the best Baltimore detec- 
tives, for the Baltimore police force is 
always at the call of the Maryland coun- 
ties. Warnings were sent out to watch for 
a man with a limp — wearing a brace. Hun- 
dreds of men and boys prepared them- 
selves for the pursuit of the criminal. 

All the forces of law and order were 
lined up on one side. 

On the other was Roberts — in his fragile 
skiff, without food and water or clothing — 
in the most thrilling man-hunt in the his- 
tory of Maryland. 

You may think, perhaps, that in this con- 
test between Roberts and the Law, the 
cards were stacked in favor of the latter — 
that the Law had a great advantage and 
that Roberts' capture could be only a mat- 
ter of time. 

This was far from being true. Roberts 
was without food and clothing (as far as 
we knew), but he might have been well 
supplied with money, and perhaps he had 
some buddy who would be willing to shelter 
him until the chase died down. 

T N order to thoroughly comprehend the 
* moves of the game, it is necessary to 
say a few words about the topography of 
this part of the Eastern Shore. If you 
will look at the diagram illustrating this 
story, you will see that there are more 
miles of water than of land. A plat of 
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Talbot County showing the creeks and 
rivers and bays crooking in every direction 
resembles a railroad map gone crazy. 
Water courses elbow in and out wherever 
one goes. Some of the sleepy little towns 
are not two miles apart as the crow flies, 
but to reach them in a boat you must 
travel ten. For instance, Roberts' bungalow 
was but a scant half-dozen miles from St. 
Michaels, but the distance between these 
two points by water was forty-five miles ! 

The Woodill tragedy writhed in and 
out among these twisting waters, and the 
curious lay of the land had much to do 
with the difficulty in catching this suspected 
murderer. 

Then, too, during the summer months — 
this was the end of June — Maryland's Lit- 
tle Mediterranean, the Chesapeake, is a 
beautiful island sea. enticing sightseers and 
visitors by the hundreds. 

All the world has heard of the Potomac, 
the Rappahannock, the James, perhaps of 
the York and even of the Patuxent, but 
rivalling these in beauty are the Sassa- 
fras, the Chester, the Nanticok, the Tred 
Avon, the W icomico, the Manokin, the 
Onancock, the Nandua, and the Oceo- 
hannock, most of them navigable for five 
or ten miles from the bay, some of them 
ior forty or fifty, and each with a dis- 
tinctive charm of its own. 

Roberts, disguised as a traveller, might 
wind in and out among these streams for 
weeks. It is true that his game leg set 
him definitely apart from other men, but 
now this thought occurred to us: did 
Roberts really have a game leg at all, or 
was this a part of some nefarious dis- 
guise deliberately planned long before he 
ever came to the Eastern Shore? 

Everything was so confused — no one 
really knew anything about Roberts fir 
where he had come from, and the undeni- 
able evidence that the murder had taken 
place in his bungalow upset every precon- 
ceived idea we held. 

There was still another factor in favor 
of Roberts. The rivers were full of small 
freight boats, loading produce from the 
"Sho"' and stacked high with crates. Be- 
hind these barricades, a man might lie in 
safety for many days, or drop off unob- 
served at some isolated spot. Although we 
had the telephone and the telegraph twenty 
years ago, many of these small villages 
were not fully equipped and the spreading 
' of the news was bound to be slow. 

The first thing that we did was to send 
out a lookout sheet, with a reward of $250 
offered by the Talbot County authorities. 
Here is Roberts' full description : 

Age — about 40 

Height — S ft. 6 in. 

Build — stout 

Face — smooth-shaven 

Hair — bushy, luxuriant 

Complexion — ruddy 

Peculiarity — limps as he walks and 
is accustomed to wear a brace on his 
leg. 

This information was sent to every big 
city in case he succeeded in eluding the 
snare: to every town and village through 
which he might pass : and plans were made 
to search every pungie, sloop, and schooner 
as it docked at its wharf. 

Roberts disappeared at about eight 
o'clock Thursday night. It was at first 
believed that he had stolen Mr. Dawson's 




Former Sheriff A. E. Welsh, who gave the 
story of this famous case to True Detec- 
tive Mysteries 

skiff, but this was not so certain when 
J. B. Wrightson, who lived near St. 
Michaels, reported that at about nine 
o'clock of this same evening someone had 
stolen one of his horses. This would have 
made it possible for the man to have rid- 
den to Easton Point and taken the mid- 
night steamer for Baltimore. 

All Thursday night and Friday the hunt 
went on without a single word of the fu- 
gitive. The first real clue was received by 
Justice of the Peace Willey shortly before 
midnight on Friday. A telephone message 
came from Commissioner Thomas Cooper 
of Bosnian that Roberts had been sighted 
near the farm of John William McQuay. 
four miles down on the town side of Harris 
Creek. 

A posse was at once formed, headed In- 
justice Willey and Deputy Sheriff Alex- 
ander C. Mortimer. There were also Cap- 
tain Cooper, night-watchman Harry Krone, 
Henry Fogg, Jr., Edward T. Harper, and 
a colored man named Charles Payne. I 
want you to particularly remember this 
colored man. Before the dawn broke the 
next morning, his bravery had made him 
a hero. 

The news of Roberts' suspected where- 
abouts reached me at the Easton jail. 
State's Attorney Turner called me by phone 
and asked me to organize my forces and 
start out in the general direction of 
Bozman. 

Since, however, we are concerned only 
with the adventures of this first searching 
party, let me tell you of their chtse on 
this thrilling night. 

THE first step was a careful threshing 
of the woods near McQuay's house. 
The men were led by a Mr. Xevitt who had 
first seen Roberts lurking on the water- 
front. Only two men were armed. 

The night was inky black, with no moon. 
Noiselessly the underbrush was beaten, and 
so dark was it and so dense the woods that 
at times the hunters became widely sep- 
arated even from one another. 

In this manner McQuay's house was 
finally reached, and there the owner ex- 
plained that although he had seen Roberts 
and had actually talked with him, he had 
been unable to detain him, and the much- 
wanted man had started to paddle up Har- 
ris Creek ! 

"I'm so thirsty. Won't you give me a 
drink of water?" he had called to McQuay. 

"Sure. Come ashore. I'll fix you up," 
was the readv answer. 
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But Roberts, instead of leaving his boat, 
had, on the contrary, turned away and 
begun to paddle fiercely off. Perhaps he 
sensed from McQuay's voice that to come 
ashore would have meant capture. 

"He's almost fagged out," McQuay told 
the party. "He seemed scarcely able to 
speak. He can't be far away." 

At this point, the searchers separated. 
Deputy Sheriff Mortimer, Cooper, and 
Harper got into a skiff and started up the 
stream, while the others, led by Justice 
Willey, worked their way up on the shore 
along the water's edge. 

This section is nothing more than a great 
green marsh, split by ponds and little 
streams covered with thick unwholesome 
green saltwater scum. Sometimes the men 
were waist-deep in water as they sank into 
the boggy ground. 

It w-as arranged that the two parties — 
one on land, the other on water — were to 
meet at a certain point on the creek which 
was known to have been a favorite haunt 
of Roberts, and for which it was believed 
he might make. 

The land party reached this rendezvous 
first, and a wait of half an hour was neces- 
sary before Sheriff Mortimer brought his 
men up. 

"Nothing doing," said the land party. 
"Nothing doing," reported the water 
party. 

THEIR hopes sank. Was it possible that 
Roberts had managed to slip out of 
the net just when they had so nearly had 
him ?" 

"Well," said Justice Willey, "I think 
that the next place he will head for will be 
McDaniel. He knows that George Taylor's 
stable is always unlocked, and he may 
try to get there and steal a horse. Let's 
go there." 

"All right," replied Captain Cooper. 
"That will enable us to drive him up into 




The grave of Edith May Thompson ("Mrs. 
Woodhill) in the Methodist Churchyard 
at St. Michael's, Maryland. Her foster- 
brother, a suicide, lies beside her on the 
left, the stone marking both graves where 
ended the heartache and sorrow of two 
tragic lives 



the marsh and corner him." 

As a matter of fact, this was exactly 
what Roberts was attempting to do. An 
examination of his boat later showed that 
the water party in its haste and excite- 
ment had actually passed the worn-out 
fugitive, who was standing up in his boat 
and wearily pushing it along with one oar. 
So quietly and slowly had he shoved it 
along, that he had made practically no 
noise. The next morning it was possible 
to return to this section of the stream, 
and in the shallow mud it could be seen 
plainly how he had driven one oar into the 
ground to keep the boat from floating from 
the tide, while he snatched a moment's 
rest. He must have been desperately tired ! 

The party now united its forces and 
throughout the long black night that fol- 
lowed, they trailed Roberts as he turned 
and twisted, back and forth, over the wind- 
ing waterways, driving him farther and 
farther back into the marsh from which 
there was no escape. 

ABOUT three o'clock, they reached a 
spot within fifty yards of the head 
of Harris Creek and just off the landing 
place back of the Thompson house. They 
had not had a sight or a sound of the 
murderer. 

Here they stopped and held a second 
parley. They realized that if he were 
farther up the stream ahead of them 
he could not escape without being seen, 
as it was now almost dawn. But if he 
had been passed in the darkness and had 
been left too far in the rear, the party, 
by advancing, might give him a chance at 
a running escape. 

Suddenly there eame the joint splash- 
splash of oars from an approaching boat, 
far in the distance. 

Roberts had the reputation of being a 
dead shot and the posse was certain that 
he must be armed. 

Quickly they abandoned their skiff and 
dropped to the scanty protection of the 
few bushes edging the shore. 

Nearer and still nearer, the listening ears 
caught the sound of the on-coming oars. 
So slowly they rose and fell ! This was 
the arrival of a man desperately weary, 
scarcely able to raise his arms. 

The muscles of the waiting men grew 
tense. Not a word was spoken, At any 
second now, they would be face to face 
with death ! 

In order to get a better view of the 
creek. Constable Mortimer and a single 
companion wormed their way along the 
ground to a position ten yards farther up 
the creek. 

As the boat — for now it was absolutely 
certain that it was indeed a boat — grew 
closer, Justice Willey suddenly remembered 
the many other searching parties that might 
be out that night. He shouted : 

"Is that any of my boys?" 

Silence. 

But the faint splash-splash of the oars 
ceased. 

The critical moment had now come. 

It was the darkest hour of the night, this 
hour just before the dawn. And now the 
first pale streaks of light began to fall. 
They showed to the crouching posse the 
dim outlines of a skiff and the form of a 
man in it. 

"Throw up your hands, or I will shoot," 
thundered Justice Willey. The Magistrate 
and Constable Mortimer were the only 
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Faulty elimination is often the 
cause of it. Try this mild, 
gentle, all-vegetable corrective. 

Nature's failure to promptly, regularly, 
and thoroughly remove waste and poison 
from the intestines is responsible for many 
ills. Dizzy spells, headaches, biliousness, 
digestive disorders, loss of pep and energy 
are just a few of them. 

Instead of ordinary laxatives, try Nature's 
Remedy — NR Tablets — the gentle, depend- 
able, all-vegetable corrective which not only 
corrects fauity elimination in a gentle, 
pleasant way. but also stimulates digestion 
and tones the eliminative organs. That's 
why it makes you feel so good. 

NR has been used successfully for over 40 
years. Thousands use it in preference to any 
other laxative. Try it. At druggists, 25c. 
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BLONDES! 

Keep hair golden with 
new shampoo 

BLOND EX — a shampoo that prevents darken- 
ing! Specially blended to bring back the 
true golden color and glorious sheen to dull, 
drab, golden hair. Safe! Contains no harmful 
dyes' or chemicals. Fine for hair and scalp. Pro- 
motes growth. Over half a million users. Try 
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What Jack Did 

"Yes, fellows — I now work for "Uncle Sam." 
Here is my apttointment. 

"Tomorrow 1 go into the City Postal Service, with 
steady work. 

"I commence at $1,700 % year, with certain steady 
rise to $2,100 and $2,300 a year. 1 may later pet 
advancement to U. S. Government positions paying 
$4,000 or $5,000 a year. 

"1 have a Summer vacation with full pay and 
very pleasant work. Franklin Institute did it for me." 

Many 1". S. Government johs are obtainable bv men 
and women, 18 up. Mail the coupon TO-DAY SL'KK. 
CUT HERE — — — 



Itwo men in the entire party who were 
armed — Mr. Willey with a single-barrelled 
| shotgun and the Constable with a .32- 
caliber revolver. 

When there came no answer, Willcy 
again cried : 

"Throw up your hands or I will shoot !" 
"Who the hell are you?" came the un- 
expected answer from the distant figure. 

"Throw up your hands, I tell you, or 
I will shoot." roared the Magistrate for 
the third time. Now he was certain of 
his man. 

The answer was the thunderous report 
of a gun once — then again. 
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Actual Inside Stories of 20 
Great Crime Mysteries 

Tales with the added thrill of truth — written by 
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are 20 complete stories in this one volume entitled 
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delay or further expense. 
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Mead instrument. Make money play- 
ing in local orchestras. Be the "life" of 
the party wherever you go. 10 DAYS 
FREE TRIAL — no obligation to buy 
and no cost to you. Mead instruments 
are easy to play and a joy to learn. 
II you can hum a tune, you can play. 
Free instruction book — new simple 
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ROBERTS bad been brougbt to bay and 
had determined to shoot it out ! 
Without a second's hesitation, Willey 
and Mortimer blazed away in the direc- 
tion of the flash of light. They could 
scarcely make out the figure of Roberts, 
who was dressed in a pair of dark plaid 
trousers and a blue outing shirt. 

Mortimer fired a second time, but Willey. 
in the darkness, was unable to get the 
shell out of his shotgun and was powerless. 
Rut he continued to cover the dark object 
in the water and again shouted: "Throw 
tip your hands, I tell you. I have you 
covered and you cannot get away !" 

There was no answer except the empty 
echo of his words. 

Nor was there another shot from the 
enemy. 

The members of the posse looked at one 
another. Was it possible that one of their 
shots had brought down the quarry, or 
was he playing possum, hoping to entice 
them nearer before he again opened fire? 

It was at this point that the colored man, 
Charles Payne, covered himself with glory. 

"I'll go see what's up, boss," he volun- 
teered, and before he could be restrained 
or cautioned, alone and unarmed, he stepped 
into the water and waded toward Roberts' 
boat. 

The rest of the party, oblivious to their 
danger, rose to their feet. They all wore 
white shirts and one man had on white 
duck trousers. They made splendid targets 
for Roberts, with the crack-shot, only fifty 
feet away. 

But Roberts would never fire another 
gun in this world. He lay across the 
prow of his skiff, with the blood gushing 
from his eyes and nose and mouth. 

"We've hit him." Payne called to the 
Others. "Come on up." 

Quickly they approached and seized 
Roberts' arms and hands ; even now they 
would take no chances. They raised him 
to his feet, but only their supporting arms 
kept him from falling inert. 

Someone lit a match and by its flicker 
they saw the gaping wound in his breast 
which had torn out half his chest. His 
eyes were glassy and staring, but even in 
this terrible moment, a calm and contented 
smile rested on his face. 

The man-hunt was over, and Roberts 
for one, was glad of it. This man 
wanted for the most brutal and mysterious 
murder in the state was dead, a .44-calibcr 
revolver still clutched in his hand. 

In the bottom of the boat there lay a 
great bundle of fragrant wheat straw, 
which Roberts had removed the day before 
from a field on Harrison Point, and which 
he had used as a pillow. This golden 
straw, which only a few hours before, had 
looked so lovely in its field, was now- 



stained with his life-blood. There was 
also a sheaf of letters and papers, but with 
these the posse did not bother at the mo- 
ment. 

The boat was dragged to shore and 
Roberts laid on the ground. Justice Willey 
bent over him and felt his heart. There 
was no action. He was quite dead. 

Now the posse fired their remaining 
shots into the air to attract the attention 
of the other searchers. 

Aroused by the commotion in the rear 
of his home, Colonel Thompson had arisen 
and gone to a back window which was 
within a stone's throw of the creek. He 
could not distinguish Roberts or his boat, 
but each member of the posse stood out 
quite plainly. He saw the flash of the 
guns, saw the dead man li I tod from the 
boat. 

He gave a sigh of relief and murmured : 
"It is over. It is settled. I am glad that 
it ended this way and that there was r.o 
trial." 

Just as the men lifted the body on an 
old ladder, a make-shift for a stretcher, 
a most dramatic incident occurred. Colonel 
Thompson arrived on the scene. It was a 
tragic moment when he looked into the 
still face of this man who had brought 
death to his door and sorrow to his family. 
Then, shaking his head sorrowfully, he 
turned in silence and walked away from 
the spot where the murderer of his foster- 
child had met death — in the very shadow 
of her home ! 

News of the death spread like wild-fire. 
Long before the wagon carrying the re- 
mains had reached St. Michaels, crowds 
of men and boys on horses and bicycles 
met it. Scores of women, buggies and 
automobiles joined this singular procession. 
Unconscious and indifferent to it all, 
Roberts lay on the rickety wagon stretched 
out on the ladder, the smile hovering 
about his mouth and ends of the yellow 
straw caught into his hair. 

Gannon and I met them just outside of 
Bozman. 

"Well, Sheriff," Willey greeted me. 
"We've got your man, but we're sorry to 
say he's dead !" 

Roberts was carried to the undertaking 
establishment of Willey and Radcliffe. 
The place was soon surrounded by a cur- 
ious mob. Women stopped preparing 
breakfasts and hastened into St. Michaels, 
and from the surrounding country-side 
folks continued to pour in. 

Doctors Joseph B. Seth and J. H. Hope 
made a hurried examination. They dis- 
covered a singular fact. The bullet which 
had rushed Roberts into eternity had been 
fired from a .44-caliber pistol. Two bul- 
lets had entered the body, one through the 
heart, the other through the lower left 
jaw. There were no signs on the body of 
shotgun wounds or of a .32-caliber gun, 
both of which had been the weapons car- 
ried by the posse. Also there were powder- 
marks on the chest, showing that the shot 
had been fired at close range. 

A JURY was hastily impanelled by Jus- 
tice E. B. Sparks, made up of the fol- 
lowing members : Foreman, H. C. Dod- 
son, Doctor J. C. Davis, John H. Jones, 
R. C. Mansfield, William Bloodsworth, 
William Steers, Edward Harper, A. R. 
Radcliffe, Leon Shuck, B. M. Blades, 
Charles Hambleton, and Edward I- 
Tones. 



Tlicy brought in this verdict : Roberts 
hod been killed — by his own hand! 

Roberts had cancelled his debt for the 
murder of Edith May Thompson Woodill. 
He had taken his own life as expiation for 
the young life he had so ruthlessly de- 
stroyed. 

But there remained many questions to be 
answered, and State's Attorney Turner 
gave the order to begin a complete in- 
vestigation which would answer the 
eternal "why? why?" on everybody's lips. 

Why had this man, who had posed for 
all that was good in our community, per- 
petrated this ghastly crime? How had 
Mrs. Woodill come to be at his bungalow? 
From whence had come the letter to her 
foster-sister, signed with her own name 
and postmarked Baltimore, when the sup- 
posed writer of it was even at that moment 
providing a feast for the crabs? Who was 
this man Roberts? Where had he really 
come from? What was the motive of 
this strange murder? 

These were a few of the questions that 
everybody was asking. The skiff gave the 
clue to a couple of them. In the bottom of 
the boat, you remember, when Roberts was 
killed, there lav a sheaf of letters and 




Charles Payne, member of the posse that 
cornered Eastman. Payne waded out 
alone to the fugitive's skiff to investigate 
in the darkness, and in the face of possible 
death 

papers. Two of these were of vital im- 
portance, for the first was the means of 
determining the slayer's real identity, and 
the second was a letter to his wife, in 
which ic related what he claimed to be 
the .-eason and the circumstances of the 
murder. 

The first paper, on the face of it, seemed 
trivial and uninteresting enough. It was 
a deed recording the sale of six lots in 
Bergen County. New Jersey, on July 29th, 
1908, from Robert E. Eastman to John 
J. Mann. 

With this slender clue an enterprising 
newspaper reporter got busy and succeeded 
in unearthing the astounding fact that Em- 
mett E. Roberts was none other than 
"Lame Bob" Eastman of New York City, 
a crook badly wanted at that very moment 
by the Metropolitan police. 

Eastman had been known as a broker 
on the Consolidated Stock Exchange 
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until about December, 1908. He was a 
member of the firm of Eastman and Com- 
pany, of 33 Wall Street. The other mem- 
ber of the firm was John T. Garrison. 
The office was shared with some mining 
stock sellers. 

When the firm failed, Eastman's liabil- 
ities were enormous and he was indicted 
for grand larceny. His middle name was 
Emmett and it is believed that he found it 
convenient to use this name as his surname 
instead of the name under which he was 
indicted. "Robert Emmett Eastman" is 
nothing more than a transposition of the 
name "Emmett Eastman Roberts." 

The complainant against him was Helen 
A. Robertson, of 34 W. 129th Street. New 
York City. A warrant was issued by a 
police magistrate for Eastman's arrest and 
Subsequently he was indicted on a charge 
of grand larceny. 

AFTER his indictment, Eastman dropped 
out of sight. On August 4th. 1908. 
Detectives Flood and Fitzgerald of the 
District Attorney's office, were in Chicago 
on their way to the Coast, and got wind 
that Eastman was on his way to that city. 

They tipped off the Chicago police and 
Eastman was arrested that same day. 

The Mechanics' National Rank of New 
York meantime was interested in the pay- 
ment of certain checks of Eastman's and 
had employed the Pinkertons to locate him. 
In his possession were found something 
like $55,000 in certified checks and money. 

At that time, when he was locked up 
in the Harrison Street Police Station in 
Chicago with two tramps, he is reported to 
have said : "There was never a more com- 
plete failure than myself. Wall Street 
never witnessed a more complete ruin." 

On August 5th, the broker was suspended 
from the Consolidated Stock Exchange for 
failure to meet his obligations. The Chi- 
cago magistrate released him on $80,000 
bail, and then came reports that he had 
jumped his bond and disappeared again. 

He was rearrested on August 28th by 
Detective Walsh of the New York Detec- 
tive Bureau, armed with extradition papers, 
and Walsh left Chicago that night with 
his prisoner bound for New York. 

In September, Eastman was again re- 
leased on $50,000 bail, and dropped from 
sight, picking the secluded town of St. 
Michaels, Maryland, as his hiding place. 

President Knowles of the Mechanics' 
National Bank, is reported to have claimed 
that Eastman was an unmitigated scoun- 
drel. 

"He defrauded his own partner," one 
newspaper declared Mr. Knowles to have 
said. "He robbed his clients and he 
'stuck' a great many Wall Street brokers 
before he skipped out early last summer. 
I got on his trail right after he left this 
city and traced him to Chicago. I had two 
detectives go with me to Eastman's room. 
They waited outside while I went in. 

"He greeted me with a snarl of rage 
and said T may be deformed, but I'll kill 
you if you don't get out of here.' He 
was desperate and I think he would have 
attacked me if the detectives had not 
come to my rescue. I got in touch with 
other persons he had defrauded and had 
him brought on here to New York. He 
was as oily a swindler as I have ever 
heard of." 

Up in New York City. Eastman had left 
a wife and a little babv bov. 
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Yes, Grow Eyelashes and Eye- 
brows like this in 30 Days 

Marvelous new discovery!— makes eyelashes and eye- 
brows actually i /row! Now as never before you can 
positively have long, curling, silken lashes and beauti- 
ful, wonderful eyebrows. 

1 say to you in plain English that no matter how scant 
your eyelashes and brows, I will increase their length 
and thickness in 30 days — or not accept one penny 
No "ifs", "ands" or "maybes" — you actually see 
startling results — or no pay! You be the judge. 

Over 10 9 000 Women Prove It 
— prove beyond a doubt that this astounding new 
discovery fringes the eyes with long, curling natural 
lashes — makes eyebrows lovely, silken lines. Head 
what they say — sworn to under oath before a notary 
public. From Mile Hefflefiiiger, 240 W. "B" St., 
Carlisle, Pa.; *'I certainly am delighted ... people now 
remark how long and silky my eyelashes appear ** 
From Naomi Otstot, 5437 Westminster Ave., W. 
Philadelphia, Pa.; "I am greatly pleased. My eyr- 
browsand lashes arc beautiful now." Frances Raviart 
of Jeanctte, Pa. says: "Your Eyelash and Eyebrow 
Beautifier is simply marvelous." Flora J. Corriveau, 
Biddeford, Me., says "With your Method my eye- 
lashes are growing long and luxurious." 

Results Evident In One Week 
In one week — often in a day or so — you see the lashes 
become more beautiful, like silken fringe! The darling 
little upward curl shows itself and eyebrows become 
sleek. It's the thrill of a lifetime — when you have 
lashes and brows as beautiful as any ever seen. 
Kemembcr — I guarantee you satisfactory results in 
30 days — or your money refunded in full. I mean just 
that — no quibble, no strings. 
Send today. Special Intro- 
ductory Price only $1 .05 
NOW! Later $5.00. Order 
NOW at low price. 

Sent C. O. D.—Or if money accom- 
panies order postage will be prepaid. 
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2 Lucille Young, 6414 Lucille Young IMdg., Chicago, Z 
-Send me your new discovery for growing cyrlnsln^ " 
±nnd eyebrows. If not entirely sniisiied, I'll return ; 
- in 30 days and you refund my money. - 
Z Price C. O. D. W $1.95 plus few cents postage 

Z If SI. 95 sent with order postage will be paid. Z 
Z Check If money enclosed O or C. O. D. □ Z 
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UNGUENTINE CONES 
FOR PILES 

A Scientific Triumph by the 
Makers of Unguentine 

When a real miracle working formula 
to speedily relieve and often end piles 
is offered to the public through the 
drug stores of America it doesn't take 
long for the good news to spread — 
sales are enormous. 

For over 30 years, Unguentine Cones 
have been giving quick, blissful relief 
from the burning, itching and agony of 
piles. But that isn't all. In many cases, 
Unguentine Cones cause distressing 
piles to shrink and the trouble is gone. 

Do not neglect piles — you are invit- 
ing the knife if you do and operations 
are painful and expensive. 

It costs but 75 cents to learn about 
the supreme healing and soothing 
power of Unguentine Cones — at all 
drug stores. The Norwich Pharmacal 
Co., Norwich, N. Y. 
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Can Such Wnith — 
(Be y<mn ? 

Practice this simple preventive measure if 
you want to look and feel younger— much 
vounger than your years. Take Dr. Edwards 
Olive Tablets, a substitute for calomel. By 
cleansing the system they help relieve con- 
stipation, tone up sluggish liver, renew 
energy, give cheeks color. Made of vegetable 
ingredients. Know them by their olive color. 
Safe, non-habit-forming, effective. Used for 
20 years. Get Dr. Edwards Olive Tablets 
from your druggist — today. 15c, 30c, 60c. 
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ToAnySuit: 

'Double the life of your 
coat and vest with correct' 7 
matched pants.100,000 patterns. 

Every pair hand tailored to your mensure; no 
"rendymaclca." Our match Bent FHEE for your 
O. K. before pants are made. Fit guaranteed. 
Send piece of cloth or veat today. 

SUPERIOR MATCH PANTS COMPANY 
IIS So. Dearborn Street, Pept. 251 Chlcaso 

I MOVIE MACHINE 

jJ^Xots of fun trivinp shows with 
this handsome, strong, sturdy 
new model metal machine that 
throws real moving pictures. 
Complete with lens, lump, 
film, colored Blide.etc. BEND 
. NO MONEY. WE TRUST 
YOU with 20 packets Garden 
eeds to sell at 10c a packet, 
hen Bold mtaA $2 collected and 
movie outfit is I Mil a. No more 
noncytopay. EXTRA. S1500 in 
tt Cub Prices you may win. Write 
_ r seeds today. I s 
LANCASTER COUNTY SEED CO. 
Station 363 PARADISE, PA. 






I~ Deceived. / 
-*^\U Wife! 



I told her my salary had been increased to $75.00 
per week — but in reality I (.uit my job, and wrote 
lor a Quaker Shirt Selling Kit 

TO EARN BIG PAY THE QUAKER WAY 
Wonderful free sample outfit get orders every- 
where — Men's Shirts, Ties, Underwear, Hosiery. 
Unbeatable Values. And Free Shirts, ties, cash 
bonuses to producers. You too can do the same — 
You can't fail with Quaker. WRITE FOR YOUR 
FREE OUTFIT NOW. 

QUAKER SHIRT CORP. 
Dept. G-4, 1107 Broadway New York, N. Y. 



IF YOU HAVE 

GRAY 

HAIR 

and DON'T LIKE a 
MESSY MIXTURE — 
then write today for my 



FREE TRIAL BOTTLE 



As a Hair Specialist with forty years' European and 
American experience. I am proud of my treatment for 
Krayness. Use it like a hair tonic. Wonderfully GOOD 
for tailing hair and dandruff ;it can't leave stains. As you 
use it. the tray hair becomes a darker, more youth- 
ful color. I want to convince you by sending my free 
trial bottle and my book telling All About Gray Hair. 
ARTHUR RHODES, GRAY HAIR EXPERT, Dept.27, LOWELL. MASS. 
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SILL 
SHIRTS 




Start without investment in a] 

profitable shirt business of your 
own. Takeordersinyourdistrict| 
for nationally known Bostonian 
Shirts. $1.50 commission for you 
on sale of 3 shirts for $6.95— Postage 
Paid. $9 value, (runrantced fast colors. 
No experience needed. Complete selling equipment FREE! 
GOOD PAY FOR HONEST WORKERS 

earnings for ambitious workers. Genuine Hroadclpth in four fast 
colors. Writ, for money-makinir plan, freo outiit. with actual cloth 
samples and everything needed to start. Nam. and address on postal 
will do. Writ* TODAY! SURE! 

BOSTONIAN MFG. CO.. OpLD-124. 89 Blckford St.. Boston. Mass. 



This then was the real man to whom we 
simple people had given our affection and 
our trust ! 

Now then for the second letter, ad- 
dressed to his wife. Vinnie Bradcomh. an 
actress, in the care of Klaw and Erlanger, 
42nd Street, New York City. 

It was like a voice from, the tomb, ac- 
cusing not himself — oh, no! — but a woman 
of the killing ! It had been written by the 
fugitive when all avenues of escape had 
been cut off. 

Here it is for your perusal, word for 
word, exactly as we found it in Roberta' 
boat : 

1 innie: 

Take this moTtey and fio at once to 
McDaniel, Talbot County, Maryland, 
and claim my body and all my proper- 
ty. The property consists of 22 acres 
of land and a bungalow. There is also 
a motor boat. Have a sale and convert 
the whole thine/ into cash. I don't owe 
a cent, excepting for the paint and the 
pump which Shanahand and U'righton, 
of Easton, will be glad to get back, as 
it is not broken, just as it was shipped. 

Little girl, I had no hand in the 
tragedy. Was there and removed the 
evidence after the other two couples 
fled. I did this for self-preservation 
and am haunted. The victim was igy 
particular friend and we were well- 
mated. Have known her only three 
weeks. We all, that is two men and 
tzi-o other women from Annapolis, 
went to the bungalow for a time. 
Everyone got full excepting Edith and 
myself. Edith tried to wut one of the 
girls' fellows and while laying on the 
bed with him, was hit three times on 
the side of the head with a full bottle 
of champagne and the fellow hit once. 
She fell over on the floor and died. 

The man did not come to for an 
hour. I was left with the corpse and 
cannot take a chance for a trial. Life 
to me is very bitter and I -will pull 
dozen the shades and say good-bye. 



You can claim my property and say as 
little as possible. But get it. I am 
awfully sorry for you and our boy, 
and I have been hustling madly to 
make your path clear, but Pate is 
against me. 

Bob. 

Take Pennsylvania Railroad to 
Easton. Maryland, and then change to 
B. C. & A. Don't neglect this, the 
property is valuable. 

IN one of his pockets, also, was a small 
bottle, containing enough aconite to 
have Wiped out the entire population of St. 
Michaels. Evidently he was not taking 
any chances, and was prepared for the 
emergency of not being able to get at his 
gun. 

You can imagine what a sensation the 
contents of this letter created. People 
looked at one another in amazement. Could 
such things be true of Mrs. Woodill? Had 
she voluntarily gone to Eastman's bun- 
galow, as he claimed? Had she been ac- 
cidentally killed in a drunken brawl? 
After all. this was the last statement of a 
man ready to face death, and it was not to 
be taken lightly. 

Or could it be, some suggested, that she 
had known of Eastman's true identity and 
had threatened to reveal it? Had it been 
to talk over that situation that she had 
gone willingly to his house, and had he. in 
his terror lest she make good her threat, 
killed her in desperation? Or was it pos- 
sible, said others, that she had been ac- 
cidentally killed in the half -built house and 
Eastman, knowing that he would be blamed 
for her murder, sought to do away with 
her body? • 

There was still another letter, one which 
made us inclined to take some stock in his 
fantastic claim that a woman, and not 
himself, was responsible for the ghastly 
crime. Here it is : 

Easton. Md. 
June 16, 1909. 

Dear Roberts: 

Ryan and Shot-well will arrive Ox- 




Eastman's desolate grave as it looked immediately after his burial, located on his own 
farm and within sight of the spot where he murdered the beautiful Edith May Thompson. 
No church would accept his remains for burial, nor minister speak the last rites over his 
grave, but a layman did step forward at the last moment and said a few words 



True Detective Mysteries 



113 



ford boat 12 o'clock tonight. Captain 
Lee will take us over to your joint. 
Get there about 20 minutes to 1, but 
must leave after looking over the place. 
Sorry you have decided not to go this 
time. Girls all at Annapolis. Here is 
to the one you sent for me. 

Yours 

Howard. 

Was this a genuine letter or was it, like 
Edith's letter from Baltimore, a clever 
trick worked out by Eastman to divert 
suspicion from himself? The man was a 
clever writer, as a matter of fact, and it 
was quite true that he had previously been 
the editor of the Denver magazine 
"Facts." 

Exhaustively and painstakingly we 
worked upon this angle of the case, run- 
ning down every slender clue contained in 
this last letter. We never discovered a 
single fact that would bear out Eastman's 
contention that there was a party of guests 
in his bungalow that Saturday night. It 
would have been a practical impossibility 
for a launch to have anchored in as small 
a place as St. Michaels without being seen 
and its presence attracting a good bit of 
comment. 

The entire story, like many of the em- 
bezzler's stock transactions, seems to have 
existed only in the diseased fabrications 
of his mind. 

Another interesting fact was made known 
about this time, too. On Saturday morn- 
ing, June 27th, while the bodies of both 
Eastman and Mrs. WoodiU lay awaiting 
burial, there came from Minneapolis a 
statement purporting to be issued by 
Edith's true mother, who, after all her 
long years of silence, saw fit to come forth 
and claim her child. 

Here are the facts, as they were given 
to a newspaper man who succeeded in 
locating the other at Ashaka. a settlement 
in the mountains forty miles up the 
Clearwater River. 

MATTHEW WIRTZ, of Minneapolis, 
had been murdered at a desolate set- 
tlement at Cousc Creek, nine miles above 
Asotin. It was claimed that he had been 
killed by one Henry Grayson in a dispute 
over wages. Grayson was tried and 
acquitted. 

Wirtz's widow married again, but a 
child of the first marriage, then about three 
years old, was sent to the home of Doctor 
William R. Roup of Kansas City, Kansas. 
Doctor Roup's wife becoming ill, the little 
one was sent back to Minneapolis to a Mrs. 
Greene, a niece of Doctor Roup. 

While at the home of the Greenes, a 
legal contest began which resulted in the 
adoption of the girl by the Thompsons. 
The Greenes had allowed Mrs. Delos Mat- 
teson, a friend, to take her into their home. 
When the Greenes went back to get her, 
the Mattesons refused to surrender her. 
A writ of habeas corpus was issued to 
the district court to determine who should 
have possession of her. 

Mrs. Thompson, struck with the child's 
beauty, had determined to have her for her 
own, and while the Greenes and the Mat- 
tesons were busy fighting each other. Mrs. 
Thompson located the child's mother and 
was quietly made guardian in the Probate 
Court at Elk River. 

The guardianship papers were honored 
by the Minneapolis court, and Mrs. Thomp- 



son was awarded the custody of the child 
whose name was then Anna Pearl Wirtz. 
To make her position more secure, Mrs. 
Thompson later adopted the girl with her 
mother's consent on Oct. 13th, 1890. 

All of this was of interest, of course, 
to those of us who had known and loved 
Edith Thompson. Strange was it not, if 
this story was actually true, that the 
daughter should have been murdered, as 
her father had been before her? 

What was very much more to the point, 
however, (especially with the stigma which 
threatened to cloud her name forever) was 
the information sent down to us on that 
same Saturday by the Baltimore detec- 
tives — information which has satisfactorily 
cleared up for most of us all the mystery 
of her killing. 

Sergeant Lancaster of the Baltimore 
Police Force, while making his rounds the 
preceding Tuesday, noticed some very fine 
jewels in the pawnshop of Benjamin and 
Company. 

He questioned the dealer who gave him 
a description of the man who had pawned 
them. "He was lame," he said, "and of a 
striking appearance." 

One of the rings was a marquise, with 
a large brown diamond as the central stone. 
Another ring was a diamond cluster, and 
there was a brooch made of Orient pearls 
in the form of a bunch of grapes. Only 
$200 had been raised on them, although 
their actual value was far more. 

WHEN the murder by Fame Bob East- 
man was reported to Baltimore 
Headquarters, this officer remembered the 
jewels, and wondered if these might possi- 
bly have been worn by the victim, since 
they had been pawned by a lame man. 

And so it was ! It was established that 
the murderer had disposed of them on the 
trip he had made to Baltimore the preced- 
ing Monday — the day upon which he is 
believed to have mailed the fictitious letter 
to the Thompson family, and the day after 
he is believed to have fed Mrs. Woodill to 
the crabs. 

To clear up all possible doubt, Captain 
Thompson made a hurried trip to the city, 
and, shaking throughout his feeble frame, 
he picked up the gems, one by one, and 
identified each in turn as having been worn 
by his darling the last time she had been 
seen alive. 

In the eyes of the police, this cleared up 
the whole mystery. Eastman was known 
to have been short of money, since he had 
been borrowing from George Taylor. Mrs. 
Woodill's pockctbook at the time of her 
disappearance was known to have contained 
a large sum of money, and so robbery pro- 
vided a clear motive. Apparently he fig- 
ured that his victim would be devoured by 
the scavengers of the Bay before his crime 
could ever be discovered. 

He failed to calculate on the tides — and 
destiny 1 

EFFORTS were now made to locate 
Vinnie Bradcomb, Eastman's wife, and 
late Saturday night Mr. Turner received a 
message from her stating that she had no 
money with which to come to Maryland. 
Mr. Turner immediately wired her that he 
would pay all expenses, as he did not wish 
to bury the man without the positive identi- 
fication of his wife. 

Mrs. Eastman arrived in Easton the 
same night, and here is the story which 
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she told us of her brie! life with the 
swindler. 

Her marriage, she said, took place 
January 26th. 1908, about two years after 
they first met. 

"I lived with him just five days," she 
said. "He treated me kindly but he seemed 
to be laboring under a great strain that 
preyed upon his mind so much that I be- 
came frightened. 

"When we went back to New York after 
a five days' honeymoon, I went directly to 
my mother and told her that I was afraid 
of Robert. She advised me to leave him 
at once and 1 did si>. and went to live 
with her. 

"I saw him only once afterward. We 
met on the street one day last year and 
chatted for a few moments. There was 
no divorce as neither of us had any grounds 
for one in this state. 

"When baby was born, I tried to get in 
touch with him, but he had gone away. I 
never heard of him again until I picked 
up the paper and saw that he was the 
man in this murder case." 

BURIAL plans were now arranged. Mrs. 
Woodill was quietly laid away in the 
Methodist burial ground at St. Michaels, 
beside the grave of her foster-brother. 
Colonel and Mrs. Thompson's graves now 
occupy the same lot. For her there was a 
minister, and crowds of friends thronged 
the little churchyard. When they went 
away and left her, the yellow mound was 
covered high with bright fragrant flowers. 

For Eastman there was nothing. It was 
a day of pouring rain. I remember. A steady 
deluge fell from the skies. Xo church 
could be found which would permit the 
body to lie within its hallowed ground, so 
that it had been determined to bury him 
upon the only spot available — his own farm, 
within sight of the place where he had 
murdered this beautiful young victim. 
It had been necessary to get two white 



men to dig the grave as no negro grave- 
diggers could be found who would prepare 
the last resting-place for this defaulter, 
ruined stock-broker, murderer and suicide. 

Xo minister would say the last few sim- 
ple words over the corpse. 

As the coffin was lowered into the 
ground, it was surrounded only by a motley 
crowd of newspaper men, undertaker's 
assistants and police officials. 

Had it not been for James Sutton, the 
body would have been buried without a 
word, but he asked the undertaker if there- 
was not to be a service. 

"No arrangements have been made for 
any," was the reply. 

"Then we will say the Lord's Prayer." 
said Mr. Sutton gravely, and as he began 
the first few words, those standing around 
the grave joined in. 

"Ashes to ashes, dust to dust," said Mr. 
Sutton, as he sprinkled a handful of dirt on 
the coffin, and then was heard the thud- 
thud of the falling earth as the men filled 
up the hole, hiding from human sight the 
body of Lame Bob, the man of mystery. 

His wife, Vinnic Bradcomb, was only a 
few miles away, but she did not come to 
the desolate funeral. Later she arrived at 
St. Michaels, and although her husband 
may have had some $55,000 on his person 
when he had been arrested in Chicago, he 
left little of this world's goods behind him. 
His estate, real and personal, aggregated 
only a little over $2,000. 

Such then was the Eastman case. Out 
of all the wide world, these two strangers 
had been fated to clash together in this 
out-of-the-way corner. Do you wonder 
that all of these facts have been engraved 
indelibly upon the hearts and minds of all 
of us connected with the case, and that to- 
day, twenty' years after all these tragic 
circumstances, we still remember the 
youth and beauty of this young girl and 
speak of her mysterious death in hushed 
tones? 



The Woman, the Secret — and the Minister 



"Six years ago my wife grew very cold 
to me," he said. "I don't know what came 
over her but she changed. We drifted 
slowly but surely apart but outwardly we 
kept up appearances for the sake of our 
children and of the church. 

"Then I came to Ina and met Mrs. 
Sweetin. Someone introduced us in the 
aisle of the church and in that moment I 
knew that here was a woman I could love 
and who would understand me as my wife 
never had done. It was from that feel- 
ing that it all began. I tried to fight down 
the feeling, but I couldn't and I found my- 
self hunting her out more and more. 

"I was dying for love and it wasn't long 
until I discovered that she was. too. Her 
husband was a good provider but he was 
a hard working man and not very affec- 
tionate. That made us just two dissatis- 
fied creatures looking for true mates. Let 
two people in that frame of mind keep on 
meeting and talking together — well, in the 
end the inevitable happened. 

"We tried to be careful lest our secret 
be suspected. It seems now that everyone 
must have learned it in spite of all our 
precautions. Why, we even had a little 
set of signals all rigged up. 

"When she put her hand to her head, 



(Continued from page 64) 

for example. I was to follow her until s':c 
had an opportunity to drop a note for me. 
When she passed her right hand across her 
breast, that meant her heart was for me 
and for me alone. There were many 
others, but those will do." 



HIGHT said that his wife's constant nag- 
ging and coldness finally put the idea 
of a double murder into his head. He 
found Mrs. Sweetin unresponsive at first 
but later she agreed that only the deaths 
of Sweetin and Mrs. Hight would make it 
possible for them to be together. 

Hight displayed little remorse as he re- 
counted his wife's last hours while the 
poison he had given her was getting in its 
deadly work. 

"It was after midnight and she seemed 
to be suffering," he said. "For all that she 
had been finding fault with me all the time 
she had been ill and my endurance was 
about gone I got on my knees and prayed 
that she would get well. Even as I prayed 
I knew that if she did get well it meant 
I'd be nagged by her for the rest of my 
life and that if she didn't, I'd be free to 
claim the woman I thought was my true 
mate. Nevertheless, I prayed for her 
recovery. 
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Reverend Hight and Mrs. Hight, from a 
photograph taken before the minister 
met Mrs. Sweetin 

"About 4 A. M. she asked for coffee. 
There was sonic on the stove in the kitchen 
where my daughters and a' neighbor woman 
were sitting. They handed me a cup of 
coffee and on the way back to my wife's 
bedroom I stopped at the pantry, took down 
a container in which I had hidden arsenic 
and shook some of it into the coffee. 

"My wife gulped it down eagerly and it 
seemed to help her, so much so that a day 
or two later she was up and around and 
was able to take that drive to Eldorado. 
Then that night she grew worse — and the 
next day she was dead." 

While Might was baring all these details 
and Mrs. Sweetin was being rushed to 
Mount Vernon, word of the minister's final 
confession involving Mrs. Sweetin had 
spread over the countryside and a crowd 
that rapidly began to assume the appear- 
ance of a mob was concentrating upon the 
county seat. 

Sheriff Holcomb, as soon as he had Mrs. 
Sweetin in jail, swore in special deputies, 
armed them and posted them about the 
jail around which an excited throng, loudly 



voicing angry denunciations of the accused 
couple, was now swirling. 

Throughout the early hours of the night 
its threatening sound penetrated to Hight, 
cowering in his cell, and to the room in 
which Mrs. Sweetin, being submitted to the 
same ordeal of questioning that had 
wrenched confession from the minister's 
lips, was stoutly proclaiming her innocence. 

Again Thompson, the Prosecutor, per- 
mitted his knowledge of psychology to 
guide him. To others he left the "rough 
stuff" He himself remained gentle, cour- 
teous but persuasive. To him Mrs. Sweetin 
turned as to a friend in the midst of 
enemies. 

IN the small hours of the morning he 
suddenly entered the room where she 
was frantically repeating her denials that 
she ever had been in love with Hight or 
had a hand in poisoning her husband. 

"Why are you talking to the lady in that 
brutal manner?" he demanded with mock 
anger. "Get out of here, all of you. Clear 
the room and I shall talk to her alone." 

A few minutes later he opened the door 
and called to an assistant : "Bring that man 
Hight here. She wants to tell him to his 
face what she thinks of him." 

When the agitated Hight was brought 
he was taken into the room with Mrs. 
Sweetin and presently Thompson strolled 
out and left them alone. Out of their sight, 
however, he became instantly alert and 
sought a place where he and others might 
both sec and hear what went on between 
them. 

For several moments their talk was cas- 
ual, inquiring about each other's health and 
other things of trivial importance. 

It was the woman who eventually 
brought to the fore the thing that really 
was in their minds. 

"Why did you make that absurd con- 
fession involving me?" she demanded sud- 
denly. 

"Because it was true," he replied. "Elsie I 
Sweetheart ! I am standing in the light 
of sanctification now. I have confessed my 
killing and I am at peace. Confess yours, 
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(or you know you arc guilty. Don't make 
it harder for me than it already is." 

"As long as they had you. why didn't 
you stick to that confession that you did 
it alone and leave me free to watch out for 
my children and yours:" she asked. 

"Because I wanted you to share my bur- 
den," he replied. Then in a lower tone that 
nevertheless carried to the listeners: "If I 
faced this thing alone I'd go to the gallows 
sure. Listen to that mob out there ! Noth- 
ing but my life will satisfy them and the 
law will give it to them in the long run 
unless you take your share of the blame." 

Presently Thompson rejoined them and 
sent Hight back to his cell. 

"I've got her about persuaded." he told 
waiting reporters. "She'll come through 
after a bit." 

He was right except as to the length of 
time required to extract that confession. 
As in his case, it was dawn and a great 
weariness that broke her resistance. To 
Thompson she made and signed a confes- 
sion as follows : 

"I, Elsie Sweetin, of my own free will 
do make the following statement : 

"That the first time I noticed that Law- 
rence M. Hight had any feeling of affec- 




some of the poison which Hight had given 
me. 

"TIE became very ill but later seemed to 
I M. grow better and on the Tuesday fol- 
lowing I gave him some more poison in 
sonic oatmeal, Mr. Hight having given me 
some more poison in the meantime. With 
medical attention Wilford seemed to grow 
better again and after Doctor S. A. 
Thompson had waited on him Friday, July 
twenty-fifth, I administered to Wilford 
Sweetin the final dose of poison and he 
grew much worse and died on July 
twenty-eighth, nineteen twenty-four, the 
final dose of poison having been admin- 
istered in some tomato soup. 

"Every time Mr. Hight came to the house 
during Wil ford's illness he gave me a note 
of encouragement to give Wilford more 
poison. 

"I do not know and he did not tell me 
when he poisoned his wife but when she 



Prosecutor Frank G. Thompson 

tion for me was in April, 1924 ; that my 
husband had for some time treated me 
without affection; that Reverend Hight 
continued his advances and I finally discov- 
ered that I returned his affection : that 
about three months ago Reverend Hight 
suggested that he give me some poison to 
give my husband and that he would do 
the same for his wife. 

"At first I was horrified, but he talked so 
plausibly and I had such confidence in him 
that it seemed to me to be right to do it. 

"We then finally agreed that I was to 
give poison to my husband, Wilford 
Sweetin, and he was to administer poison 
to his wife, Anna Hight: and then, a week 
or two before my husband, Wilford 
Sweetin, was hurt in the mine at Mason, 
Illinois,. Lawrence M. Hight gave me a 
paper package which he told me contained 
poison and told me to give some of it to 
Wilford in anything. Wilford was hurt 
in the mine on the night of July 16th, 1924, 
and the following day we went to Benton 
and went to the drug-store and got some 
ice cream and coca cola and on the way 
home I gave Wilford Sweetin. my husband, 
some chocolate candy in which I had mixed 




Mr. and Mrs. Wilford Sweetin, at the time 
of their marriage 

became ill and died I supposed that he had 
poisoned her. 

"Until I became infatuated with Mr. 
Hight I had led a blameless life and had 
always been a true wife and mother." 

Before making public Mrs. Swcetin's 
confession the authorities spirited her and 
Hight out of jail and took them to the 
jails of other, and separate, counties to 
foil possible mob violence, since feeling 
against them was running high. 

In the jail at Salem, Illinois, Mrs. 
Sweetin collapsed and was in bed several 
days. Recovering, she began to lay the 
foundation for a defense. 

"I was just a child in Hight's hands," 
she said. "I did not seem to have a will 
of my own. I did what he told me and 
it seemed right because he said so. But 
I did not poison my husband. Hight never 
even suggested it. It must be, like he said 
in his second confession, that he gave Wil- 
ford arsenic himself when he was sitting 
up with him." 

Calmly she repudiated her own confes- 
sion. It had been forced from her by 
Hight, she said, when he told her that the 
mob outside the jail would string them 
both up if she persisted in her denials. 

"I was still' under his influence and he 
frightened me so I didn't know what I was 
doing," she insisted. 

She persisted in that stand when the 
couple were placed on trial three months 
later for the murder of Wilford Sweetin 
and her attorneys succeeded in having her 
confession barred from the evidence. They 
were not so fortunate, however, in their 
attempt to have her tried separately. 

Hight meanwhile had experienced a 
change of heart so far as admitting his 
guilt and, taking the stand in his own 
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defense, declared that the shock of his 
arrest had so numbed his mind that he 
could recall nothing that had happened for 
two weeks afterwards. 

He declared he was innocent of poison- 
ing Sweetin or of persuading Mrs. S wee tin 
to do so. He professed to have no recol- 
lection of making or signing any confes- 
sion of Sweetin's murder. 

The Stale, however, built up so strong 
a case of circumstantial evidence that the 
jury found both Hight and Mrs. Sweetin 
guilty, but spared their lives. Hight was 
sentenced to life imprisonment in Chester 
Prison and Mrs. Sweetin was given thirty- 
five years in Joliet. 

TWO years later, the slowly-revolving 
wheels of the State Supreme Court 
having reached Mrs. Sweetin's appeal, she 
was granted a new trial on a technicality — 
that her plea for a separate trial should 
have been granted. (Photo on page 62 
shows her as she looked after two years 



in prison, as she went on trial a second 
time.) 

Hight did not appeal his life sentence. 
Now he was brought back from prison to 
testify for the defense in Mrs. Sweetin's 
second trial for the murder of her husband. 

Taking the stand. Hight glibly backed up 
Mrs. Sweetin's claim that he had fright- 
ened her into a confession. 

OUTSIDE the jail there was a mob. 
Inside I had faced continuous ques- 
tioning for hours. I was nervous and dis- 
traught. I don't recall exactly what I told 
Mrs. Sweetin when they left us alone to- 
gether that night but I probably told her 
to confess so we would be taken away 
where the mob couldn't get at us. I would 
have said or done anything to get away 
from that place just then." 

Deprived of any help from Hight, the 
State was unable to satisfy the jury that 
Mrs. Sweetin had been his accomplice and 
it acquitted her. 



"Inside" on the Rondout Train Robbery 

(Continued from page 39) 



legal name, and only with that did he admit 
he was James Murray. 

The government replied to his plea for 
liberty by issuing a warrant charging him 
with conspiracy to rob the mails. His 
bonds were set at $100,000. Murray, a 
ward politician of no little prominence, 
got the bail cut to $50,000; supplied it, 
and was released. 

With Murray passing temporarily out of 
their hands, the investigators paused to 
take stock of their case. 

This day, the fourth following the crime, 
they had seven prisoners, six of whom were 
in confinement. These seven were taken 
thirty hours after the train had been 
robbed. 

Each day of liberty enjoyed by the miss- 
ing members of the gang, those in charge 
of the case realized, increased the possi- 
bility of the $1,900,000 remaining forever 
a "lost fortune." 

Chief Simmons' presence in Chicago 
made that city the general headquarters 
from which the hunt was directed. 

That phase of the investigation that in- 
volved the finding of the "inside" man was 
primarily occupying the attention of Chief 
Simmons and his picked staff. They de- 
voted themselves to a study of every man 
who had a knowledge of Mail Train 57 
and the cargo it carried on the night of 
June 12th. 

JXSPECTOR FAHY and the Chicago 
1 staff of agents were making a general 
■ investigation, working with Simmons' men 
and also with Captain Schoetnaker and 
Sergeant Tapscott. 

The main task of these latter two was 
the finding of the missing outlaws — Grant 
and Wilcox. 

The police officers felt that something 
was radically wrong. They had tapped 
every source at their command, both offi- 
cial and criminal. Bureau of identifica- 
tion files in every large city in the country 
were scrutinized for records of the men. 
Police informants known to have contact 
with "Egan's Rats" were questioned by 



St. Louis officers. The Chicago, Xew 
York, Philadelphia, Boston and San Fran- 
cisco underworlds were scoured for clues. 

Out of it all came exactly nothing. No 
one was found who had ever even heard of 
Sam Grant or Blackie Wilcox. 

Believing as they did that amateurs 
could not have displayed the generalship 
that made the hold-up successful, the detec- 
tives could only conclude that Willis had 
given them fictitious names to protect those 
of his comrades who were still at large. 

It was a serious blow to the investigators, 
this discovery that the only prisoner who 
had made admissions, the one counted upon 
to aid the prosecution, was thwarting them. 

He had truthfully identified the others 
who were in custody. What could be his 
motive in protecting those who had not 
yet been apprehended? 

Schoemaker and Tapscott theorized that 
Willis had not become reconciled to his 
fate. He still had hopes, apparently, of 
"beating the rap." He was, they began to 
believe, protecting the missing men on the 
chance that they would repay him by 
financing his defense with the loot. 

The job was to induce him to change his 
attitude. Brutal third degree methods would 
hardly prove effective, both Schoemaker 
and Tapscott agreed. More subtle ways 
were needed, and the officers in reaching 
this conclusion, turned to gangland's lore 
and stole a leaf from that volume to "rib" 
Willis. 

The underworld says a man is being 
ribbed when he is told falsely that another 
has betrayed him. It is not written on 
coroners' reports, but police have knowl- 
edge of cases where one gang has sentenced 
a member of an opposing group to death 
by inflaming the mind of a killer with un- 
truthful stories that the man marked for 
slaughter has shown himself to be a traitor. 
Gangland derives the descriptive word "rib- 
bing" from the common habit of a man 
nudging the ribs of another when he says : 
"You're being fooled ; get wise to your- 
self." 

As long as Willis was safe behind jail 
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bars the officers were certain that murder 
would not result from their modus oper- 
andi. It was their hope that bantering 
words would serve to loosen his tongue. 

"You've given us a bum steer, Willis," 
Schoemaker told him, "but you're only 
hurting yourself. Your pals have double- 
crossed you and skipped out with all the 
money. They've left you to stand trial, 
all alone and broke. 

"Think it over, Willis. They don't 
seem like very good friends, do they?" 

WILLIS, born on the plains of Texas, 
a cowboy before he turned train 
bandit, was a plodding soul, slow to think 
and slow to act. Against the hard shell 
of his understanding the officers beat their 
laughing taunts that his comrades had 
made a "chump" of him. 

Willis was greatly troubled. He wanted 
advice, and he had no one to whom to turn. 
His fellow prisoners scorned him as a 
"squealer" and would have nothing to do 
with him. His only friends, it seemed to 
him, were Schoemaker and Tapscott. 

He fell into their way of thinking, and 
it was with a tense air that the officers 
came to his cell after he had sent word 
to them. 

"I'm ready to come clean," he said. "I've 
been giving you the run around, I admit, 
with that bunk about Grant and Wilcox. 
The fellows you want are 'Herb' Holliday 
and 'Brent' Glasscock. They led us on the 
job and they got away with the stuff. I 
know they've hung out some times with 
'Kgan's Rats.' They're tough eggs, I can 
tell you that." 

Schoemaker and Tapscott believed they 
had struck twelve then. Both Holliday and 
Glasscock were found to have long criminal 
records and were branded as dangerous 
men. Holliday was wanted by the state of 
Texas for the hold-up of a train. Glass- 
cock, an ex-convict and a man of thirteen 
aliases, was wanted by several western 
states for bank robberies. 

Chief Simmons with the aid of Inspec- 
tor Fahy and the two officers who had 
won Willis' confidence organized a nation- 
wide hunt for the pair. The pursuit got 
underway with the utmost secrecy for there 
was always the fear that if the men learned 
that their identity had been revealed, they 
would flee the country with the loot. 

The newspapers were permitted to be- 
lieve that Grant and Wilcox were still 
being sought. Circulars bearing the pic- 
tures, descriptions and finger-prints of 
Holliday and Glasscock were prepared and 
quietly distributed to peace officers through- 
out the country. Contrary to custom, the 
circulars were not displayed in public 
places where the men wanted might come 
upon them. 

A $2,000 reward was offered for the 
capture of each, dead or alive. The police 
officers of the country were warned that 
the men would not hesitate to shoot their 
way out of a trap. Glasscock, the circulars 
slated further, was believed to be wearing 
a bullet-proof vest. 

SERGEANT TAPSCOTT seized upon 
Willis' mention of the pair's connec- 
tion with "Egan's Rats" to start the search 
in the gang's haunts in St. Louis. 

He gained entree to several resorts, and 
passed from one to another posing as a 
Chicago racketeer who expected to meet 
Holliday and Glasscock for the purpose of 



"pulling a big job." Fortune favored him 
almost at once. 

An Egan cohort, anxious to get in the 
good graces of the supposed Chicago under- 
world "big shot," edged close to Tapscott 
in a bar room. 

"You and Holliday missed connections, 
mister," he told the sergeant. "Herb pulled 
out of here about ten days ago. I heard 
he'd gone to Kansas City." 

The investigators struck a cold trail in 
Kansas City, but then came the informa- 
tion, gleaned from past activities of Holli- 
day, that the quarry had a wife and mother 
in Little Rock, Arkansas. 

Even criminals want to be close to their 
womenfolk, so it was in Little Rock that 
the hunt for Holliday now centered. 

Holliday's wife was living with his 
mother. The mails into the Holliday cot- 
tage were watched, but apparently the 
fugitive seldom took his pen in hand. 
Postal Inspectors Keefe and Ross were 
given the thankless task of watching the 
home, and so well did they do their work 
that the Holliday women never suspected 
that they were under surveillance. 

Holliday proved himself a man who be- 
lieved implicitly in his newspapers. He 
was thinking, perhaps, of accounts of the 
unsuccessful search for Grant and Wilcox 
and chuckling a bit over them the morn- 
ing of July 2nd, when he drove an auto- 
mobile up to the home. 

He stepped out of the car, and there 
scurried behind him Inspectors Keefe and 
Ross, who had leaped from their hiding 
place across the street. Holiday did not 
see nor hear them until he was in their 
arms and they had handcuffs on him. 

Holliday, not knowing that Willis had 
named him, suspected that the inspectors 
had nabbed him only on a blind "hunch," 
and so he willingly waived extradition. 

He came back to Chicago for a "show- 
up." Engineer Waite promptly identified 
him as the man who had prodded him with 
a gun and forced him to stop the train. 
Holliday had the gift of calmness: he 
laughed in the face of his accuser, and de- 
manded the government prove he was im- 
plicated. He joined the Newtons and the 
McCombs in jail for they, unlike Murray, 
had found themselves unable to win their 
freedom on bond. 

Holliday's arrest and identification were 
important, of course, but his capture did 
not appear to bring the investigators any 
closer to the missing $1,900,000, or of 
Glasscock's whereabouts. Likewise nothing 
was developing to bring closer to justice 
the "inside" man. 

Neither Holliday nor any of the other 
prisoners, Chief Simmons was certain, had 
been in a position to go behind the scenes 
and obtain the knowledge that was of such 
value to the looters of the train. Uncle 
Sam is zealous in his guardianship of the 
mails. The "brains" of the hold-up was 
w-anted and wanted badly. 

In checking the past histories and pres- 
ent activities of those who were familiar 
with the operations of the looted train, 
Simmons' staff took especial care to de- 
termine if any had suddenly displayed 
new prosperity. The bank employees who 
had prepared the money and bonds for 
shipment ; the mail truck drivers who 
had delivered the packages to the post 
office ; the post-office clerks ; the train 
clerks; the train crew — all were sub- 
{Contimied on page 1 20) 
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LUMINOUS PAINT 



Make Your Watches, Clocks, Etc., 
Visible by Night SHrteSTSS^" 53 



. tXMDt ftt (in exorbitant pries, wi cava at Uit «l 

LUMINOUS PAIMT, whirh. applied to the surfa<-a of U 



reeded id producing this remarkable 

article, emits rays el wMM light, 

rsrvlering it perfectly visible in t>.e dark. THE DARKER THE NIGHT, THE MORE BRIL- 
LIANT IT SHINES. > Quite simple to um. Anyone— you tea do it. A little applied to the die) 
of your watch or clock will enable you to tell toe time by night. You can eoet tbe push bat- 
tone or •witch pUtee of your electric, lights, match boxea. end innumerable other articles; 
make your ova Luminoue Crucifixes, Luminous Itoeari-e, aw. Small bofle- price 25e. Larger 
sires. SOC ' 



send St poiipnid. JOHNSON SMITH * CO. Dept. 928 RACINE. WIS. 




CIGARETTE 
MAKER 

Boll your own ted save 
money. Better end quicker; 
emrae more tbaa ball. Lea 
your favorite brand of tobao- 
so. Neat, uaaful, bandy. 
Pocket eiee, weighs Hi os. 
Made entirely of me tel. 
ni -kel pletsd. 23e. 3 for 63o 
postpaid anywhere. 



Skull and Crossbones Rini 

Very striking, quaint sad 

t*o brilliant, flushing (erne 
aparkle out of the -yea. Said 
to be a lucky toWn. Only 
25c postpaid. 



Exploding Cigarettes 

Box contains tea genuine elf 
»r*iUi of exeellaat Quality, 
Thay appear ao reel, but 
when earn cigarette ia about 
one-third amoked. tbe ei "" 

t oil T-rv ir I j ■ - , r 



It CO 

A great i 



lib a loud BANG I 
Jrtb provoker yet en- 
nileee. Price 25c box 



NOVELTY BADGES SURPRISE MATCHES 




Eiutnt Pwmil 10* Garitt Jntsscfer JOa 
Two vary nor si CDetel bedcaa, nick v I 
plated, that you can wear, firing you fun 
out of ell proportion to their trifling eoet, 
MX), each badge. 3 for 23c, or 75o par 
dog, p oatpeld anywhere. 



MIDGET BIBLE 




be seen to be appreciated. Meka good moaey 
selling MM t> (riende. obor^n ecT>*iat*neee, 
eto. PRICE ISo esch. 3- for AOe, 12 M 
S1.3S, lOO for ST.SO. Aleo obtainable ia 
Leetber Binding, with gold edgae. Price 50a 
each, 3 lor SI. 23, S4.SO per dor. Msgnl- 
fyfceg ttloee for ma „ Mjfcjj Bible. 15c. 



STAGE Witbsbuncb 

" thcsebiiia, 
la easy lor 
each person 
ol limited 
means to 
appear 
prosperous 
by flashing 
a roll ox 
these bills 
at tbe 

lp r o d e r i 

time awl peeltmj on a genuine bill 
or two from the outside ol the roll, 
the effect created will be found to 
be all that can bo desired. Prices, 
postpaid: 40 Bills 20c, 120 lor 50c. 
or S3.S0 thousand postpaid. 



BOOK ON ROPE SPLICING! 





More fun than _ 
nailing with yourli 
wife. Look Just 
like ordinary 
matches. Put up 
In boxes Just like reg- 
ular Safety Matches. 
As the victim tries „ 
I iprht one he gets quite a surprise. 
Pi!cai0cwrl)0^ t l^«Jpf^c,J2JoiJ5^}nt 1 . 

INVISIBLE INK 

The most con- 
fidential messages 
can be written with 
this Ink. for the 

writing makes no mark. 

Cr.fi not be seen unless you 
know the secret. Invaluable 
for many reaeona. Keep 
yourpoatale and other private 
nwimrandi ime away from pry- 
lac ay ee. Greet fun for play* 
practical jokes. 

Only 15c a Bottl*; 3 for 40c. 




Wonderful a- Ray Tube 

- m a , MA wonderful lit tie 

llICxawawa«ea» C3 ;U3trumtut P ro " 

^WBtMirm -FMuclng optica] 
^■H^SUUsyY lllu^l-ns both 

1 £%t Y uurprlsln* and 
HfV t-^gtartnng. With It 
you cea set whst is apperenUy the bonaa of 
y a r fingers, tbe lead in a lead pencil, tbe in- 
terior opsaing ia • pipe stem, and many othe* 
e:r;:Jar illusions. A mystery that no one haj 
been able to satlafaetorily explain. Prire 10c, 
3for2So, 1dosao7So. JohnaeWewlth*Co. 



etc. How different knot* era 
made and what they are used for, 
knot* that aro unsafe. etc. Over 
100 illustrations. All about wire 
rope atUchmenta, I a e h 1 n g . 
Mock*. facMaM. et.-. PRICE 20 CENTS orf 
THREE COPIES FOR 50 CENTS POSTPAID. 



STAR TOY MAKER 

Greatest boya* book 
written. Telle how to make 
• f'inhole Camera, a Canoe, 
model Railroad, a Tele- 
phone. Boomerang, Tele- 

«repb Instrument, Box 
ite. Talking Machine , 
Mis'-roncope. Electric 
Motor. Eire trie Door Bell. 
Water Wheel. Paddle Raft, a pair of Skis, 
a Dog Sled. Bird House. Rabbit Yard. etc. 
64 pases, I.' j illustrations. PRICE 10c 
or 3 copies lor 2Se. 




Serpent's Eggs 

Bog eoataios 19 sect. Whan 
lit with a match, each one 
gradually hatches itself into a 
snake several - 
feet long, which 
eurls and twietg 
about in a most 
life-liks maonari 
Prtco par bo«, lOo postpaid, 3 for 2S0. 




ROLMONICA 

A IVIouth Organ 
that Plays 




with a 
Music 
Roll 

Any One Can Play 
It Without Practice 
A Wide Selection 
of Rolls to Choose 
From 



Veritable Pocket 

Pocket Player Piano ^^^*^PaP>^ Size Jazz-Band! 

Roltuonica is an automatic harmonica, that plays a music roll Just like a 
player piano. It is a Whole brass band all In OHC — the biggrst sensation of 
the musical world in the last few years. Anyone can play it. for all you have 
to do is to insvrt a roil, and turn the handle while you blow. That Is all 
there is to it. Nothing could be simpler. Any child who can do these two 
simple things can play the Rolmonica. It is a veritable pockt-t size Jazz- 
band, combining tbe principles of the harmonica and the player piano. 

It is an in>trum^nt of a thousand melodies. It plsra the popular aire of the paet, as well as the 
latest Hrondwsy hits. There are hundreds of rolls to arleet from, sueh se My Blue Heaven. 
Home Swwt Home, AtBsJlta, Old Blark Joe. Annie Laurie, rildewalka of New York, llumor- 
reequ*. Wild In-, Rose, Koele O'Grady, Among My Bo*TOnfr»j Loya't Old tiwe*t Song. Unie. 
Mighty Lak' a, Roue. Aloha Oe. Ramona, Juanita. Rom> Mnric. Onward Christian Soldiers. 
Rsllv of My Dream*. CaTOUaa Moon, I raw l»own * Qo Boom. Weary Rirer. Ovi-r Th--re. Ma 
Carrie. Long Way to Tipperary, Make Believe, Peeert Song. I.a I'sloroa, Kwert Adeline. I've 
Got a Veclins. Bagan Love Sonx, When My l>reams Come True. 1'arade of Wooden Soldier*. 
Laad of Sleepy Water, Turkey in Straw, flaU the Ceng's All Here, and hundreds of others. 

An unfailing source of amusement. You ran delight your friends fur hours and 
play tune after t .a ■ simply by changing rolls. Km.ill in siae, fitting your 
pocket, yet mighty in its limcer-tickliuc. top-tinxling tune power. Not a toy 
bin a genuine, miiou'nl inrtr uinrnt and the life of any party. Four Il»ll« nit 
with each ltolmoni.it. K«lw Rolls alwavs bbtninnl.le; roriinUtc li«t with racl 
instrument. New Rolls ndd-d month. PRICE With 4 Rolls 52.50; 
Extra Rolls 10c each, oil postpaid. 



BLANK CARTRIDGE PISTOL 

/VoUrlws acaiful Burglart, TVaespj, & DogS Special OftcC 
1 Blank Cartridge Pistol 
100 Blank Cartridge© 
k 1 bso-paire Novelty 

>W1.50 

The Lot 

ei by 
>rest 




"Well made 

effective, mod- 
elled on latest 
type of Revolve 1 . „ 
appearance alone _ 
enough to scare %, 
pnnrlsr. Wbao loaded 
may be as effective as 
real revolver without 



■where. Special cash 

Sas 

Order Offer: 1 .Sxiperiora]usl|tyB!»fik Cartridge Pis- 1 

BUM Blank Om| aid ooTxwwMOfSr 
Pa LtrgeCatalogof latest noveltiee; all for ONLY 



t - _ byExpresa id 
Extra Blank Cartrii 



ly. Cannot go by 1 
dfi-es 50c per 1 06, 



parcel posl . 

Special Uoliter (Cowboy Type) for pisto] SOo. No CO. t>. shipmsatAi 



Throw Your Voice 

if. A Into a trunk, under the bed or 
WiS/B anywhere. Lota of fun fooling the 
teacher, policeman orfriends, J 

The VENTRILO 

a little Instrument, fits In 
themouthoutof Bight, used 
with above for Bird Calls, 
etc. Anyone can use it. Never fails. 
A 16- Page Course on all FOR 
Ventriloquism and iAn AN s. 
thoVentnlo lUteiTtS 






Wonderful 
Instru mant. 

Greatest 
thlafi 
yet.Nlne 
separate 
articles 
In one. 
Everybody de- 
lighted with It. 
Odd, Curloua and Interest- 
ing. Lots of pleasure as w ell 
useful. It Is a double Microscope for ex- 
amining the wonders of nature. It Is also an 
Opera Glass, a Stereoscope, a Burning I-ena, a Rending 
Gloss, a Telescope, a Compass, a pocket Mirror, and a 
Laryngoscope — for examining eye, ear, nose and throat. It 
Is worth all the cost to locate even one painful cinder In the 
eye. Folds flat and fits the pocket. Something great — you 

oeed one. Don't mlii It. Sent by mail. Oaty 3 So or 3 for SI. 00 



PISTOL CIGARETTE CASE 

It looks like a deadly weapon, but ia merely a novel Cig- 
arette Caee. This clever contrivance baa prov<-d 
itself better than the real thing in many an awkward 
M»unt*r. Great fun "sticking up" your •■.<•. 

rra sod protest it might bo loaded. 

Pull the trigger and th* slide 
flies open disclosing the cig- 
arettes. Well made, light and 
compact. Weight only 
ounces. 

price OE*» 

POSTPAIDSCOC 




MICROPHONE TRANSMITTER BUTTON 
*A£^31 





Too can easily meks a highly aansitiva daleeto- 
phone by using this Transmitter Button to collect 
the sound waves. You can build your own outfit 
without buying expensive aguipment. It is simple 
and inexpensive. You can install an outfit In your 
home and hear conversations being held all over the 
house. You can conneot up different rooms of a 
hotel. Thla outfit was used by secret eervice 
operatives during the war. It la being used on the 
•tage. It ia ultra-eensitivs and la tha greatest In* 
vantioa In microphonaa. You can mount tbe 
button almost anywhere— card board boxes, stove 
pipes, stiff calsndars. on tha wall behind a picture 
frame, eta. Button is so light and small it cannot 
be detected. Persona can be overheard with 
suspecting it, You can listen In on converaet 

in another room. A deaf person In the audit 

can hsar the speaker. Connected to phonograph, 
piano or other musical instrument, music can be 
heard hundreds of fset assay. Button may be used to renew telaphoi 
transmitters: often makes an old line "talk up" when nothing else will. T 
'deal microphone for radio use; carries heavy currant and is extremely eem 
Wve, Amplifies radio aignals. Counttesa othsr similar uses will suggest 
isetvea. Experimenters find the button useful for hundreds of expert* 
a along the lines of telephones, amplifiers. loud speakers, etc. Maay 
ialing stunts may be devised, aurh as holding the button againat ttn 
>t or cheat to reproduce speech without sound waves. PRICE 51.00. 




A De Luxe Edition of our new CATALOG mailed on receipt of 25c. 
Handsome binding. Bigger and better than ever. Only booh of its 
kind in existence. Nearly 650 pages of all the latest tricks in 
magic, the newest novelties, puzzles, games, spontng goods, rub- 
ber stamps, unusual and Interesting books, curiosities in seeds and 

Blants, etc., unprocurable elsewhere. Remit by Stamps, Coin, 
lonay Order, Check, etc. Canadian and Foreign Stamps also 
accepted. 



MAGICIAN'S BOX. OF TRICKS 

Apparatus and Directions for Q Number of Mys- 

terioua Tricks, Enough for 
■n Entire Evening's S 100 
Entertainment • a • "*| 



Wf Anyone Cm Do Them 

It it great fun mystifying your 
friends. Get this Conjurcr'a Cabi- 
net, and you will be the eleveresft 
fellow in your district. It contain* 
the apparatus for tea fjr*:~Haee 
tricks, including The M AGIO 
HALL AND VASE TRICK (a 
wooden bail is placed 1 nside. and upon 
replacing the lid has dieanpeered 
and is found tn lomfono rise's pock- 
et); The HlNDOOTItlCKCAisDS 
(csa be made to change completely 1 
no lees than fivo times): DIS- 
APPEARING? COIN BGJt\(n coin, placed fa tha wooden fjlll. JJlJilp 
entirely M ■changes. into a coin of another dcaorcinaxion); The GLASS GOB- 
LET 1 KICK (a coin is dropped into a glass of water and when the water ia 

B 3 . u ^^L t ^ coi ^ hn " vnn, ' ,!,pHftn disf )undaomcwhcro else): the RIBBON 
ACTORY 1 ROM THE MOLTU TRICK (a seemingly emiler* amply of 
colored jm Jdbboag comes cut of your mouth): the DISAPPEARING) 
HAMJhl JU.Hll.l- (ahsn.lkerchi-f hrldinthe hand m variously vanishes); 
tho WIZARD'S RING COIN 'MUCK; the EN'Clf AN'I B I) BOTTLE (no 
one but yourself is able to mako ft lay down); tho GREAT HAT AND DICE 
TRICK (a largo dice ia plared on top of a hat, disappears, and ia found under. 
9xWtZ9L99 SPMS 1 tSStSa the hat), and la»t, but not least, the CHEAT 
PHANTOM CARD TRICK, or two from bvo leaves nothing. Full in* 
structiona aro sent for performing each trick. In addition to tbe above, a 
number of other fents and illusions are ftillyexplained for which you can easily 
mako or procure tho necessary apparatus. Price complete 51.00 ooatnaiu. 




DISSOLVING VIEWS 




Yoa may bar* a 

lotof fun with this 
little peep-show. 
A regular startler. 



{•■•swat mi 11 nr. 

Made entirely of 
metal , baring a 



UiaiKJ, DITint _ 

microscopic lens 
fitted jntoone end. 
While tho victim 
Is absorbed in ad- 
miration of the 
pretty picture and 
tumathebuttonln 



Lover's Knot or Friendship Ring 

Made of 4 strands — 
of genaine 14K gold 
lilk-d wire, woven in- 
to the True Lover's 
Knot, eymbolic of 
love or f riendehip. 
Very pretty, yet not 
showy. Each rinp; |g 
mndooyhandbyRoId 
wire expert. It looks 
sood and it is good. 

Price 50c Postpaid 
Johnson Smith A Co. 




Rubber Chewing Gum 

■CUM I 




i 



It Is just like a regular package ot 
chewing gum and looks so real that ft 
foola everybody. Of course ao one sue* 
pacts it is not genuine until they etart 
to chew it. There's • world of fun in 
this rubber ohewing gum — 5 aticks to 
the package. Price. 10c Pfcg.i 3 for 
23c; 12 for TSo postpaid . 

Rubber Gpfelle-^riceperBox.ZOe 
Rubber Matches. Price per Pk«. 10c 



BABY 
TANK 




Hydra wtng^h'eTafik badrws^.eltberwltb tee hand 
or over tbe floor or table and then placing it down 
it will crawl along, overcoming all obstacles, tn tbe 
aameli fo-Iike manner aa the largerTank that proved 
so duadly in the great war. What makes it go ia 
somewhat of a mystery, for there is no mechanism 
towind up aaiaususllynnderstoodwithmechsnical 
toye.yetrtistankwillkeepploddingalongtentiraee 
longerthan theordinary run of toys. It will perform 
doxensof thomo9twocderfulatunts.25cprepaid. 



ITCHING Powder 

This is another good prac- 
tical joke I tho in tonne dis- 
comfiture of your victims to 
everyone; hut themselves Is 
thoroughly enjoyable. All 
that ia necessary to start the 
ball rolling is to deposit a lit- 
tle of the powder on a per- 
son's band and the powder 
can be relied upon to do the 
rest. The result Is a vigorous scratch, then soma 
more scratch, nndatUl soma hut-.. 10Cbox^3tK.xra 
f. r 25c >.r 75c in-r ij../.Ti. Shipped by Express. 




ANARCHIST BOMBS 



One of these glass viala 

dropped in a room full of 
people will rauao more con- 
sternation thsn a llrnburger 
cheese. The smell entirely 
disappeara in a abort lime. 
lOc. per Box, 3 Boxes 
for 25c, 75c per doz. 
Boxes, or 57,50 par 
gross Boxes. Shipped 
only by Express. 




SNEEZING POWDER 



tbe air, and everyone ia 
tbe room or car will be- 
gin to sneeze without 
knowing the reason 
why. It Is must amaz- 
ing to bear their re- 
marks, aa they never 
suspect the real soaree, bat think they have caught 
It one from another. Between the laughing and 
sneezingyouyouraelf will be havingthe time of your 
life. Eur vartirm, pakmoH merfinjjs, ear ride*, or 
any pls.ee at all where there if a gathering of people. 
It is the orratstt jok* out. Price lOc, 3 lor 25c, 
75c per dozen. Shipped by Expreee. 





COMICAL 

MOTTO RINGS 

Lots of harmless fun and 
amusement wearingtheso 
rings. Made in platinoid 
finish (to resemble plati- 
num), with Wording on 
enameled, as illustrated. 
Price 23c ea. Postpaid 




c 250 tr a .c'k c s 
10c 

An excellent little 
book containing ?M) 
Parlor Tricks, tricks 
with ■-■ir it, i - 

kerchiefs, eggs, riux*, 
glasses, etc. do simple 
thnt a child ean per- 
form them. I'rofuwly 
illua. Sent pnstpil. M 
nnv adiirr-m* for only 
10c. 3 copies for 
25c. 



ADDRESS ORDERS FOR ALL GOODS ON THIS PAGE TO 

JOHNSON SMITH & CO. D ?g- Racine, Wis. 
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"I Knew You'd 
Make Good" 

"1 always fflt you had it in you to get ahead. But 
for a time I was afraid your natural ability would be 
wasted because you had never trained yourself to do 
any one thing well. 

"But the minute you decided to study in your spare 
time I knew you'd make good. 1 knew your emplovers 
couldn't help but notice the difference in your work. 

''Think what this last promotion means! More 
money — more comforts — more of everything worth 
while. Tom, those hours you spent on that I. C. S. 
course were the best investment you ever made." 

How about you? Are you always going to work for 
a small salary? Are you going to waste your natural 
ability all your life? It all depends on what you do 
with your spare time. 

Marl: and mail this coupon today and without cost 
or obligation, learn what the I. C. S. can do for you. 

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 

"The V nice/ sal Vnivtreity" 
Box 2286. Scranton, Penna. 
Without mst or obligation on my part, dImm ■end ma 
a cujqr of your 48-patfe booklet. "Who Wins and Why." 
ami tell me how I cm qualify for the position, or in the 
subject. Injure which I have marked un X: 

TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 
3 Architect 

j Architectural Draftsman 

tliiul.lin;: l'orcmaji 
3 Concrete HulluVr 
^Contractor and liulhler 

□ structural Draftsman 

□ structural Kiudneer 
J Electrical Bnguwer 

jKl'-ctrical Contractor 
J Electric Wiring 

□ Electric Elchtlng 

□ Electric Car Kunnlng 
□Telegraph Engineer 

□ Telephone Work 

□ Mechanical Engineer 

□ Mechanical Draftsman 

□ Machine Shop l/iactlce 
JToolmaker 

□ Patternmaker 

□ Civil Engineer 

□ Surveying and Mapping 
I j Bridge Engineer 

□ Gas Engine Operating 

BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 

□ Ituslness Management Q TCiisiness Correst>ondence 
I 1 Industrial Management D.Show Card and Sign 

□ Personnel Management ^ Lettering 

□ Traffic Management Q Stenography and Typing 

□ Accounting and C. P. A. p English 
. Coaching 

□ Cnst Accounting 
D I took keeping 
D Secretarial Work 
I is* L.uish □ French 
Q Salesmanship 
O Advertising 

N a me 

S reet 

irllwf | - r ,„.„„., , t 

City 



Automobile Work 

□ Aviation Engines 

J l'lumher and .Steam Fitter 
J lMumbing Inspector 

□ Foreman I'lumbcr 

□ Heating and Ventilation 
J Slu e! -Metal Worker 

□ steam Engineer 

□ Marine Engineer 

□ Refrigeration Engineer 

□ it. R. Posltloni 

□ Highway Engineer 

□ Chemistry 

□ Pharmacy 

j Coal Mining Engineer 

□ Navigation □ Assayer 
[TOO and Steel Worker 

□ Textile Overseer or BilpC. 

□ Cotton Manufacturing 

_ Woolen Manufaeturlng 

□ Agriculture D Fruit drawing 
_ Poultry Farming 

□ Mathematics D KudlO 



P Civil Service 
Oltailway Mall Clerk 

□ Mall Canier 

L Grade Efcbool Subjects 

niltgh School Subjects 

L Illustrating □ Cartooning 

□ Lumber Dealer 



..State- 



Occupation 

// i/ori reside in Canada, tend thin coupon to the 
International Correspondence School* Canadian, Limited, 
Montreal, Canada 




A SMART FIGURE , 

can hav« the well-developed fifpiro . 
ie<r f i,- demand. DonH be em- % 
bartuaed by skinny arms, hollows in the face . 
and ite. k uud .1 flat cliff t— Use i 

G RO WD IN A TREATMENT 
to develop the limbs, neck, arm* and fin'ire. A \ 
scientific UMI luiilder dix-orered by Ml!e. Kop- 
i>tl. tamoua Part* beauty culturtst. and cuar»n- i 
teed absolutely safe and harmless. Teslirootiia!* 
'torn every part of the country subscribe to its i 
wonderful results. Confidential information — .1- 
vt In plain wrapper sent on request. Write 1 
tow. tKncloee 10c to cover mallinc.) t 
9% MLLE. SOPHIE KOPPEL ' 

£ Suite 904. 100 St. Nicholas Ave., New York a 



ACC'fJ Q'Ht ANT 

Executive Aecoontnnta and C. P. A. 'a earn £1.000 to J10 000 a year. 
niill«»llit of tirma need th«m. Only S.UOO Certified Public Account' 
ant* in the United Statea. We train you thoroly at home in Man tune 
for CP. A. examination, or executive accounting poaltiona. Previous 
< xnerience unnece.aary. Training under the per.onal MUaUIMM U 
William B. l2astenholz. A. at., C. P. .A., and a larire staff of O. P. 
A. 'a. Including membere of the American Institute of Accountant*. 
Write (or free book. "Accountancy, the Profession that Pays." 
L. Salle Extension University. Dept. 474-H Chicad 

The World'* Largest Business Training Inttltution 
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jeeted to a most painstaking investigation. 

Every man came out of the examination 
free from the slightest suspicion of guilt. 
Somewhere between the Federal Reserve 
Hank, the Chicago post-office and the mail 
train there was a man who was the key- 
stone of the conspiracy, but he, seemingly, 
had covered his tracks well. 

Raffled at every turn, Chief Simmons 
felt himself as helpless as a weaver of a 
fine net who knows there is a flaw in his 
creation and yet cannot find it. And 
then 

AN embittered woman, her heart crying 
for vengeance, stepped in to turn the 
hunt for the master bandit into a new chan- 
nel, the way into which seemed to lead only 
to the height of a mad improbability. 

"Mrs. Irma Fontana to see you," a clerk 
told Chief Simmons. 

"Show her in," the Chief answered, al- 
though her name meant nothing to him, 
and he could not imagine the reason for 
her call. 

The woman who sat down before Sim- 
mons was a handsome brunette, about 
twenty-five years old. Her husband was 
Ernest Fontana, who had a long police 
record in Chicago as a bootlegger and gun- 
man. He was now in jail. He had been 
arrested May 6th on the charge that he 
was one of two men who slugged a postal 
messenger at Harvey, Illinois, March 25th, 
and escaped with a mail sack containing 
$150,000 in currency. 

Mrs. Fontana explained that her hus- 
band's arrest had a great deal to do with 
her visit to the chief inspector. She went 
on with her story, and at the very start 
she caught and held the attention of Chief 
Simmons. 

She had been convinced of her hus- 
band's innocence, she said. She believed 
that he had been "framed" — made the vic- 
tim of the arresting officer who needed a 
prisoner to maintain his reputation as a 
thief catcher. She set out for revenge. 

She found it no easy task, she went on. 
Her prey was a trusted and highly-re- 
spected law officer. He and she moved in 
different circles. Adroit manoeuvers were 
necessary before she made his acquaint- 
ance. She gave him her smiles. 

DOSING as one sickened with the life of 
*■ a jailbird's wife and sorely smitten 
with the charms of her husband's captor, 
she disarmed his natural suspicions, and 
won an invitation to a road-house party. 
More invitations followed, and were ac- 
cepted. 

Then came the Rondout robbery. 

The man was in the very thick of the 
investigation. The newspapers told her 
how he was leading squads about the city 
and environs, running down clues and ques- 
tioning prisoners. Ostensibly he was de- 
voting twenty hours a day to the case, and 
for a brief time, Mrs. Fontana feared 



her campaign must necessarily be delayed. 

But such was not to be. The man, for 
all his labors, did not forget her, she was 
happy to learn. He had a good many late 
evening and early morning hours available 
for cabaret visits in her company. 

The woman who was out for revenge 
was making progress. She was one who 
believed that every man has his price ; be 
he law officer or criminal, he is somehow 
"getting his," she was convinced. This 
man, she had no doubt, was no different 
than the rest ; sooner or later, she was cer- 
tain, he would betray himself. 

Now she was coming to the point of her 
story. The midnight preceding, she ex- 
plained, she visited a cafe with the officer. 

The trusted investigator was unusually 
gay. He drew his chair close to her, and 
they put their heads together over liquor 
glasses. He spoke of finery for her. 

She laughed, and told him gaily that she 
had no faith in his fine promises. He was 
serious, he insisted. He leaned even closer, 
and whispered in her ear. 

She heard his words, and a flush of 
excitement swept over her. She saw the 
whole structure of the Rondout case in- 
vestigation turned topsy-turvy, and saw- 
that her task was at an end ! She found 
it difficult the rest of the evening to carry 
on calmly in her role of ardent sweetheart. 

It was those few words he had whispered 
in her ear just a few hours before that 
now brought her into the presence of Chief 
Simmons. 

"He is one of your own men," Mrs. 
Fontana warned the Chief. 

"Who is he, and what did he say to 
you?" Simmons asked. 

The woman answered the last part of 
his question first. 

"He said to me : 7 am expecting four- 
teen thousand dollars from Jimmv 
Murray.'" 

"Name the man?" Chief Simmons de- 
manded. 

And Mrs. Fontana answered : 

"Postal Inspector William Fahy." 

"Fahyl" 

Chief Simmons echoed the name in utter 
amazement. A veteran of criminal inves- 
tigation, he had known many strange and 
surprising things, but never before had he 
been given such a startling thought to con- 
template as that of Postal Inspector Fahy, 
the government's ace investigator, in the 
role of bandit leader 1 

In all the great cases in criminal his- 
tory that have baffled the detectives, 
has there ever been a more startling 
disclosure than this one — IF TRUE? 
Do YOU believe it is true? The sec- 
ond and concluding instalment of this 
sensational and outstanding detective 
case piles one surprise upon another. 
Don't fail to read it in next month's 
True Detective Mysteries— a genu- 
ine thriller — in the May issue, on sale 
everywhere April 15th. 



To Our Readers 

Most of the contents of this magazine come from leading newspaper men, detectives, 
and police officials. But we wish to make it plain that all readers of TRUE DE- 
TECTIVE MYSTERIES are invited to send in, for consideration, fact stories of 
crime which they deem are suitable for publication herein. In writing for this 
magazine, please stick to the facts. Decision on manuscripts submitted will be 
made as promptly as possible, and we will pay at our usual rates, for those accepted. 
Actual photographs are desirable. Address: TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES, 
1926 Broadway, New York City. 




EA 9 . . . $ 24 50 

The "Princess Pat" 
—UK Solid White 
Gold engraved case, 
guaranteed 1 5-Jewef 
movement. Engraved 

Senulne '"Wrlstacrat" 
exlble bracelet to 
match. SI .96 a month 




Exquisitely New! 
4 Genuine Diamonds 
4 Fronoh-bluo Sapphires. 

EA 36 . . . Elegant and Exclusive. 4 nery, 
genuine diamonds and 4 French-blue sapphires 
set oil this beautifully hand engraved 14K 
solid white gold case. Fully guaranteed 15 
Jewel movement. Hand pierced flexible 
"Wrlstacrat" bracelet set with sapphires to 
match. Patented safety clasp. $3.40 a month. 



Jewelry of distinction 

brought within your easy reach 



GENUINE DIAMONDS 



EAT . . . $ 50 

Gentlemen's mis- 
sive ring of 14K 
solid green gold 
with latest style 
18K solid white 
gold top: fiery, 
genuine blue-white 
diamond. $4 .OS a 
month. 





EA37... $ 75 

New^Unko'Love" 
solitaire: hand en- 
graved 18K Solid 
White Gold ring 
set with dazzling 
genuine blue-white 
diamond In center: 
2 smaller d I a- 
monds on sides. 
$6.16 a month. 






EA34 . 

Richly hand en- 
graved 1SK Solid 
White Gold soli- 
taire mounting; 
Aery, genuine 
blue-white dia- 
mond. $2. a mo. 



EA,8 *25 75 

Wedding ring of 
beautifully hand 
engraved 18K 
Holtd.WhlteGold; 
set with 7 ex- 
pertly match- 
ed genuine blue- 
white diamonds: 
$2.06 a month. 




ally advertised and 
guaranteed Elgin or 
Walt ham movement; 
hand engraved white 
or green gold Ailed 
20 year case. Latest 
style, Aexlble. mesh 
wrist band. $2.21 a 
month. 



«... *27 5 ° 

Gentlemen's hand 
engraved massive 
ring of 14K solid 
white gold. Im- 
ported black onyx 
set with a genuine 
diamond and any 
carved initial or 
emblem desired. 
$2.21 a month. 



EA35... *50 

Latest style, 18K 
Solid White Gold 
ring set In the 
center with large 
size flashing gen- 
uine blue-whl t c dia- 
mond and 2 simmer 
diamonds on sides, 
$4.08 a month 



EA 8 . . . Diamond 
wrist watch. 14K Solid 
White gold engraved case; 2 genuine 
diamonds and 8 emeralds or sapphires. I 
Guaranteed 15 - Jewel movement. 
Pierced flexible "Wrlstacrat" bracelet I 
with sapphires or emeralds to mat oh. I 
$3-04 a month. 
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12 MONTHS 
TO PAY 





Guaranteed Savings 

Direct Diamond Importations 

and large volume buying for both our 
National Mall Order business and 
our Chain Store system enable us to 
offer you superior quality genuine 
diamonds, fine standard watches and 
exquisite Jewelry at saving prices 
which are beyond comparison. All 
of this with no extra charge for the 
added convenience and advantage of 
dignified, liberal credit. 

How to Order 

Just send $1.00 with your order 
and your selection comes to you on 
10 DAYS FREE TRIAL. NOC.O.D. 
TO PAY ON ARRIVAL. After full 
examination and free trial, pay 
balance In 12 equal monthly payments; 

Satisfaction Guaranteed 
10 Days Free Trial 

You have the privilege of 10 days' 
free trial — If not completely satisfied 
return shipment at our expense and 
the entire deposit will be refunded. 
Written guarantee bond with every 
purchase. 

All Dealings Strictly Confidential 

A whole year to payl No extra charge 
for credit — no red tape— no delay. 
You take no risk — satisfaction abso- 
lutely guaranteed or money back. 

Gift Case Free 

Every article comes to you In a most 
beautiful and appropriate presenta- 
tion case . 
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EA 12 . . . Dazzling cluster of 
7 expertly matched genuine 
blue-white diamonds; hand 

glerced 18K Solid White 
-old, lady's mounting. Looks 
like a $750 solitaire. Big 
value. Only $3.96 a month. 



Adults 

Completely Illus- 
trated new cata- 
log of genuine dia- 
mond's. Bulova, 
Elgin. Walt ham. 
Hamilton, Howard 
Illinois watches; 
fine Jewelry and 
silverware at spe- 
cial prices. Write 
now to oat your 
Fraa Copy. 
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jeoi 
Dinner Ring 

EA t0 . . . Latest \nx 

design mounting of 
exquisitely hand pierced 
ixK Solid White Gold. 
Set with 3 fiery, gen- 
uine 'tdue-whlte dia- 
monds and 2 French- 
blue sapphire*. 13.46 
a month. 
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EA 19 . . . Nationally advertised tested and 
regulated 15-]ewel Waltham movement: 20-year 
warranted engraved White Gold Ailed, 12 size, 
thin model, decagon case. WT&lte gold Ailed 
knife and Ane Waldcmar chain. All complete In 
handsome gift case. $2.21 a month. 
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This delicately perfumed cosmetic instantly makes the eyes appear larger 
and intensely interesting! It deepens the color and imparts a wonderful 
brilliance that vivifies the expression, at the same time giving new 
loveliness to all the tones of the complexion. 

Applied lightly for daytime use and with somewhat deeper shading 
in the evening, the four colors of Maybelline Eye Shadow are most 
effectively used as follows: Blue is to be used for all shades of blue 
and gray eyes; Brown for hazel and brown eyes; Black for dark 
brown and violet eyes. Green may be used with eyes of all colors and 
is especially effective for evening wear. If you would make the most 
of your appearance, a thrilling discovery awaits you in Maybelline Eye 
Shadow. Incased in an adorably dainty gold-finished vanity at 75c. 
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MAYBELLINE products «„ be 
purchased at all toilet goods coun- 
ters. Identify the genuine by the 
Maybelline Girl on the carton. 

MAYBELLINE CO.. Ctk H , 
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l/-}f}f>ear c^Oonger by 
Qllavbelllne &velas 
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Dark, luxuriant lashes are essential to feminine beauty and Maybelline 
Eyelash Darkener is the choice of millions of women the world over. 
A few simple brush strokes of either the Solid or Waterproof Liquid 
form and the magic of Maybelline Eyelash Darkener is achieved in- 
stantly. This easily applied, perfectly harmless beauty aid, in Black or 
Brown, will delight you, particularly when applied after Maybelline 
Eye Shadow. Be sure to insist upon genuine Maybelline. Price 75c 
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(^Pencil 

Neatly lined. perfectly 
formed eyebrows — evei 
woman desires ibem foi 
the added expression they 
lend. They are notditii- 
cultto acquire withlhe 
new style indestruct- 
ible Maybelline Eye- 
browPencil. You'll 
like this pencil— 
you'llrevclinit* 
smoothness and 
cleanliness — 
it'ssoeasy to 
use. Colors, 
Black or 
Browo, 

35c 
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DARKENER 



SHADOW 



EYEBROW PENCIL 
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